


SPECTATOR. 


! yes VOL. IX. 
N° 636, Monday, Fanuary 3. 1715, 














Ha Nuge feria ducunt 
In mala — Hor. 





Mr. SPECTATOR, 


peed fale eon haya, coher = to apretty 
Neem) young Gentleman of Quality, and 

‘ Gi his two Sifters; and I do frequently 
5 ee | look upon ’em with a fecret Am- 
SP ayes || bition, as fill having an Indulgent , 
Father in me; who am tickled with 
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* the Fancy, that, tho’ a Batchelor, 1 am a Parent of 
* aNoble, Virtuous, and Beautiful Offspring, that will 
‘ keepup my Name, as far as the Family fhall extend 5 


which! need not wifh them longer to continue unto 
them, than they can with Honour derive it, from 
their great Anceftor, down to their Time; to 
* think that thefe will Talk with affectionate Ve- 
* neration of me, and be telling their Children’s 
B Children 
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« Children, This was our Old Gentleman’s Inftruéction. 
* Indeed it deiightsme much: And thenagain, my 
« Name will be fpread too with the Daughters, and 
* go down in the Female’ Line; fo that, ‘methinks, 
: f don’t “envy riffotle, for having been Tutor to 
* \dlexanier the Great; ior Cato, forhaving-been the 
* Father of the memorable Porcia. 
« It awasnéceffary for me'to.give thisfhort Hifto-, 
ry of my Self, before I could imagine to pleafe you, 
with telling you, that, by Inculcating to Them all 
the Speculations, that eame abroad into the Wo-ld, 
from thofe two venerable E/quires, Ifaac Bickerftaff 
and Néfor Ireifide, 1 made them what they now 
“ate. 
* The young Gentleman is now going from under 
my Charge,-and I am-forry for it ; ~becaufe-I dare 
anfwer, he'll fet’ dut into the World with a greater 
Knowledge of it, than fome have parted from it, 
after a whole Life -fpent in it ; and enters the 
great Stage to my Credit and his Advantag:. When 
he comes to aé fuch and fuch a Part, aseven you 
may think worthy one of your Panegyricks, I'll ad- 
minifter to you, if I live, one of the greateft Plea- 
fures, that a Wife and Gaod old Man can receive. 
I'll point out to you the very Seed of that Virtue ; 
tell you when I gathered it from your Collections, 
and fow’d it in him; how it thriv’d in him by 
Degrees, till it attained to its full Growth and Per- 
fection. How ‘muft a Man, fenfible as you are, 
who are acquainted with the moft nice Touches of 
Paffion, the moft delicate and exquifite Feelings, be 
mov’d, when you find your felf to have been the 
firft Caufe of the chief Virtues in that very Man, 
which you, without Prejudice or Affection, chufe 
out juftly to difpofe-your Applaufe upon? Continue 
therefore, Sir, thus to do good to the Publick; the 
* frequent Notices of which, by Letters from all Peo- 
* ple, but more efpecially from thofe that are Guar- 
* diaus, may cheer up your Heart at aGloomy, Spje- 
© natick, Melancholy Moment, and make the un- 
‘ calig 
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* eafie Hours of Age~grow Lightfome on your 
£ Hands. 

* I wou'd by no means have you make an End 
* yet. Above thirty of us have aflembled our felves 
© lately, and form’d a Venerable Clubb of Guardians ; 
‘ and, in the Name of the whole Society, I, whom 
“ they have elected Prefident, am defired to let you 
* know, that moft of our fair Wards, being very 
* much addicted to Reading, will take ill Courfes in 
* their Scholarfhip, if you fhou’d leave off Setting them 
* right, by your Weekly Entertainments: Some of them 
© have been already paring up Novels; others are go- 
© ing to reod over whole Folio’s of Knight Errantry ; 
* fome are about to fet themfelves hard to the Study 
* of Poetry ; and a Lady of the firft Quality is going 
‘ to turn Play-Wright, and brings, for an Example, 
* that renown’d Poete/s, the Dutchels of Newcajfle ; 
* and to excel in the Comick, fhe firmly refolves to 
© make her felf Miftrefs of all the ti Re Scenes 
* written by Mrs, Behn. : 

© Sir, I would have you f{peak, at large, of the ill 
* Effeéts thefe Authors may oe upon the Minds of 
* young Ladies: But there are two among our Wards, 
* who have very deprav’d Appetites: The one of an 
Airy Temper inthe Country, gives her Mind entire- 
* ly to Songsand Ballads ; and the other to be verfed 
© in the Town Scandal, ftands Tooth and Nail by the 
‘ Veracity of the Author of the Atalantis, and vows 
« fhe’ll never have done ftudying it, till fhe has it all 
* by Heart. 

© The Corruption is growing as general, as the prefent 
* Diftemper among the Black Cattle; and ‘tho’ it has 
‘ not asyet reach'd my WHITE FLOCK, I begyou , 
* would fpeak of all thefe, by way of Prevention. 


I am Year obliged Reader, 
and Admirer, 


The Prefident of the Club 
of Guardians, 


B2 This 
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This Gentleman’s Exhortation, I muft own, is fo 
werful upon me, it has alter’'d the Refolution I 
tely had, to a afide my Labours, and indulge my 


felf in my old Age. My weet isa Man of 
Senfe and Judgment, and hasa delicate Tafte of Things 
which any way concern him in the niceft Capacity, 
that of a Bans of tender Youth. The — old 
Gentleman has himfelf pointed out the moft pernici- 
ous Books a ftudious Lady can employ her Time in, 
and I need only warn them by Examples. 

Biddy, the Daughter of an eminent Phyfician, who 
had often pleas’d her {elf with finging Ballads of Coach- 
men marrying the Daughters of feveral Kzights, with 
Houfes moated round, till her Mind was capableof any 
evil Impreffion lightly made, came, at laft, to walk in- 
to that way, according to her Mind, and danc’d away, 
with Tom the Coachman, into a Road for Life, A 
Crack of the Whip in the Court-Yard, was to be the 
Signal, when all was for the Heirefs’s Removal, and 
and the whole Family, with her felf, have {marted for 
that Stroke ever fince. : 

A young Lady, that has Beauty and Wit too, hath 
fpoii’d both, by injurious Art and Study. She has 
read over Oroonoko and Othello fo often, andwith fo 
much Rapture, fhe is perfuaded, that, to havea manly 
Soul, ye the Complexion of a Moor ; andnothing 
will pleafe the bright Eyes of this Fair Creature, but a 
Man that looks Black in the Face. A ftring of Swar- 
thy Fellows ride behind her Coach; but 'tis believ’d 
one of a fhining Cole Black Colour, and of a more 
daring and faucy Aipe¢t than the reft, will ride with 
her iz it, atthe laft ; andas handfome a General Officer, 
as ever went into Scarlet, looks very Bluely, for fear 
of his Dingy Rival: However, a Relation of Her's, who 
confults her Good, more than her felf, isin hopes the 
will. compound with him, for a Portuguefe of a 
very fwarthy Kind, he being a very tich Merchant in- 
to the Bargain. 


By 
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By reading a Book of Knight Errantry, the Fair 
Scotif~ betray’d a Caftle well Eftated round, into the 
Poffeffion of a tall, refolute, brawny Highlander; and 
for his being ftrong enough to matter, before her Eyes, 
a Wild Beaft, with nothing but his Hands, as fhe was 
gazing at him from a Turret, call’d up the Champion, 
and granted him to lock thofe Arms, in Embraces, 
round her delicate Neck. 

The Adventurous Lady Dulcinea, call’d a Porter, to 
carry a Letter, from. her Home to his own Houfe, 
and to his own proper Perfon: In which he was 
courted to confider, Whether he would be troubled 
with Her there { Life. And her Sifter fullow’d as 
Romantically, by {tepping out of a Window to a 
merry Cobler, only*for whiftling Old Wal/mgham in 
his Stall, as nicely as his Blackbird, 

Tho’ once [ refolv’'d to write no more; yet, in 
Compliance to my Fair Readers, I have fet upon this 
my laft Volume, as a New-Year’s Gift. WwW. 





N° 637. Friday, ‘fanuary 7. 





Naturam expellas furca, tamen ufque recurret. 
Hors 


HE Evil, which, of all in the World, the moft 

readily and eafily makes its Way into the 

Minds of the Fair Sex, and, when once gotten 

in, and brought to bear, is the heardeft and la{t to be 
rooted out, is Superftition. Any old Matronor Nurfe, 
can fix in a Young Creature, all the odd Maxims of 
this Fantaftical Doctrine, fo ftrongly, as to put it out 
of the Reach of the beft Reafon, af the molt power- 
ful Erudition of the beft Doétors of Divinity living, 
ever to evince or confute them. This Vice, when 
implanted in a Woman, is as durable, asa Story of 
; B3 Spirits 
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Spirits told to a Youth of Tendernefs, which ufually 
commands and terrifies his Memory for Life. The lat- 
ter intimidatesthofe, who are otherwife by Nature 
formed the moft Couragious ; the former, renders a 
vaft Number of the Fair Congregation of the Faithful, 
real Infidels. 

Many a brave Soldier, that could ftand undaunted 
in the open Day, when Death in a thoufand Shapes 
and Poftures ftood before his Eyes, has been frighted 
and fcar’d out of his Witsin the Dark, when he could 
not fee, nor had the leaft reafon to apprehend any Dan- 
ger near him. He would fcale a Wall without a 
Sword in his Hand; but he dare not go up a pair of 
Stairs, without the Light of a'Taper: He would walk 
upon Grounds where Mines were fpriaging up all 
round him; but could not for his Life go crofs a 
Church-Yard at Night: He would gallantly go and 
ftand in a Breach, juft after a Lift brought him of a 
thoufand killed and wounded there; and yet could not 
lie alone quietand fecure in his Bed, after the Repetition 
of aStory, that his Nurfe had. told him five or fix and 
twenty Years before. In fine, he never wasafraid of 
the moft evident Probability of being made a Ghoft 
any Minute of the Day; but was ftartled at ftrange 
Fancies of feeing one every Moment of the Night. 

Thus it faresamong the Fair. Sex, when once they 
give way tobe begotted to any kind of Super/tition. 

Lady Betty, who was fo very Pious, that fhe might 
anaes be termed a Fille Devote in Religion, never 
did an holy A& in her Life-time, without a Mixture 
and Dath of Superftition, On Saturday Evening the 
muft be dipping, forfooth, into the Biéle, upon the 
fiivolous Belief, that, at the firft Lift of the Leaf, the, 
fhould be by Providence direted, hap-hazard, to the 
Performance of her Duty on the Sunday following. 
The Text of the Bible accidentally pointed her out, 
to obferve her Devotions in the Community next day ; 
but an unlucky Dream interfered, that told her, if fhe 
went abroad, fome Misfortune would certainly befal 
her, The Dream- Book and the Goel eld a Cottibat 

in 
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in her Mind for a long while; and tho’ fhe read the 
former with Superftition, and the latter with Devorion, 
yet the Dream, at laft, got the better of the Revelztion, 
and fhe was afraid of getting her Death by Virtue, not- 
withftanding fhe knew that her Lover was to be in 
the very next Pew. 
Ovmmniamante, who never knew, what it was to be 
otherwife than Innocent, and hath no Pailion, that is 
| ftrong or violent in her, but a very Lawful one, which 
is, what we may call indeed, more than a Month's 
Mind after Matrimony; has had above four different 
Husbands of Her’s in her Company, by turning her 
Smicket on a St. 4gnes’s Night, and all in four Years 
Time; and. yet has been {0 far from having been once 
a Widow, that fhe is ftill a Maid to this very Day. 
About a Year after fhe fhould have been a Widow to 
the Fourth Husband, according to her Annual Calcu- 
lation, aGentleman, whow: fie approv’d of, and who 
really lov’d her,and def:rved to have been her Firft, made 
his Addreffes to her. The Match in lefs than fix Weeks 


Time was agreed upon. But as fhe was one Day re- . 


collecting herfelf, when his firft Love-Letters came 
to her Hands, fhe had a Scrupie upon the Date of it; 
upon that fhe grew more Referved: He was a lon 
Time before he could fcrew out of her the Reafon 
why; till at laft fhe explain’d the Myftery to him, and 
told him in plain Terms, That he began his Addreffes 
on Childermafs-Day. She told her Sifter a thou- 
fand Times afterwards, fhe liked the Man, and wifh’d 
his firft Letter had been dated on Valentine’s-Day, and 
fhe wou’d willingly have marry’d him, Frem hence 
the Infection al Contagion {pread, and her Sifter 
came to be pofleffed with the fame idle Freaks and 
Whimfeys. ASly, Crafty, Handfome, and Forward 
Irifh Spark, being well appriz’d of this, watch’d his 
Hour, courted the youngeft Sifter, whom he lov’d 
for her Money, effectually, and was married to her : 
The Confequence of this was, that they liv’d very 
wretchedly together, and parted foon after. Upon 
this Footing the other Gentleman, on the Chil- 
B4 derma/s- 





ne OS ONE {TTI 7 






































A 


—— 
a 








8 The SrecTaTor. N® 637. 


dermafs-Day following, renews his Addreflés with 
Vigour, infomuch that it is generally believed it will 
be now a Match; but if fhe has him, ’tis out of a 
Superfiition, by the Rule of Contraries, that fince 
her Sifter was unlucky, by grounding her Marriage 
on a profperous Day, her-own Marriage will be 
profperous, by being firft founded on an unlucky 
One. 

However, for once, to keep the Ladies in Coun- 
tenance for what they may have committed in this 
kind, becaufe I hope their Amendment for the fu- 
ture; I muft needs own, that many Great Princes, 
Wife Statefinen, Gallant Heroes, and very Ingenious 
Men of all Degrees, have been guilty of the fame 
Weaknefs, and bow’d in Thought, as the Indians do 
to the Devil, out of Fear, to thefe falfe Images of 
Fancy. 1 have heard that a poor, but witty Englifh 
Poet, ufed often to go the laft Day of the Month 
Dinnerlefs to Bed, to referve one Splendid Shilling in 
his Pocket, againft the peeping out of a New Moon, 
that he might not be Pennylefs all the enfuing Month, 
but have wherewithal to give his grumbling Stomach 
ample Satisfa€tion. Time corrected his Error, aad he 
often got very well by mifling his Superftition, as he 
often loft by ufing it. 

Making this the Subject of my Difcourfe the other 
Night, I was promifed by a young Lady, in Love 
witha Merchant, to be fhewn on next Mid/ummer- 
Night, at Twelve a Clock, how Ships can fail over 
the White of an Egg in a Wine-Glafs, and other Mira- 
cles of the fame kind. 

Another has given me her Word, that any Night of 
the Week, fhe will make me turn a very Tatler upon 
the Dumb-Cake, if 1 will be true to obferve my ufual 
Taciturnity during the Midnight Solemnity; join in 
the kneading of the Pafte, pt feveral other Ceremo- 


nies, and permit it to lie under my Pillow till Morn- 
ing; fhe affures me I fhall make very ufeful and plea- 
fant Difcoveries in my Sleep, and that I can’t fail of 
‘ecing range Things upon shutting my Eyes, and {citu- 

ating 
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ating my Head upon the Cake in this manner when I 
to Bed 






In the fame Company, laft Evening, I muft re- 
mark, that, by the Means of a Twelf-Cake, brought 
into our Company by a Spark of an Entertaining and 
Ludicrous Temper, a Coquette was metamorphofed 
into a King, and an old Humorift and a Batchelour, 
/ into a Queen; 1, my own felf, that am as honeft a 
Fellow as any in England, and that have never been at 
Court, intoa Knave; and a Tidy Houfe-Wife, that 
has exceeded ail my Devices in Needle-work, into a 
Slut. Thefe ftrange Occurences may, for ought I 
know, produce wonderful Speculations in Time to 
come ; which I thall not fail to communicate as they 
occur, Bs 
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O° Dea certe ! 
Virgil. 


on this laft Volume, to dedicate it entirely to the 
Service and Edification of my Fair Readers; and 
for this End, I have here fet down the Character of 
an accomplifh’d Lady, and, that it may makea deeper 
and more agreeable Impreffion upon them, I muft 
let them know, that the Doétrines, which I Advance, 
flow’d from the Mouth of an Emprefs; and are de- 
livered by a Valuable Old Author, in the following 
Words. : 
* Theophilus, Emperor of Conftantinople, being up- 
* on the Point of difpofing of himfelf in Marriage; 
* the Emprefs, his Mother, named Ex throfina, paffio- 
* nately defiring the Happinefs and Contentment of 
* her Son ,in an Affair of fo great Importance, di- 
Bs * {patched - 


I Have declared it my Intent, upon the Entrance 


—— 
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© {patched her Ambafladors thro’ all the Provinces of 
‘the Empire, to draw together the moft accom- 
© plifhed Maidens that could be found in the Circuit 
‘ of his Kingdom. And truly, for that purpofe, fhe 
fhut up within the Walls ot Conftantinople, the 
© rareft Beauties of the whole World; affembling a 
* great Number of Virgins into a Chamber of his 
‘ Balace, called, for Curiofty, THE PEARL. 
‘ The Day being come, whereon the Emperor was 
© to make Choice of her to whom he would give 
‘ his Heart, with the Crown of the Empire, the 
‘ Emprefs, his Mother, fpake to him in thefe 
© Terms; 

‘MY LORD and SON, needs muft I con- 
* fefs, that fince the Day Nature bound me fo ftrait- 
* ly to your Perfon, next after God, I neither have 
* Love, Fear, Care, Hope, nor Contentment, but for 
‘ you. The Day yields up all my Thoughts to you, 
‘and the Night, which feems made to Arreft the 
* Agitations of our Spirits, razes not the Remem- 
* brance of you from my Heart: I acknowledge my 
© {elf doubly obliged, to procure, with all my Endea- 
* vours, what concerns your Good, both, becaufé I 
* am your Mother, and alfo, that I fee you charged 
* with anEmpire, which is no {mall Burden to them, 
‘ who have the Difcretion to underftand what they 
© undertake. * 

‘ It feems to me, fince the Death of the Empe- 
* ror your Father, My moj? honoured Lord, 1 have fo 
* many Times newly been delivered of you, as I 
“have feen thorny Affairs in the Management of 
* your State, andat this Time, when I behold you up- 
* on Terms to take a Wife, and when I know, by 
* Experience, to meet with one, who is accomplifhed 
* with all Perfeétions neceffary for your State, is no 
*lefs rare than the Acquifitien of a large Empire; 
* the Care which I have ufed in all Concerns for 
* your Glory and Contentment, is therefore now 
“ more fenfible with me, than at any other Time 
© heretofore. 


‘kh 
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‘It is true, O moft dear Son, that the Praife- 
* worthy Inclinations, which I have obferved in 
* your Majefty, give me as much Hope, as may rea- 
‘ fonably be conceiv’d in the Courfe of Human 
* Things: Yet, notwithftanding, the Accidents we 
‘ fee to happen fo contrary to their Proceedings, 
‘ do alfo entertain my Mind with fome Uncer- 
£ tainty. 

‘ That you may take fome Refolution upon this 
* Matter; Behold inthe PEARL of Conftantinople, 
* I have made Choice of the moft exquifite Maidens 
‘of your Empiie; and to the End your Majefty may 
* elect her whom you fffall judge moft worthy of 
‘ your Affections, I befeech God, who is the Au- 
‘ thor of Marriage, to dire€&t your Spirit in this 
* Choice, and difpofe it to that, which fhall be to his 
‘ greater Glory, wherein you fhall ever find Content- 
£ ment. 

When fhe had {poken this, fhe drew out of a.Box 
a Golden Apple, enammelled with Preciows Stones, 
which fhe-had purpofely caufed to be made,that it might 
eo to her, who fhould be chofen out for the 
‘Bed of her Son; and putting it into the Emperor’s 


Hand, 

‘ Behold ((aith fhe) the Golden Apple which 1 
* leave to your Difcretion, to give to the moft abfo- 
* Jute. You have the Commiflion of Paris in your 
* Hands, but you fhall do well to difpofe of it more 
£ difcreetly than he. 

« The Emperor, after he had moft affectionately 
* given Thanks to his Mother, for fo many excellent 
* Proofs of her Affection, asked of her, by what Note 
* might one know a Wife truly Virtuous and Accom- 
* plithed, as fhe with’d? 5 

« Enphrofina veply’d, That it was no flight Demand 
* he madeto her ; but that fhe would anfwer it with 
* the \ oe Sincerity, and in the beft manner fhe 
* could. 


Then 
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Then after reprefenting in their prorer Colours, 

three forts of Men, who load the Sex with Crimes 
that they do not deferve, the her own felf addrefled’ 
herfelf to the Virgins that ftood by, in this Menner 5 
Ye Maidens (faith fie) advife in good Time to lay hold 
on the tenth Rank, for nine of ten, that I fhall'name, 
are neither Pleasing nor Laudable. The nine Vices are 
too long to be expreffed here; and the tenth Order, 
which I hope moft of the Britifh Ladies defire to 
be ranked in, is what [ fhall at  prefent obferve 
upon, 
PThe Gentlewomen that ftood round about the Em- 
prefs, exprefled much Earneftnefs to know, in few 
Words, the excell. nt Qualities of a Woman truly Vir- 
tuous; and Eufhrojina, not to fiuftrate their Defire, 
proceeded in thefe Terms; 

* A Lady well accomplifhed, is like a Star with 
* five Rays, which are the five Virtues of Devotion, 
* Modefly, Chaftity, Dijeretion. and Charity, Devotion 
* formeth the Inéeriour ; Modefly makes it appear in 
* the Exterior, with a requifite Comlinefs; Chajtity 
* crowns all her Aétions.’ At laft, the Beauteous 
Theodora was found to be the bright Poffeffor of all 
thefe good Qualities; and after an Illuftrious Cele- 
bration of the Nuptia!s, was moft pompoufly at- 
tended to the Royal Bed, to give Theophilus a Tafte 
of Happinefs, which no other Emperor, with- 
out fich a Partner as her felf, could poffibly en- 


oy. 
. "To make the whole Train of Fair Britify Nobility 
Theodoras, 1 think there is nothing more requifite, 
than to recommend to them the frequent Perufal of 
a Book, properly and juftly entitled, The Ladies Li- 
brary; which is prefented to them by a Gentleman 
of incomparable Talents; whofe Name alone would 
recommend the Book as much to our Reading, as the 
Reading of it would have recommended any Body 
elfe, that ftood in need of Fame. to our Approbation, 
if.any one elfe but himiclf, had beftowed it upon the 
Publick ; and that Glory and Ornament of her Sex,. 

who 
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who is well wedded to fuch an Author, and to whom 
it is by him Dedicated, is a living Example. for all of 
them to copy every Rule by, that i¢ laid down in the 
whole Work. B. 





N° 639. Friday, Fanuary 14. 





In nova fert animus, mutatas dicere formas. 
Corpora. 
Ovid Metam; 


Lighting the other Night out of a Coach, I 
_ ftepp’d-by chance intoa Puddle over my Shoes, 


and wetted my Feet; which put me, asI° . 


am very Old and Provident of my Health; into a 
eat Confternation, and I cry’d out vehemently to 
the Coachman tofhew me any Place with a Fire, that 
I might dry my felfby. The only Accommodation 
chat Ke could find me, was in a little blind Alehoufe: 
I was glad of any Thing, and fuffered my felf to be 
Introduced accordingly ; all the while I was Comfort- 
ing my Feet, and Refrefhing *em with a Rub of 
warm Napkins, to divert my felf a little in this Cir- 
cumftance, that I thought, 7 Difafttous and Dole- 
ful, I fell into Talk. with a young Fellow in a Thread- 
bare Scarlet Coat, that fat {moking in the Chimney- 
Corner. He had a good Look and handfome Car- 
riage,a genteel Accent, and amannerly Turn of Phrafe, 
which made me fufpeét him fome Gentleman in Dif 
guife, which feem’d rather to be caufed by Diftrefs 
than any other Reafon; this made me the more 
willing to talk with him. I found he was defirous 
to {peak in Secret, and would be backward other- 
wife in revealing to me his Heart, which yet he 
feem’d ready, frankly and fully to open to me. I 
gave a Sign to the Man of the Houie, who till a 
‘ ime. 





~ Mat i cBee. 
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Joy of having a deferving indigent Man’s Relief in my 


Power. 

He has anuncommon way of Thinking, that is, as 
delicate as it isuncommon. And fince it feemsto be 
able to entertain others, I thought proper to put him 
in a way of diverting the World and. himielf too; I 
propofed him to write now and then a Spedator. 

The poor Half-pay, is tranfported with this, intends 
to grope his Way better thro’ the World with his Duill, 
than he could ever yet carve it out with his Sword, in 
what he calls the happy. Days of War. I begg’d of 
him to take Earneff, and placed in his Hands half a 
dozen Guinea’s, wrapp’d up ina Note that dire€ied 
him where to find me; and left him in a very good 
Humour. 

So that hereafter, when you fee any of thefe Pa- 
pers, written in a more Bold and Daring Manner than 
ordinary, and withan Air truly Militant, remember 
then, that Polemicus writes the Speétator, and to com- 
a him the more, think of his having been a Sol- 
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Marriage the happieft Bond of Love might be, 
If Hands were only join’d where Hearts agree. 
Ld. Lanfdown’s Britifh Enchanters. 


oblige my Corre/pondent, 1 thall infert his 
following Letterentire; which fhall ferve for 
the Entertainment of this Day; tho’ I muft 


own, I cannot give into his Sentiments in every Point; 
but more of that hereafter. 


Mr.SPECTATOR, 


MONG the various Errors of our Lives, whofe 
Reformation falls properly under your Cogni- 
zance, I don’t remember you ever touch’d upon that 
common Miftake moft Parents run into, of not only 
oppofing their Childrens Inclinations, but even ob- 
truding on them, as Companion for Life, (to gratify a 
Mercenary, or fome other Principle as little Juftifi- 
able) Perfons fo difagreeable, that they have no Pro- 
fpect of ever enjoying, with them, the leaft Share of 
Happinefs; but, from the Minute of entering into 
the matrimonial Noofe, look upon themfelves, asthence 
forward, facrific’d ‘to a continued State of Mifery. 
This is anEvil, which, as it principally regards the 
Welfare of our Lives, deferves a more particular Ani- 
madverfion ; I fhall therefore beg leave to fay fome- 
thing on this Head, in hopes, that if you don’t think 
me fit to appear in Print, and therefore deny me a 
Place in your Paper, { may at leaft, abe fo ferviceable 
to the Publick, as to engage your own proper Senti- 
meats on this Subject. 


"Tis 


























 enge 














18 Tbe SreectTaTor. N° 640. 


Tis a Matter of fome Difficulty, to diveft People 
of a Prejudice, which they receive from a fordid Ad- 
herence to Intereft, and a falfe Belief, that they muft 
be Happy, who are Rich; but furely if a Parent 
could be once perfuaded, that folid Satisfaction does 
fot confift in Shew or Grandeur, Titles, fine Equi- - 
page, or a great Eftate, efpecially when attain’d to at 
the Expence of the many Inconveniencies he runs his 
Child into, by hisOppofition to a well-grounded Paf- 
fion, for a deferving Object, he wou’d never venture 
fubjeGing his Child to the many Calamities that flow 
from a fred. Averfion to his Choice, created by the 
Child’s Prepoffeffion for another. This is what the 
leaft Reflection may convince People into a juft Senfe 
of; and a due Obfervation ot the many unhappy In- 
ftances of this kind, may make fo obvious, as to give 
a different Turn to the Atings of Parents, in thisim- 
portant Article of Life, who think they fufficiently 
acquit themfelves, by blindly confulting their Intereft, 
without ever having any View towards thein jufter 
Gratifications of ther Childrens Inclinations. 

All Parents declare, that their fole Aim is the Hap- 
pine/s of their Children ; this, they tell you, is the chief 
End of all their Endeavours in the difpafog of them ; 
but how inconfiftent their Actions are to this Profeffion, 
is left to the Determination of any unbiafs’d Man of 
Fortune; when at the fame time a Boody, with the 
Advantage of a large Fortune, fhall be preferr’d toa 
Man, otherwife unexceptionable ; who, if there were 
no Competition, might reafonably expect, and proper- 
ly engage the ready Concurrence of her Friends in his 
Favour. ’Tis true indeed, that, were it in the Power 
of a Perfon, to make the Happinefs of another center 
in the fame Object, that he places it ie, then Parents 
may be allowed to intend their Childrens, in regarding 
only their Intereft; but as ’tis by all confefs’d, that 
Felicity is only feated in the Mind, and therefore repofed 
in different Objects and Enjoyments, according to the 
various Inclinations of thole who purfue that ultimate 
End; fo they can no more be faid to aie a 
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Child’s Happinefs, by making a Choice able to 
themfelves, with an Exclufion of the Child’s Voice, 
than one Man can pleafe another’s Palate, by fixing, 
for the other, on what is gratefulto himéelf. ‘If then 
the laying a Foundation for their @hildrens Happine/s 
(of which, im this Article they only are Judges) 

the Principle Parents are aétuated by; as that it is, 
at leaft ought to be, will be by all agreed, and alfo that 
fuch“an End, is only to be attain’d by kindly indulging 
*em, and complying to their reafonable Defires; how 
juftly do they deferve to fall under Cenfure, whoren- 
der the mof generous Paflions ineffectual, by oppofing 
’em, only to fet a-foot Matches, from which gene- 
ae fpring the greateft Difcontentsincidentto Human 

ife? 


I would not be mifunderftood, by being thought to 
Encourage or Countenance any Lady’s fettling her 
Afteétions on a Perfon, under icandalous, or difad- 
vantagious Circumflances, upon a Prefumption of a 
Parent’s beirig under a Neceflity to conform, in or- 
der to make his Child Happy ; but my Thoughts on 
this Head may be reiolved into this Rule, That as a 
Chit ought not to be forc’d to an Acceptance (an 
Approbation “tis impoflible fhe fhou’d) of a Man’s 
Addrefles wholly difagreeable; nor, on the other 
Hand, gratified by the Parent’s Allowance ef an ill- 
placed Efteem; fo, where there is a Competition be- 
tween a Man of Merit of a competent Fortune, and an 
Afs of a greater, I would have the Child’s Inclina- 
tions, in favour of Mérit, turn the Ballance; the Ad- 
vantages of Fortune being Adventitious, the noble Qua- 
lities of the Mind, as well 4s Beauties of the Perion, 
individual, and not to be acquired. . 

I am led into thefe Reflections by an Account I re- 
céived the other Day from a Gentleman of my Ac- 
quaintance, whofe Cafe is this ; 

There lives an old Gentleman in the Neighbourhood, 
whofe ye pe my Friénd has, for {me Time look’d 
on with all the Eagérnefs of a tranfpotted Lover ; he 
has {ome Reafon to think that his Paflion wou'd be 
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Tis a Matter of fome Difficulty, to diveft People 
of a Prejudice, which they receive from a fordid Ad- 
herence to Intereft, and a falfe Belief, that they muft 
be Happy, who are Rich; but furely if a Parent 
could be once perfuaded, that folid Satisfaction does 
not confift in Shew or Grandeur, Titles, fine Equi- - 
page, or a great Bftate, ef{pecially when attain’d to at 
the Expence of the many Inconveniencies he runs his 
Child into, by hisOppofition to a well-grounded Paf- 
fion, for a deferving Obje&, he wou'd never venture 
fubjeGing his Child to the many Calamities that flow 
from a fd. Averfion to his Choice, created by the 
Child’s Prepoffeffion for another. This is what the 
leaft Reflection may convince People into a juft Senfe 
of; and a due Obfervation of the many unhappy In- 
ftances of this kind, may make fo obvious, as to give 
a different Turn to the Actings of Parents, in this im- 
portant Article of Life, who think they fufficiently 
acquit themfelves, by blindly confulting their Iutere/f, 
without ever having any View towards their jufter 
Gratifications of their Childrens Inclinations. 

All Parents declare, that their fole Aim is the Hap- 
pine/s of their Children ; this, they tell you, is the chief 
End of all their Endeavours in the di poing of them ; 
but how inconfiftent their Actions are to this Profeffion, 
is left to the Determination of any unbiafs’d Man of 
Fortune; when at the fame time a Booby, with the 
Advantage of a large Fortune, fhall bepreferr’d toa 
Man, ccearwit unexceptionable ; who, if there were 
no Competition, might reafonably expect, and proper- 
ly engage the ready Concurrence of her Friends in his 
Favour. *Tis trueindeed, that, were it in the Power 
of a Perfon, to make the aapiaets of another center 
in the fame Object, that he places it in, then Parents 
may be allowed to intend their Childrens, in regarding 
only their Intereft; but as ’tis by all confeli'd, that 


Felicity is only feated in the Mind, and therefore repofed 
in different Objeéts and Enjoyments, according to the 
various Inclinations of thofe, who purfue that ultimate 
End; fo they can no more be faid to eee he a 
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Child’s Happinefs, by making a Choice able to 
themfelves, with an Exclufion of the Child’s Voice, 


than one Man can pleafe another’s Palate, by fixing, . 


for the other, on what is gratefulto himfelf. “If then 
the laying a Foundation for their @hildrens Happine/s 
(of which, im this Article they only are Judges) 

the Principle Parents are aétuated cs as that it is, 
at leaft ought to be, will be by all agreed, and alfo that 
fuch an End, is only to be attain’d by kindly induigiag 
“em, and complying to their reafonable Defires; how 
juftly do they deferve to fall under Cenfure, whoren- 
der the moft generous Paffions ineffectual, by oppofing 
’em, only to fet a-foot Matches, from which gene- 
{pring the greateft Difcontentsincident to Human 

ife? 


I would not be mifunderftood, by being thought to 
Encourage or Countenance any Lady’s fettling her 
Affeétions on a Perfon, under icandalous, or difid- 
vantagious Circumflances, upon a Prefumption of a 
Parent’s beirig under a Neceflity to conform, in or- 
der to silake hie Child Happy ; but my Thoughts on 
this Head may be refolved into this Rule, That as a 
Chi! ought not to be fore’d to an Acceptance (an 
Approbation *tis impoflible fhe fhou’d) of a Man’s 
Addreffes wholly difagreeable; nor, on the other 
Hand, gratified by the Parent’s Allowance ef an ifl- 
placed Efiecm ; fo, where there is a Competition be- 
tweéena Man of Merit of a competent Fortune, and an 
Ajs of a greater, I would have the Child’s Inclina- 
tions, in favour of Mérit, turn the Ballance; the Ad- 
vantages of Fortune being Adventitious, the noble Qua- 
lities of the. Mind, as well 4s Beauties of the Perfon, 
individual, and not to be acquired. 

I am led into thefe Reflections by an Account I re- 
ctived the other Day from a Gentleman of my Ac- 
quaintance, whofe Cafe is this ; 

There lives an old Gentlenian in the Neighbourhood, 
whofe rye roe my Friénd has, for {ame Time look’d 
on with all the Eagérnefs of a tranfpotted Lover ; he 
has fome Reafon to think that his Paffion wou be 
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return’d with equal Ardour, and crown’d with Suc- 
cefs, were it not an Obftruétion, he is like to meet 
with from her Father’s Approbation of a Neighbour’s 
Son, on no other Account, than that of an Intimacy 
between the old Gentleman, and that the Father of 
the intended Son-in-Law, is able to put his Boy (as 
the Phrafe is among the Trading Part of the World) 
in to a good Way; the Son himfelf feldom fpeaks to 
the Lady on the Subjeét, tho’ happy in frequent Op- 

ortunities; indeed he is not capable of doing it-—— 

ot that he is under any Reftraint from Excefs of 
Paffion, nor that his Love is too big for Utterance ; 
for thefe being the common Effeéts of that Paflion, 
where its Emotions are ftrongeft, he were excufable, 
and rather to be pitied than condemned 
No, the only Reafon of his Silence, is his want of 
Senfe; for he is a Fellow of fo much Stupidity, that 
had he the Bleffing (which but to think on fills the 
other with the moft Extatick Raptures) in his Arms, 
he would ftill continue infenfible of its Value. 

My Friend is féttled in fuch a State of Life, as 
fets him upon a Level with the Lady, and will well 
enable him to maintain her in her Affluence: Add to 
this, that he is blefs'd with the Fair One’s Good Opi- 
aion ; while the other is her greate/? Averfion. 

Pray, Mr.Specrator, fince you alone are able 
to do it to Advantage, fet thefe Matters in a true 
Light, fhew the ill Confequences that muft attend this 
fo unnatural an Union, carried on between the old 
Folks by way of Bargain and Sale, and not foftned 
by any Degree of Inclination on her Part. 1 would 
willingly have your Opinion, how far thefe Arguments, 
of (Marry firft, and Love will come after, ) or (Pigs 
Love, by lying together,) fo frequently made ufe of by 
the old People, ought to prevail; and, whether the 
lat be not pe fare only, where intipid Mortals, of 
the fame cold Conftitution and Indifferency with my 
Friend’s ftupid Rival, meet. Your Obfervations on thefe 
Heads, which by your Value for the Farr, I con- 
yure you to make, unlefs you think proper to infert 
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this long Letter, will be, I’m fure, cceptabl 
Publick, and very much oblige, ; —_ 
Yours, ce: 
FB. 
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Inflar Veris enim Vultus ubi tuus, 
Affulfit Populo, gratior it Dies, 
Et Soles melius nitent. 
Hor. 


HO” I am for expelling ClownifhnefS, and 

Rufticity of Manners from Society, yet I can- 

not but exprefs my Refentments againft that, 
which the injudicious Partof the Town call Politene/s 3 
I mean that, which inthe Gallant, fhews it felf in 
Ambiguity of oe and fmutty Stories; in the 
Fine Gentleman, breaks out into Laced Shirts, Em- 
broidered Cloaths, or Scolopp’d Shoes; inthe Coquette, 
difplays it felf in an affected Softnefs of Speech, Flirts 
of the Fan, or languid Airs ; and in the Lover, launches 
out into radiant Sun-Beams, twinkling Stars, or beau- 
tiful Rain-Bows. I have frequently laid open the 
Vanity of that Politenefs, which the three former pro - 
fefS, andthe Polite Lover muft now, in his Turn, un- 
dergo an Examination ; efpecially, fince I hear feveral 
of my Fair Readers have caft off their faithful Lovers, 
becaufe, forfooth, they were not Polite enough, tobe 
ever ringing in their Ears, Lillies blended with Rofes, 
pure Alabajter redder than the Cherry, Celeftial Goddeffes, 
&c. I happened one Day to be in Sy /via’s Clofet, where 
I accidentally caft my Eye on a Billet-doux, fent her 
by her Lover, and penn’d according to the niceft Rules 
of the Polite Love Style. Asking Sylvia’s ge ; 
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fhall _prefent my “Reader with a few of his choiceft 
Phrafes, fince to fhew them. all the dittle Capit, and 
tender Doves, in it, would take up too much of my 


Time. 

In the firft Place, he tells his Charming Angel, that 
he is fhot through and through with the Darts of 
Cupid ; by and by he affures her, he is come to pre- 
irate himfelf before the Celeftial Beauties, of which fhe, 
the Fair Deity, is alone poffe(s’d; a little after he hopes 
thofe two Radiant Suns of Her’s, may ever enliven him 
with their kindeft Influence; and at length concludes. 


I am, 
My fair Godde/s, 
Your conftant <Adorer. 


T could not but refleé&t upon the Folly of this mad 
Lover, who went on, {pending his Time, and ftrain- 
ing his Wit, for a Mctapiu, for the Eye, an Allufion 
for the Cheek, or an hyperbolical Compliment for the 
whole exterior Perfon, without, in the leaft, contemn- 
ing or extolling the bafer Qualities, or fuperior Ex- 
cellencies of her Mind. With how much more Dif- : 
cretion did the Lover of the Virtuous Thaleffris, during 
the Time of Courtfhip; proceed? One of his Letters, 
fince they have heen married, fhe was fo kind as to 
fhew me ; the tormer Part. of which, to the beft of 
my Remembrance, runs thus: 


Virtuous Lady, 


Hilft our Gallants, on all Hands, are proftrating 
themfelves before their Deities, and the Beaux 

of our Age adoring their Beauteous Angels ; give me 
leave, Madam, to addrefs my felf to you with no other 
Compliment, but telling you , I amyour fincere Lover and 
Admirer, but an Admirer not fo much of your Exteraal as 
your Internal Excellencies. In the former, indeed, you 
have 
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have that, which will attraét a fond Lover's Veneration; 
but in the latter only is that, which muf} render the 
Conjugal Life, with which I hope fhortly to be ble/s'd, 
Sweet and eafy, pleafant and delightful. In fhort, the 
former may be fine, but the latter are admirable, &c. 


Tis a rare Thing, to finda Youth of fuch a happy 
and difcreet Turn of Mind, who, inflead of Dwelling 
on the Tranfient Beauties of his Lady’s Face, launches 
out into the jufter Commendation. of the more laftin 
Perfeétions of her Soul: While, on the other hand, 
who can fufficiently lath the Folly of that Perfon, who, - 
in writing to that Woman he defigns for his Wife, 
ftufis his Letterswith nothing but Rain-Bows, Doves, 
and Violets; falutes her with no other Apellations, 
than thofe of Angel, Nymph, and Godde/s; and per- 
haps too, thinks of nothing whilft he’s writing, but a 
black Eye, fine Shapes, or white Sett of Teeth ; {till re- 
gardlefs of thofe Qualifications or debaféd Humours, 
which render the fair Sex truly Amible, or truly De- 
fpifable, and on which his own Life, in fucceeding 
Ages, muft take a happy**or miferable Turn? And 
truly ’tis equally rare, to-find a Lady, to whom the 
Words Angel, Nymph, and Deity, are not more familiar 
and much more welcome, than thofe of Truth, Con- 
francy, and Sincerity, Were it poffible for a Man to 
transform himéfelf into fuch a Subftance, as to view the 
inmoft Recefles of one of thefe Ladies Hearts, he'd 
find nothing but Doves playing round it Swans {wim- 
ing about it, little «dage/s hovering over it; and in 
fhort, every Part of it over-run by five Lillies, beantiful 
Rofes, or fragrant Myrtles, the Tranfeript of Hyper- 
bolical Compliments paid them by their Admirers. 

I forefeé, what I have faid on this Subjeét, will be 
very difpleafing to many of my fair Readers. I fuppotfe 
by next Poft, I fhall have Phyllis complaining that 
fhe isnow no more Angelick or Celiflial ; and Coque- 
tilla bewailing her Condition, that fhe is now a /0- 
manlike the reft of her Sex ; perhaps Damen too will 
aflure me he can no longer write to his Miftrefs, being 

quite 
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quite bereft of his Love Rhetorick. But what I am - 
moft afraid of, is, that they'll fay, this was all along of 
the Spe&tator. However, for their Encouragement, I 
affure them J’ll permit the leaf Beautiful among ’em, 
to pafs for a bandfome Woman, but am refolved to 

revent, as much as in me lies, the moft Beautiful of 
em, from being either a Fair Godde/s, or a Beauteous 
Angel. So that I hope feveral of the Fair Sex will 
concur in the Sentiments of her Imperial Majefty of 
Cambridge, who has lately iffued out her Royal Pro- 
clamation, and commanded me in exprefs Terms to 
publifh it; which I here do. 


To our Trufty and Well-beloved Coufin, the Sr EC TA- 
TOR-GENERAL of GREAT-BRITAIN, 


Greeting. 
Hannan R. 
: Hereas, to Our great Grief We have lately been 
: credibly given to underftand, that Angels, 


* Nymphs, Goddeffes, and Deities, have been very per- 
* nicioufly imployed, in reducing the feveral Fortreffes, 
* of which the Ladies in this Town are chief Com- 
* mandants, and our Self having been very vigoroufly 
* attack’d by the fame; We therefore, out of our 
* Princely Care of our own Perfon, ftriétly Char, 

* and Command, that all and every of the faid Appel 
* Jations be forthwith banifhed our Dominions, So 
* that no Student or Students, in this our Univerfity 
* of Cambuidge, prefume hereafter to make ufe of 
* “em in our Prefence. And thefe Prefents fail not to 
* notify to all our Well-beloved Subjects, as you will 
* anfwer it at your Peril. 


Given at our Cout, at Ginger-bread-Hall, 
in the feventh Year of our Reign, 


HANNAH R, 


oO. 
Monday, 
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Aidig TE naaas x &Xperag MWéag. 
Tparay dyabdy dvapuptia, évrepov 33 aleyuyy. 


Demades. 


Y new Printer, who is a Lover of the 

niceft Embellifhments in his Art, faid a 

: very fharp Thing upon me the other Day, 

which | can the more ealily forgive him, becaute I 

mew he had no manner of evil Intention in the Doing 
of it. 

‘ Mr. Spectator, fays he, witha merry Coun- - 
‘tenance, In many of the molt celebrated Coffee- 
‘ Hoxufes of this renowned City, where I meet fome 
‘ of my old Acquaintance, who have been reputed 
‘ {mart Judges among us Publithers of Literature, I 
« have heard you mightily extolled, for adapting patly 
* your Motto’s to the various Subjects, upon which you 
* are wont to treat; and I have made it my Remark, 
* that this kind of Eufagy commonly takes its Run 
« among the Perfons of better Heads, at the upper End 
* of the Roor; while thofe of an inferior Clafs, and 
* that fit, as I may fay, in the lower Form, have been 
« praifing you, in your plainer Capacity, for a Man that 
* had a fingular Delicacy of Thought, and a fine Turn 
« in the Engli/h, peculiar to your ielf: Since you began 
with me, and your new Volume, you Have not 
‘ given me an Opportunity of fhewing the World 
© how cleanly and neatly I can expref$ your Mind ina 
* Language that I am utterly unacquainted with. A 
: oe Greek will adorn the Fyontifpiece wonder 
* fully.’ 


« 


Cc Tho! 
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Tho’ I don’teafily fe outof my own Road, at any 
i 


Time, and was leis likely to do fo then, becaufe I 
had not my Greek Spedtacles by me, and was unwil- 
ling to truft to my Memory, at this Age, in an Affair 
of fo great Importance, yet, intending fo fet an Ex-* 
ample of Docility tomy Readers, I comply’d with his 
Demands. However, forthe Benefit of my Fair Di/- 
ciples, he owns it reafonable, that I may tell it over 
again in Englifh; but avers, at the fame time, that it 
will {poil the Curiofity of feveral High learned Men, 
who will be difappointed in the vaft Pride, that they 
ufually take in expounding thofe Myfteries, without 
Help, to a Circle of Mercantile Auditors, that never 
troubled their Heads about that unprofitable Kind of 
eld Azhenian and Roman Manufactory. I fhall for 
this once, tell the Ladies, whom the Explication of 
this Myftery does moft concern, That the Firf and 
Second Line, which look to be odd Scrawls, at the 
Head of this Paper, are not Characters in Art Magick, 
but are the proper Letters of a Language which for- 
merly the Roman Beauties affe€ted as much as tolifp, 
as them{elves do the French, and fome Scraps of the 
Italian. 


And they fignify in plain Englifh, that, 


1. Modefly is the Citadel of Beauty and Virtue. 
2. The firft of all Virtues is Innocence; the fecond is 
Médefty. : 


Modefly is, both in its Source, and in its Confe- 
quence, a very great Happinefs to the Fair Poffeffor of 
it: It arifes from a Fear ef Difhonour, anda good 
Con/cience, and is followed immediately, upon its firft 
res gmat with the Reward of Honour and Efteem, 
paid by all thofe who difcover it in any Body living. 

It is, indeed, a Virtue ina Woman(that might other- 


wife be very difagreeable to one) fo exquifitely de- 
Jicate, that it excites in any Beholder, of a generous 
and manly Difpofition, almoft all the Paflions, that he 

would 








N° 642. TheSrecTaToR. 27 


would be apt to conceive for the Miftrefs of his Heart, 
in Variety of Circumftances. A Woman, that is 
modeft, createsin us an Awe in her Company, a With 
for her Welfare, a Joy in her being a€tually happy, a 
fore and painful Sorrow if Diftrefs fhould come upon 
her, a ready and willing Heart to give her Confola- 
tion, and a compaflionate Temper towards her, in every 
little Accident of Life fhe-undergoes; and, to fum up 
all, in one Word, it caufes fucha kind of Angelical 
Love, even to a Stranger, as Good-natur’d Brothers 
and Sifters ufually bear towards one another. 

It adds wonderfully to the Make of a Face; and I 
have feen a pretty well-turn’d Forehead, fine fet Eyes, 
and, what your Poets call, a Row of Pearl fet in Coral, 
fhewn by a pretty Expanfion of t wo Velvet Lips that 
cover’d ‘em, (that would have tempted any fober Man 
living of my own Age, to have beema little loofe in his 
Thoughts, and to have enjoy’d a painful Pleafure amidit 
his Impotency,) lofe all their Virtue, all their Force and 
Efficacy, by having an ugly Caft of Boldnejs very dit- 
cernibly fpread out at large over all: thofe alluririg Fea- 
tures. At the fame Time Modefy will fill up the 
Wrinkles of Old Age with Glory. ; make Sixty blufh it 
felf into Sixteen ; and help a Green-fick Gir] to defeat 
the Satyr of a falfe waggifh Lover, who might com- 
pare her Colour, when fhelook’d like a Ghott, to the 
blowing of the Rofe-bud, by blufhing herfelf into a 
Bloom of Beauty; and might make what he meant a 
Reflection, a real Compliment, at any Hour cf the 
Day, in fpight of hisTeeth. It has a prevailing Power 
with me, whenever I find it in the Sex, I, who have 
the common Fault of Old Men, to be very four and 
humourfome, when I drink my Water-gruel in a 
Morning, fell into a more than ordinary Pet with a 
Maid, whom I call my Nurfe, from a conttant Ten- 
dernefs, that I have obferved her to exercife towards 
me beyond all my other Servants; I perceived her Fluth 
and Glow in the Face, ina manner, which I could 
plainly difcern, proceeded not from Anger or Re{nt- 
ment of my Correction, but from a good-natur’d Re- 
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ret, upon a Fear that fhe had offended her Grave Old 
Matter. I was fo heartily pleafed, that 1 eafed her of 
the honeft Trouble fhe underwent inwardly for my 
fake ; and, giving her half aCrown, I told her it was 
a Forfeit due to her, becaufe I was out of Humour 
with her without any Reafon at all. And as fheisfo 

entle-hearted, I have diligently avoided giving her one 
Fat fh Word ever fince; * find my own Reward in 
it: For not being fo Tefty as lufed, has made me much 
hai'er and ftronger than 1 was before. 

The Pretty, and Witty, and Virtuous Simplicia, 
was, the other Day, a Vifiting with an Old Aunt of 
hers, that I verily believe has-read the Aralantis: She 
took a Story out there, and drefs’d up an old honeft 
Neighbour in the fecond-hand Cloaths of Scandal. 
The young Creature hid her Face with her Fan, at 
every Burit and Peal of Laughter, and blufh’d for her 
guilty Parent ; by which fhe aten’d, methought, for 
every Scandal that ran round the beautiful Circle. 

AsI was going home to Bed that Evening, I could 
not help thinking of her all the Way I went. I repre- 
fented her to my felf, as thedding Holy Blood every 
time the élufhed, and as being a Martyr in the Caufe o! 
Virtue, And afterwards, whenI was putting on my 
Night-cap, I could not drive the Thought out of my 
Head, but that I was young enough to Rave a Child by 
her ; and that it would be an Addition to the Reputa 
tion I have in the Study of ‘Wi/dom, to Marry. to fi 
much Youth and Modefty, even in my Old Age. 

I know there have not been wanting-many wicke 
Objeétions againft this Virtue; one is grown infu 
ferably common, The Fellow blushes, he is guilty. 
fhould fay rather, He blufhes, therefore he is innowen 
1 believe the fame Man, that firft had that wicked Im 
gination of a Blufh’s being the Sign of Guilt, repr 
{ented good Nature to be Folly; and that he himfe 
was the moft inhuman and impudent Wretch aliv 
The Author of C.to, who is known to be one of t 
moft Modc/?, and moft Ingenious Perfons of the A 
we now livein, has given this Virtue a delicate Naw 
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in the Tragedy of Cato, where the Charaéter of Mar- 
cia is firft opened to us. 1 would have all Ladies, 
who have a Mind to be thought well-bred, to think 
ferioufly on this Virtue, which he fo beautifully calls 
The Santtity of Manners, » B. 
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Equam memento rebus in ardnis, 
Servare mentem, non fectis ac bonis ; 
Ab infolenti Temperatam 
Latiti4,——— 
Horace, 


P| © be joyful that we reap any Temporal Ad- 
vantage from the I.offes and Misfortunes of 
others, is afordid miferly Pleafure, that can’t 

break in upon the Mind of any Creature whatfoever, 
who has any Remains of Humanity left: within him, 
and who has not remov’d himéfelf, as far as is in his 
Power, from his own Species, and got, as near as he 
can, to be upon the Level with the Beafts of Prey. 
However; that fuch-is the Temper of fome Wretches, 
who walk-spright, and have the Stature, and wear all 
the beautiful Proportions of Man ; Man, that Noble 
Species, which Gop createéto his own Image and 
Likenefs ! a flagrant and barbarous Inftance appear’d 
to me, when the Elames were at the fierceft, in the 
late dreadful Fire, and gave me more Horror, even 
when I thought I was not capable of receiving more. 
Juft when the Fire had gotten among the Sugars, 
making Spoils of the Works of many Mens Hands, 
and Triumphing over the Cries of the ruin’d Behollers, 
and giving them Notice, by a Burft of every Veflel 
that came to its Turn, of Deftruction 3 a Man, pro- 
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perly named —oo. ftood by, and anfwer'd 


every Crack that told him the News of more Ruins 
and Lofles, with a Peal of Laughter; and cry’d out, 
at every Noile, My Stock rifes, and is fafe. His info- 
lent Joy was, like the Fire, {0 raging, and fo fierce, 
that the Tears of forrowing Neighbours could not 
quench it; he fet on Fire my Soul, loaded as it was 
with Compunétion, and too wer, as I may fay, to 
catch; 1 was fo full of Pity, that till then, I thought 
I could have no Room for Anger and Indignation, 
The Memory of the Brute has ftill fo great an Effect 
upon me, that I feel it feverely in the bare Relation 
of it; and I would name him by way of Punifhment, 
but be would not be afhamed of bis Name if I fhould 
tell it, but rather thank me for recommending him to 
Cuttomers. He can’t be punifh’d as he ought, but 
only by not being permitted among Men, nor admit- 
ted into Society. I have great Confolation in receiving 
a few Lines from the very Reverfe of this Man, who 
makes great and warrantable Advantages from theSuf. 
ferings of his Fellow-Creatures. 

We may certainly reap great Profit, in a {piritual 
Way, from fuch great publick Loffes, and fo may the 
very Lofers themfélves! It teaches us not to be too 
much puffed up with Profperity, but to be upon our 
Guard; and becaufe no Human Providence can fore- 
fee, or prevent the Strokes and Accidents of Time, 
toarm our felves, in our Good Days, witha Refignation 
and a Poverty of Spirit, which if weare once rightly 
grounded in, no Change can mafter us, no Deceit of 
Fortune, no Calamity be too hard for us. In this Re- 
ligious Manner we may do our félves Good by our 
Neighbours Harm, and learn a thoufand Virtues out of 
one Ili Accident. But the moft admirable Contempla- 
tion, that can arife from this dreadful Subject of the 
Fire, is-very patherically fet forth in the followin 
Difcourfe, fent me by a Perfon of fingular Virtue ad 
Dilcretion, 
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SIR, 
‘ UT of all the Evils of this Life, great Good 
‘ may be extraéted by a right Application, 


* For the — Purpofes of the Creator incline to the 
* Good of the Creatures; {0 that nothing is will’d or 
* permitted, but what is for our Inftruétion, Refor- 
* mation, or the Satisfaction of his Jultice. Upon 
* this Reflection, vaft Advantages accrue to me from 
* the Memento that came out of the late dreadful Fire ; 
e r, 
*« The Cry of the People, was, asthe Sound of that 
* Trumpet, that fhall call upon every Grave, to deli- 
* verup its Dead to Judgment. 

* The united Shrieksof thofe, that could not efcape 

* the Flames, gave me a ftrong Idea of the Jaft great 

* Crack, with which the World thall end ; for it look’d 

* as if all were loft, and the World furpriz’d in that 

* dreadful Day. 

‘ € The Terror of every Countenance, in that con- 
¢ fufed Concourfe of People, feem’d, as if they were 

* but juft let out of their Graves, with their Sins 


* upon their Heads, and they fleeing to the Rocks,’ 


* into Holes and Corners, to hide themfelvesfrom the 
« Countenance of an Angry God, or for Shelter from: 
* the Sentence which they expected trom the Great 
‘ Tribunal, 

‘ It’s Beginning in the Clofe of Day, made it look, 
‘as if the Lights of Heaven were grown dim; and 
* vehen no other Lightappear’d, than that, which pro- 
* ceeded from a ccnfuming Fire, it look’d, as if the 
* Lamps of Heaven were quite out, and thelaft great 
© Period had approach’d us, and we in the Bowels of 
. ~ Fire, which we are aflured fhalldeftroy the Uni- 
* verte. 2 da 

* The Blowing up of Houfes, was like the Burfting 
* of Mountains; and the Reports, as if the Rocks 
* were in Con#lict, and beating each other, 
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‘ The Trembling of the Ground I flood on, was, 
* as if the whole Earth was grown feeble, or broken 
‘ from its Bafis, and expiring in its laft Agony. 

* The Flames forcing and canfuming all manner of 
* Ways, by the Power and Driving of a ftrong Wind, 
‘ that veered and fhifted from Point to Point, feem- 
* ed to be a Fire kindled by the Breath of an incens’d 
* Gop, to burn up this Globe of Earth, and bring 
* that Lifetoan End, that could not fubfift without it: 

*« The very Heavens redden’d, as if they were kind- 
* led too, and wereto be melted down upon our Heads. 

* The Flames reflecting upon the Waters, made 
‘ them look like a Sea of liquid Fire, or as‘if the 
* Mouth of Hell were brokenup, and yawning for our 
* Deftruction. 

* The {mall Rainsthat fell, were as if theextinguith- 
* ing Orbs were diftilling away, by the Operation: of 
* that Fire that was beneath ‘em. 

‘ The great Fright, the Hurry, Noife, the Lam :n- 
* tationsand Confufion of the People, reprefented our 
* eternal Exiftence in a Place of Torment. 

* All this feems to me as perfeé an Imagery of the 
* Laff Day, as this World can afford, before the Co- 
* ming of that Great Day ;-and works with fo much 
*« Advantage upon my intellectual Man, that I promife 
* my éelf a faving Inftruétion from it as long as my 
* Remembrance will retain it; and that the Reflection 
« may be of the fame Service to others, is the Reafon 
‘ why it if communicated by, 


SIAR, 


Yours, &c. 


T. Wivurs. 


Monday, 
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—— Nil habet Paupertas durius in fe, 
Quam quod ridiculos Homines fasit. 
Juvenal. 


a Gaming Temper in general, whether found in 

Men or Ne but, whenever I defcended to 
-Particulars, I took the leading Sex to Task, and lafh’d 
off the married Man, for fetting fo ill an Example to 
his Fair Confort, and laying the Profperous, the White 
happy Hours, nay, oftentimes the very Bread of a 
Family, upon the Turn ofa Die, or the Rowling of 
a Bowl. 

My Reprehenfions were the more fevete, becaufe I 
confidered the fad Effects, which this ill kind of Huf- 
bandry had, in one Family, upon two of the prettieft, 
young, innocent, and beft deferving Ladies, I ever 

new. The Hiftory is but fhort and {mall, but the 
Example and. Edification, founded upon the Moral 
flowing from it, very great and important; and there- 
fore, fince the youn ies, concern’d in this Rela- 
tion, havebeen beholden to Providence in a better man- 
ner, for rag i. their Virtues with a ha te Dif- 
pofal of them in this World, than they could have ex- 
pected, after the Misfortune of a Gaming and Lofing 
Relation, I fhall tell it in as ludicrous a Manner as fuch 
Men deferve, and as if, to the two Beauties, no fuch 
Difafter had ever happen’d. Their Misfortunes indeed 
gave me juftfuch Touches, and fuch inward ste 
as do my own, while they lay under the ill’ Confe- 

uences thereof; the Caufe could not take an eafy 
Place in my Remembrance, but it crowded a Flood of 

Cs Tears : 


I Have been frequent in my Animadverfions, upon 
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Tearsinto my Eyes. And even now they have efcaped 
a Shipwreck in the World, I look back upon thofe 
Days, with a kind of Gloomy Pleafuse, and with a 
Tran{fport that hath fomething in it, like an Allay of 
Terror, of what might have befallen them. 

Eufebins, when he came to Town, came hither 
with an Ignorance of all its Vices, and with a Know- 
ledge of all thofe Virtues which a Country Life, well 
difciplin’d by-aplainand honeft Chaplain of his Father’s 
could infpire. His Father died, left him a very com- 
tetent Eftate, and all the Money, he being his onl 
Child. He married a very virtuous Woman, who left 
him a Widower in lefs than a Year, dying in Child- 
bed, and the Child with her. The Remembrance of 
her was too dear to him, ever to be raz’d from his 
Heart, and he refolv’d to live and die faithfully wedded 
to her Memory. His Father’s Sifter having married a 
younger Brother, and both of them likewife dying, 
aad leaving two Virtuous, Beautiful, poor Orphans, 
his Coufins, to the wide World, Exjfebius generoufly 
took them under his Proteétion, and firmly and reli- 
gioufly intended his Money fhould make them a Por- 
tion, and fettle them happily in the World, For this 
End he came to Town, took a Houfe, fet up, not a 
g'aring, but a decent Equipage, and endeavour’d to 
play off his Fair Coufins in a difcreet Manner, and to 
the beft Advantage, at all the moft harmlefs publick 
Affemblies, where the Affeétions of Men of Honour 
were moft likely to be engaged by their Native Beauty, 
and charming Simplicity of Behaviour. 

It happened Eufebins was betray’d into more Com- 
yany than was good ; and aSharper, called Dolomedes, 
that hadbeen upon the hunt after juft fuch a Man to 
{crve his Turn, promifed himflf to make a Hand of 
him. This Villain, by artfully cloaking every Vice he 
had, and pretending sll the Virtues, which he hated ; 
became, in a little Fime, the moft fatal Friend of Ex- 


febius, by being the moft Loving, Fawning, and Doat- 


ing Adverfary that ever any Man had. 


And 
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And at laft, to cut the Story fhort, by a great many 
charitable Advices, he prevailed upon him to lofé his 
Eftate, under the Pretence of doubling it. 

All this while his Coufins, being given out for hand- 
fome Fortunes,a Match was concluded between a young 
Baronct, and the Beautiful Lelia; there wanted no- 
thing but the Payment of her Portion, and fhe was with- 
= = Ace of being a Lady, and made happy for her 

ife. 


Pretty Fulia, was not far behind her Sifter, no 
more in Happinefsthan in Beauty. A young Efquire 
of avait Eftate, was fo {mitten with her, that the was 
to be married in a Trice. 

Nothing was wanting, but the Portions. But, as 
the Duce will have it, the Low Throws at the Groom- 
Porters, had brought the Sifter’s Condition to be low, 
Ames Ace tell fatally between eldeft Sifter and her Dig- 
nity, and block’d up the Baronet’s Paflage to her Bed ; 
Tray Duce, almoft ruin’d the youngeft ; and the E/quire 
would have taken her with the Remainder, but that 
the fecond Part of his Wife had eloped too, and run 
away upon the Bowling-green. 

All I fhall here fay further of the Ladies, was, that 
the fame Gentlemen, after alittle Confideration, found 
them to be Portions of themfelves, Treafures hard to 
be got, and married them ; and we will return to 
Eujebius. 

He dipp’d hisEftate three or four Times, play’d away 
the Money, for which he now pays the Intereft ; 
and, as Mr. Dryden phrafesit, like a Scorpion whipt by 
others to Fury, ftings himfelf in mad Revenge; and 
by being often nick’d with that Number, always fatal 
to him, call’d Eleven, he has loft the Main of his 
Eftate, by that extravagant unlucky Main ; and from 
thofe Chances, it came to pafs, that all his Fortunes 
lay at Sixes and Sevens; now he is juftly pity’d by all 
the better natur’d, and by the more Cruel hets laugh’d 
at, whilft he lies in the Jaws of that lean, Hungry, and 
ravenous Wolf, that he brought to his own Door. 
All he has for it now, is to turn Villain, like his firft 

Seducer 
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Seducer, look out fharp for other i and to be 


kept by them as he kept his Sharper before; and then 
at lat it may be faid in his Praife, that he has learn’d, 
by lofing an honeft Stock, the Art of procuring in Time 
a Knavifh one. 

When this unfortunate Temper lights among .Wo- 
men, it is more dreadful: It makes greater Havock 
among their Virtues, andlaysthem more open to Con- 
tempt and Shame, without putting into their Hands 
the Poffibility of Retrieving it. A Man that is a 
Gamefter may, in Time, by taking up, ;piece up a 
broken Reputation; and fo he may if he be a Whore- 
Mafter; but a Woman can no more get to be again 
the Mifirefs of her former Character and Honour, in 
one Way than in the other. 

I writethis, becaufe I have Notice given me, that 
a Gaming-Houfe is newly fet up between Bloom/- 
bury and Red-Lyon Squares ; which has alwayshitherto, 
in a particular Manner, kept the Repute of the moft 
fober and virtuous Partof the Town ; where many of 
“em are daily and eagerly running, as if they had con- 
{pir’d to lay afide the Deference, which that Sex has 
to che Julgnes and Efteem of Mankind, and make 
their Court to Deftruction. 

Upon a large Table, overfpread with Cards, there 
rifes up a Gallery, which is circled round by two Snakes, 
whofe Mouths open wide at the Top, and a round 
Ball enamell’d, like that fatal one which betray’d the 
firft of the Sex, is deliver’d into the Hands of the fair 
Adventurer, with the deluding Promife of receiving 
feven Guineas for one, becaufe, upon her giving it a 
gee Twit] with her white Hand, it muft probably 
all, out of Deference to her Motion, upon any four 
Cards that fhe fhall nominate, for Luck fake, out of 
two anc thirty ; and this is the pretty Game of Rolly 
Polly. 

Infortunia, a f{prightly Widow, was one Day led 
there, by a Female Sharper, who was in the Secret. 
It was managed by her Confident, that fhe fet her 
Chances upon Hearts; It happened to be fo — 

that 
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that every Ball roli’d on to her Advantage, and fhe went 
away well contented and fatisfied. The Hearts en- 
couraged her extreamly, and put her in good Heart to 
venture the next Time fix Times as much upon a Card 
as fhe had before. Butthe Luck and theTableturn’d 
againft her, fhebegan to lofeCourage, and deferted the 
Hearts ; and fet fo long upon the Diamonds, till the 
loft all’ the Money about her, and was brought to the 
laft hard Stake of pulling off her Rings, and unbracing 
her Diamond Necklace. In fine, the Effet was, the 
fold her Jointure, ‘and loft upon the fame Cards moft 
of her ready Money. Upon this fhedifcontinued for a 
while,butwas at length tempted to it by her old conftant 
Confident; and the Mafter of the Table being unwil- 
ling to lofe fo freea Cuftomer, while fhe had any Coin 
left, permitted her to dig up moft of her buried For- 
tune again, by the Help of the Spades. But then he 


knew heloftto gain, and that fhe couldnot give over,- 


till fhe was quite knock’d down and ruin’d by the 
rough, unmannerly, outragiousC/nés, which gave her 
fuch a fettling Blow, that fhe will never rife again, 
nor be put to the Trouble or Expence of having a 
fecond Settlement made her, which fhe is now toolate 
convinc’d would have been much more for her Plea- 
fure and Emolument. 

Any Lady, who, after this timely Advice, fhall be 
taken at any Gaming-Table two Nights, mutt e 
that fhe will by me be accounted to have a vicious 
Appetite that Way; and muft excufe me, if I endea- 
vour to draw. her Piéture at fall Length, and to the 
Life, and lay upon her the farne Colours of Ridicule 
as I have upon Infortunia ; this being a Vice, to which, 
for the fake of them that have hitherto been called the 
Devout Sex, Ideclare and vow, fairly beforehand, that 
I will give no Quarter, 

However, in order to keep them from falling into 
my angry Hands, I muft repeat to em what I warn’d 
them pj i cnough ago ; that Gaming is a no¢tur- 
nal, and a fretful co ya into the Bargain; and 
that, if they are never fo handfome, their Beauty will 
never 
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never get them off; but on the contrary, they will 
giow io deform’d, that they will not be able to allure 
any youthful Spark, to compaffionate them, and take 
their Part, when I chaftife them. Sitting up lateand 
fretting, turns the moft blooming Complexion, into a 
fickly or dead Palenefg; it wrinckles and ploughs up 
in Furrows the {mootheft Skin, alters the beft Set of 
Features into Diftortion and Griniace, dims the moft 
fparkling Eyes, and finks ’em like confuming Tapers, 
dying, and ready to be bury’d in their Sockets. 

A cruel Wretch, who lives thereabouts, and goes by 
the Name of Hippocrates, forefaw all this as well asI ; 
but not having the Fear of the Deitruction of Beauty 
before his Eyes, was the chief Author, as I am in- 
form’d, of fituating this unlucky Engine there, with 
a prepenfe Malice of Heart, anda double evil Machi- 
nation, at once to drain, decay,and purge, witha Wit- 
nefs, both the Conftitutions and Pockets of the moft 
tender and agrecable Part of the Neighbourhood. 

There was a falfe Report of his having fairly won 
a Hundred Pounds there ; and [ confirm it to be thus 
far better than what you may call barely true, that he 
will, in all likelihood, gain many Hundred by that 
Report. To explain this Myflery, in a fhort and ex- 
preflive Town-Phrafe, this is putting the great Bite 
upon us, drawing you in, or telling you the Secret. 

I muft now conclude thefe my | pheel with the 
firft and laft Words of the Ingenious De La Bruyeres’s 
Book on the Manners of the Age, . 

* I borrow’d the Subjeét-Matter of this Work 
* from the Publick, and only reftore what it lent me. 

«Ii thefé Charaéters do not take, I wonder they 
* fhould not. : 

* But if they do take, I wonder they fhould. 


B. 


Friday, 
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wm Tis Tytere lentus in Umbra. 
Virgil. Eclog. 


Aving lately {prain’d my Foot very violent. 
H ly, and been forc’d to pafs ipae: fleeplefs 
Nights, and to keep clofe to my Chamber 
many Days; I one Day particularly bent my Thoughts 
upon the moft pleafing Place to walk in, that I could 
form in my Imagination; and, according to my 
Friend, Mr. Shadow’s Advice, compos'd my felf to 
Reft; where, very fuccefsfully, about two this Morn- 
ings I took my ufual Afternoon’s Airing, and never 
felt that my Feot ail’d, or was likely to ail any Thing, 
being well forcify’d with my double-foal’d Shoes; I 
was very much pleas’d at this, and having a Poem by 
me rurally pleafing, like my Dream, I will approve 
and publifh its 


From the Banks of Even, 
Jan. 13th, 17555 


Mr. SpEcTAToR, 


. Oe my former Letter (much the fame . 
. with this) either went not time enough for 
© your laft Papers, or never came to your Hands, I fhall 
« briefly repeat and aflure you, that the Place here dated 
« from, does really exift, and the following Lines form 
« a genuine and true Defcription of it. 
© As 1 before faid, Talways preferr’d the rough and 
* grotefque Works of Nature, to the moft finifhed 
* Pieces of Art; and ftill rather endeavour’d to reveal 
« and bring forth the natural Beauties of the Place, oe 
makd¢ 
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« make others, meerly by the Force of Art and Ex- 
* pence ; fo, purfuant to that Difpofition, I have fince 
+ embellith’d theGrott ; which I have alfo added to the 
* Defcription. I have likewife purfued my Walks fur- 
* ther through the Fields and Woods, the Places, asI 
' think, being not unworthy of Obfervation. If you 
« are of the fame Sentiment, and find the Speculation 
* of them entertaining, in any Degree equal to what 
* they are in Praétice, they are freely at your Service, 
* and you may, if you think fit, give your Readers an 
* Airing through them : I fhall be very proud to con- 
* tribute in any Part to their Entertainment and Diver- 
* fion ; but more efpecially, to have any thing, I herein 
‘fend, approv’d on by fo good a Judge as the 
£ Spectaror, being, 





STR, 
Your Admirer, and 
Conftant Reader. 
THE 
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LANDSKIP: - 


The Banks of EpeEn. 
By the Duke of WHARTON. 


F Works of Nature be thy chief Delight, 
I Trav ller, i here a rude majefic Sight. 
A Sylvan Scene of various Rocks and Woods, 

Of Grotts and Caves impending o'er the Floods. 
An artlefs Tarras fir diregs, your Way ; 

Then winding Paths, defcending Steps comvey, . . 
Till fee (look down) when on yon Rock you land, 
pe this a Flood, @ Grott on th'other Hand, 

Ipwards extending Oaks their Arms o'erfpread, 
Beneath lie Fithes in their wat'ry Bed. 

As pleafing there flupendious Rocks projed, 

Varioufly carv’d by Nature’s Archited. 

In midft of thefe a fpacious Cave is found, 

W hofe Sides and arched Roofs one Stone hath crown'd. 
Here fenc’d from all Inclemencies of Air, 
_Of Rains or Heat, you may Jecure repair, 

Not fo retir’d, but you will fpy around : 
Long changing Scenes of Lawns, and billy Ground: 
Near this, asin a Landfkip, high is plac'd 
An ancient Abby, now by Time defacd: | 
Befides a Mill, a Church, a Boat is feen, 
And hugeous Rocks'a River runs between, 
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In open Air the Place your Eye invites, 
Shifts a new Scene, and gins you frefh Delights ; 
Led from the Cave, unto the Grot you come, 
Where Trees afford the Pafs a foady Doom. 


Here Nature fummons all her Force to'foews 
How far fhe can the Works of Art out-do. 
High rifing Banks around the Space mount up, 
New Rocks, new Trees enormous, crown the Top. 
Ail, all combine to give an aweful Shade, 
And falling Waters form a fine Cafcade. 
Art alfo bere with utmoft Envy vies, 
Which foould at firft attra the Strangers Eyes. 
On Summit of the Rock uprigh are* placd, . 
Four pendant Arches, which on Columns reft : 
Deep down four Fountains bend their circling Heads, 
And mourn the Abfence of their widow'd Beds ; 
With foft Complaints their Conforts fiill invite, 
To reaffume their Place of native Right ; 
That Art that fore’d them thence, then fore’d out Tears, 
Yet each, each Image inits Bofom wears, 
Put the exalted Arches now decline, 
In Wedlock never more again to join. 
Yt am’rous Canverfe keep, and from above, 
Show’ r down pure limpid Streams of liquid Love, 
And the united Waters their full Vigour prove. 


From this proceeds Variety of Change, 
Where the unwearied Traveller may range, 
Jn foady Vifto’s of unnumber’d Pace, 
Centiguoufly join'd from Place to Place ; 
One 





* Note, That the Water falls into the Fountain, from 
the Top of the Arches ; the Stones of which were taken 
up, and rife out of the fame Beds, in which the Foun- 
tains are form’d. 
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One fide the River’s murm’ring Streams confine, 
High Banks and fhelving Rocks the others join. 
Tall Pines furround the Mountains rocky Sides, 
The bending Brow above, a calm Retreat provides: 
Nor can you in this Place omit to fee 

Great Works of Nature and Antiquity. 
Cambden’s Britannia does not fail to fhow 

How much to Holy Conftantine we owe ; 

How vaft his Labour was, what Pains be took 

To hew his Habitation in a Rock; . 

Full in your View it flands, oppos’d to Sight, 
Whence Birds of fev’ral Kinds begin their airy Flight. 
The River too fills ps Quota here, 

And pays the Contributions of the Year; 

In Losks coup’d up the deftin’d Salmon lie, 

And bound and leap, each fev’ral Pafs to try, 
And long refift before they yield to die, 


Unfung remains, not diftant far from thefe, 
A Place by Nature aptly form’d eal ; " 
Faintly the Meads where Shepherd fings their Loves, 
Dodona’s Grove imagin'd, faintly proves 
The Pleafures which thefe mingl’d Beauties yielc., 
From fhagey Hills, and the more verdant Fields 
Where loftieft Elms on moffy Banks recline, 
And with their diftant Mates, their friendly Umbrage join, 
Subjoining Woods their verd’rows Shades unite, - 
De/cending Ranges fill improve the Sight, 
While Shades on Shades in pleafing Strangene{s vie, 
The lis ng Theatre enchants the Eye. 


A fpacious Glade thus form’d, conducts you om 
By many Steps into a fruitful Lawn: 
Th’ immortal Fountains gliding down the Hills, 
Immer(e the Plain, and play in’ wanton Rills; 
Till, in one Place and-Body met, they flow, 
A gurgling Confort to the Floods below. 
Here, were I equal, would I add new Lays, 
Sing 1 [meet Numbers Vermilliana’s Praife; 
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Say how much She (bright Genius of this Place!) 
Out-fhines the beft, rf ‘ar fuperior Grace. 
t 


By Virmilliona, dy thas Seauteous Her, 
bove Ten Thoufand eminently Fair. 

And may I lofe each Blifs, if wrong I fwear, 

If shere’s an Eden, then that Eden’s here. 





N° 646. Monday, February 7. 





: Mufarum Sacerdos 
Tirginibus Pucrifque canto. 





Hor. 


To the moft-Sage-Profident of the Venerable Club of 
candle % Amol of Great-Britain fendeth, 
Greeting, . 


Mr, President, 


INCE the Requeft of your Honourable Af 
fembly renew’d in me a Willingnefs to continue 

: thefe my Speculations, chiefly for the Benefit of 
thofe young Virgins, that are under your Care and Tui» 
tion; I think it proper, on the one hand, to fignify 
to you the Defire that I have, to be inform’d of the 
Place where you have Eftablifh’d this your Society ; 
and on the other hand, to inform you, that fince it 
tends fo much to the Reformation of Manners, I, in 
my own proper Perfon, intend you a Vifit fhortly 
after. In the Interim, I would by. all means recom- 
mend it earneftly to you, as a Matter of high Con- 
cern and Importance, and as grown to be now in fome 
meafure your Duty, fince you defired of me to affift 
you in your feveral Charges, that you your own felves 
do read over, with aplain and audible Voice, to your 
beautiful Difciples, the following Propofals, a * at 
ealt, 
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leaft, every Morning, when they are making aBreak- 

fatt of thin Wafer Buttrums,and gracefully fipping Tea. 

and to continue thefedouble Leétures, for three Morn. 

ings together. 1 will conclude with my hearty Pro. 
¢ 


10n that I am, 


To You, Mr. PRESIDENT, and to 4'l Gen~ 
tlemen of the Venerable Club of Guar- 
dians, 


A moft Faithful Condjuator, 
And Humble Servant, 


The SPECTATOR. 


T propofé, after the renown’d a of the beau- 
tiful Exphrofina, Emprefs Dowager of Conffantinople, 
to find out, in afhort Time, fome very largeana conve- 
nient Apartment, which I fhall call by the Name of 
Pe art-CHAMBER, in this, the noble Metropolis of 
Great- Britain. 

There fhall be Room for an hundred and fifty feven 
Ladies to affemble themfelves very conveniently to- 
gether, befides my felf, and all thofe Gentlemen of 
the Club of Guardians, who are to be my Coadjutors 
in this ardous Undertaking. 

The End of this is to make eafy to the Fair the 
moft difficult Task of Life, that is, the happy Difpo- 
fal of her Perfon for Life, in marrying difcreetly well, 
which the will be certain of, if fhe defires it, a Year 
and a Day after being of this Order. 

Thofe that enter into this Affembly are to be of 
the Order of Esphronfia, who firft founded that In- 
vention, and will be prefented with Pear-Necklaces, and 
a Locket, to be wore upon the Arm, with the PiGure 
of that Evmpre/s,as itis taken from an Original, drawn 
in littlebya skilful Artift, and plac’dat the Beginning of 

a curious 
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a curious Manufcript, by Theodofius of Mala, who 
has compil’d very learned Obfervations upon this In- 
vention, and much in Praife of the Royal Foundre&, 
im the Greek Language, which I am now rendering 
into Englifh, for the Benefit of all thofe of the Orders 
of Pearls. 

The hundred and fifty feven, that [ admit, muft be 
astollows: An hundred young Maidens never blafted in 
Reputation, none under the Age of Thirteen, nor above 
Two and twenty. Fifty Widows, who have lived de- 
cently, mourned out their Time, without admitting a 
new Suitor, and are but juft got into their Colours : 
Seven old Maids, provided there’s a Probability of an- 
fwering the End of Matrimony, if they be not above 
Forty Bee, and in apparent Peril of the Girls Difeafe, 
the Green-Sickne/s. 

I give them any Time between this and Lady-Day, 
to ftand Candidates for this EleAion. 

Here you are to obferve, that no Body fhall be 
reckoned a yowng Maid that has loft her Reputation, 
tho’ it was only by Imprudence ; but after a Year’s 
good Conduct, to make amends for it, fhe fhall be 
taken in upon the firft Vacancy. 

No Widow, that is proved, out of mere Prudence, 
to have delayed marrying only for Decency fake, till 
her Time was out, fhall be allowed to come into the , 
Order, provided that it be proved that fhe promifed 
her felf, under-hand, during that Time. 

No foolifh old Maid that hath loft above one Suitor, 
when fhe was young, by affeéting to be a Prude, or 
playing the Coquet, isentitled to bea Candidate: Thofe 
that Platonick Love really deceiv’d, or that liv’d fo, to 
keep their Virginity as long as they could, are Perfons 
¥ have not onlya Compaffion, buta Value for: Thefe 
fhall be admitted. 

I have, for thisEnd, drawn up fome Part of the Form 
of an Oath, for the Candidates to take. The Inftru- 
ment is drawn after their own familiar Way of Vow- 
ing and Swearing. “Tis by their making {uch Vows 
and Oaths Men have been, as I may fay, ata Diftance, 

courted 
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courted intoa Mood of Courting them for Wives; and 
tho’ the Men are called the greateft Vow-breakers, ’tis 
the Women that have been fo, without knowing it 
themfelves. I have therefore fhewnthem, how their 
daily Difcourfe runs, and bound ‘em to their daily Oaths 
in a formal Manner: ’Tis form’d on what fomethink 
trivial; but Perfons, of more Penetration, will find, 
that all the greatelt Differences of Marriage arife from 
the {mall Breaches thereof. 

’Tis what is every Day vow’d, protefled, declared, 
folemnly profefs’d and {worn in their ordinary Con-. 
verfation, asto their Conduct in Drefs and Manners, as 
to their Reading, Recreation, Gaming, goingto Plays, 
Regaling, and Behaviour in the Church; in ‘all! which 
is fet forth, what a Woman ought to do, and what 
not, in their own Forms of Speech. 


The Oarn to qualify the young Virgins, Widows, 
and old Maids of Great Britain, that defire to be 
well married ; for their being chofen Companions 
of the moft -dncient and Honourable Order of the 
Peart, firft founded by the Great and moft Vir- 
tuous Exphrofina, Empreis Dowager of Conftanti- 
nople. 


I. Ff Declare I never take up above three half Hours at 

] my Toilet and Looking-Glafs, nor, when I am 
drefs'd, review my felf in it above feven times a Day, 
(cing allew’d, tho’ Ihave Wifdom and Virtue, to fall fo 
often,) and then I will not {pend above three Minutes at 
a Time. 

II. I folemoly profefs, I will never drink above one 
Gallon of Tea on a Vifiting Day, nor above a Quart on 
any other. 1 Vow, that I think from my Heart, that 
above a Pint of Coffee in four and twenty Hours, is an 
Exce/s; and that more than two Difhes of Chocolate, is 
an unpardonable Debauch; andwe ought to drink’ thofe 
two but very feldom, for fear of Heating our Conftiru- 
tions, efpecially towards the opening of the Summer. It 
is avery great Abufe, to pretend a Fit-of the — 
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above once a Week, for the fake of a Dram of Stong- 
Waters ; orto complain of an Illnefs in one’s Stomach any 
oftner, that one may have the Benefit of (wailowing a 
Cordial: Sincerely, more is bordering on that Sin, which 
is odious and silely in a Man, and deferves the Name 
of Female-Drunkennefs, a Vice that ought never to be 
named amongft us. 

III. I vow aud protelt, it isa very ill Cuftom to go 
abroad in a Hackney Coach on Mormmngs, to make little 
Purchafes, as cheapening Tea, buying up China and 
Remnants of Brocade, &c- with no Body but one’s feif 
and a Maid, Fe up in loofe Gowns, without Bodice 
on ; that it is highly tending towards ill Manuers, and is, 
without a great Crime, impracticable by any one that 
hath been ever infirudted in the Rules of Decency. 

IV. I declare, that the Atalantis is a {candalous and 
unlawful Book; and if one would divert a Body with 
Reading, it fhould be with fomething that is inftructive 
at the fame Time; and I think, of all the Books in the 


World, to be pleafed into the Way of being a fine, vir- 


tuous, and accomplifh'd Perfon, one needs no other Book, 
than that which contains all others, the Ladies Library ; 
and 1 could {pend all my Hours of Study upon that. I 
vow I think this, and for my own Part, I intend to 
pradtife it. 

V. Recreation I allow of, and applaud, except where 
it is not allowable and praife-worthy: I forfwear all 
high Play at Cards or Dice; and it is my Fudgment, 
that that Woman is extreamly to blame, who ventures 
any fuch Sum, as that the Lofs of it fhould or would 
create any Uneafine/s in her; or the Winning of it, give 
her too riuch Pleafure, which ferves only for “Fuel to 
ber Avarice. As for Plays, 1 confefs it 1s no Fault to 
have been at Cato every Time it was aed, and one 
Should feldom m:(s Timon of Athens: .4s to Comedies, 
the Funeral ought to be a Favourite ; for nothing 
Should enter the Mind as witty, that offends againft the 
Chaflity of the Ear. NoWoman fhould vifit Mrs. Behn’s 
Plays, any more than a Woman fhould have written 
shem. The Country Wife, and many orher Comedies, 

done 
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done by eminent Hands, I hear are very full of Wit, but 
at the fame Time very full of fomething worfe: I be- 
lieve them witty; but I will never know it at the 
Expence of my Reputation; nor fearch for the Pleafure 
of Wit amidft the eae of Ribaldry. 

VI. I fwear, I think it a very indecent Thing, in any 
Woman, to-pull off aGlove to few a fine white Hand, 
or avaft large Brilliant upon a little Finger ; or under a 
Pretence of taking a modifh Pinch out of a new-fafhion'd 
Snuff-Box, during the Time of divine Service: That ’tis 
fill more criminal to be looking about for Conquefts 

there, where every Heart, without Diftinction of Sexes, 
ought to be entirely and religioufty devoted to an Object of 
pure Love, a Love far beyond the Love of Women. 
But to hide the Face by Halves, and not quite cover a 
Smile behind a Fan, and whifpers with a fair Companion 
in 4 Pew: That, Ido protekt and vow, is moft infup- 
portable, and a publick Breath of any one’s Credit, that 
ss of the Devout Sex. . 

Laftly, I proteft, I vow, ‘and I fwear, this is my 
Opinion ; and that'I will firidtly ad according to every 
Article, as I defire the Favour and Help of Wy mr, 
and as I hope to be well married. 





N. B. Many Articles more, are only tobe known to 
thofe to whom the Oath is offer’d. 

*,* Thefe Words, I vow and fxear, are not to be 
repeated in a forced Tone of Voice, and in an affected 
Manner, as Ladies generally ufed to do on Occafions 
the moft frivolous, but in a ferious fober Way, and 
with an Attention to what they are faying; anda firm 
Refolution of Performance. 


B. 






Friday, 
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Fuftum cp tenacem propufiti Virum, 

Non Civiunm Ardor prava jubentium, 
Non Vultus Inflantis Tyranni, 
Mente quatit folida, neque Aufters 


Dux Inquieti Turbidus Adria, 

Nec fulminantis magna Fovis manus; 
Si Totus illabatur Orbis, 
Impavidum ferient ruina, 


Editating, the other Day, upon the fhallow 
Grounds, on which Human Amity is 
formed, and how fhort liv’d almoft all the 

deareft Alliances and ftrongeft Friendfhips are, on this 
our Earth, the Land of Bitternef$, and the Vale of Mi- 
fery, I began, at laft, to defpair of finding any true 
lafting Friend, tor a Man, that both deferv’d one moft, 
and {tood in need of one moft, I mean one, -if I 
may be allow’d the Expreffion, obftinately Good, and 
yet conftantly and unalterably Unfortunate. But I 
found my Miftake lay, in fuppofing for him, thofe 
Wants which he had not. The happy Wretch bears, 
within his own Bofom, the moft conftant and com- 
fortable Companion, that the Holie& of Mortals can 
deferve, or the moft Afflicted need, the Teftimony of 
agood Confcience. ‘ An Angeldefcending from Hea- 

* ven, and favouring an earthly Creature, burthen’d 

* with any Guilt, that gave him but the Leavings of a 

© Remorfe, with Ceieftial Converfation, would not be 

« able to adminifter half that inconceivable Delight to 

« him, as would be unconqueiably and interiuptedly 
« abide in a Soul that knows no Stain or Blemifh of 

© its Purity, remaihing even when every Particle of the 

* Body, 
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‘ Body, like Fob’s, were put to the utmoft Rack, and 
* to the moft exquifite Torments that could the moft 
£ peculiarly affeét each Particle thereof.’ 

This is faid, even by a Heathen Poet, {peaking of 
moral Virtue. It is indeed, the moft truly noble Say- 
ing that ever was, amidft all the voluminous Learning 
of Heathen Antiquity ; and itisa kindof Miracle, that 
fuch a Sentence as this fhould have come down to us 
by fo long a Tradition, as the Invention of fimple Na- 
ture, unaffifted by Grace, and meer human Capa- 
city. But yet, it is what every Man now-a-days, en- 
joying the facred Name of a Chriftian, fhould not only 
beable to fay, but to prove by his Practice, if he’s ever 
call’d tothe Tryal. Itisindeed,thebeft Saying, of but 
one or two, of the moft morally virtuous and learned 
Heathens: But I advance it here, as the- Doétrine of 
the moft illiterate Chriftians, That, with the Tefti- 
mony of a good Confcience, a Man may eafily endure 
all the Miferies of this World, if it was poffible for it 
to be fuller of them than it is. 

Suftained and comforted by this All-powerful 
Companior, a true Chriftian in the Road of Virtue, 
which feems of it felf fo thorny, if, as he is looking 
forward, and moving chearfully on, he meets with a 
Tyrant that gives him impious Oppofition, with Pii- 
tol and Sword in Hand, will not let the arm’d Pyrate 
rob him of his Chriftianity: No, he will firft lofe 
his Lite, and leave the Rogue of Temporal Authority, 
of earthly Dignity, of vain and tranfitory Power, 
to be one Day tried for his Murders and Robberies, at 
a juft and omnipotent Tribunal, from which there is 
no Appeal. 

He is a Member of the Chureh Militant, a Soldier © 
under the Banners of Chrift, commanded to march on- 
wards to Heaven, where he is to receive his Eternal 
Pay : He has pofitive Orders for it, under Pain of being 
judg’d a Deferter, and dying the everlafting Death of a 
Sinner; ‘and mufttherefore go up witha t ace, finiling 
with Joy at doing his Duty, and full of that unfpeakable 
and perfevering Intsepidity, which is the fole Gift of 

D2 Grace, 






























































gz The Srectator. N° 647. 


Grace, meet with a bare Breaft the Point of the up- 
lifted Dagger ; and he will, amidft the very Pains of 
his laft Agony, receive from Faith this happy Tefti- 
mony, ‘That the Death of the Body fhall be the Life of 
that and the Soul; and he fhall fall from Mortality, to 
rife-an Impaffible and Immortal Conqueror. When 
he is thus {upported in this Life, by this one Friend, a 

ood Confcience, which he can chufe when he will, and 
<eep as long as he pleafes, the Grace of God being al- 
ways ready, and offered to his Acceptance : How great 
is the Duty of a Chriftian! how brave is his Character! 
how glorious the full Signification of his Name! 
How Noble, how Heroical are the Fulfillings of his 
yaft Soul! What Obftacles are thofe which are no Ob- 
ftacles to him? Over mountainous Heaps of Oppofi-, 
tion ; thro’ all the.craggy Ways of Paflion; thro’ all 
the Nets of Vanity, and Alluring Ties of the Flefh 
thro’ all the Silken Cords of Voluptuous Love; thro’ 
the vaft Toils of Sorrow and Affliction; thro’ all the 
Infults, Menaces, and Cruclties of a Savage World; ° 
thro’ all the Snares, Stratagems, Underminings, De- 
ceits and Decoying Temptations of the cunning Fiend ; 
thro’ Eire and Sword, thro’ Racks and Gibbets; he 
makes.and forces his Way to Heaven, and is refolved 
to take it, even by Violence. 

Now, then, let us hear St. Paul, uttering the moft 
Noble and Hercical Refolutions, grounded upona jut 
Hope of an Eternal Reward, and a Fiery, Vehement, 
and Impetuous Love of the Fountain of all Being, 
which ought to be loved, more than even he can ex- 

refs. ’ 

" Who, fays he, fhall feparate us fiom the Love of 
¢* Chrift? Shall Tribulation, or Diftrefs, or Famine, or 

* Nakednefs, or Danger, or Perfecution, or the 

© Sword; Iam fure that neither Death, nor Life, nor 

* Angels, nor Principalities, aor Powers: Neither 

‘ Things prefent, nor Things to come; neither Might, 

* nor Height, nor Depth, nor any other Creature, fhall 
« be able to feparate us from the Love of God, which 
* is in Chrift Jefus our Lord,’ 

I own 
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T own] ftand amazed, at this Sublimity of Thought 
and Dittion; I can’t think, but that thefe Words 
were uttered by a Voice more thanHuman. Tis be- 
yond Study, ’tis out of the Reach of a Mortal Capa- 
city; this tranfcends the Truth of the ftriGtef Hifto- 
ries, and the Fictions of the moft lively Poets ; and to 
me it feems to be all over Infpiration. When! goto 
define the Force of thefe Expreffions, I find aStop put 
upon my Genius, which, with the utmoft Exertion, 
it cannot get over, I find it to be fo much beyond 
me, that I am afraid to venture out, and launch forth 
into the Praifés of ‘his Eloquence, fo far as my own 
Reflections would carry me, for fear of being lof ia 
the great Attempt: He was the Doétor of the Gen- 
tiles; and ’tis fit his Eulogies fhould not be prefiumed 
upon, but by the greateft Doétors and Orators of the 
Chriftian Church ; and in that you will perceive, that 
by them: he is not fo much recommended by theit 
Words, as by their Prattice. 

Were'this Apoftle new alive, and one was to ask ~ 
him, at the End of every Suffering, What fupported 
‘you in ~ and this?’ and this? He would fifa 
‘The Tefti of a Confcience was my faithfn 
Priendl aid com ‘ant Pooh ro every chrjfian may 
have, for asking, from the Father of Light, from whom 
every good and perfect Gift defcends. B. 
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Per varios Cafus, per tot Difcrimina rerum 
Tendimus 





Virgil. 


° 


NE Evening, after having read over, with 

great Delight, that Part of a very ingenious 

Poem, entitled the Rape of the Lock, in which 
a Silph is faid to lienow and then wedged in the Eye of 
a Bokin, I fell into fuch a kind of Re/verie, as is 
often caufed in Perfons who read thofe forts of Poefy, 
with any Spirit, like that with which the Authors 
writ them. 

Methought a Piz rofe up ugon my Table, and be- 
gan to’ have odd Gefticulations, and made upon it 
many comical Motions, much refembling the Trepi- 
dations, that a Needle is obferved to perform, when its 
acute Point glides into various Dances upon the Sur- 
face of a Load-ftone. 

This uncommon Scene of Aétion tickled my Fancy 
very ftrangely, and at laft I was carried fo far, bythe 
Force of Imagination, as to believe that one of thofe 
Silphs, I had been reading of juft before, had inform’d 
and animated the flender Subflance of that little Piece 
of Female Machinery ; and this Whimfey work’d upon 
me fo vehemently, that, at laft,.1 beheld it pop out 
its airy Shape, from the Cranies left between the two 
Wires that form the Head of the Utenfil, which is 

only difcernable to very curious Eyes, and ina Tone of 
Voice, mollify’d likethe Whifper of a Belle inan In- 
trigue, that concerns her Reputation, declaim’d to me 
in the following Manner, ‘ 


Dear 
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Dear Spec, faid fhe, very familiarly, you are to un- 
derftand, that I had my Command from a Privy-Coun- 
eil of Silphs, to be vigilant in the Difpofition ‘of this 
Pin, when it firft came into the Hands of the Beautiful 
Sylvia, from the Ingenious Manufacturers. The firft 
lace, which it was honour’d with, was, in the Com- 
pany of fome others, whofe Heads wore Diamond 
Crowns, and adjufted her Hair fo very becomingly, 
that it was the chief Reafon of Beas Loveair’s falling 
in Love with the beautiful Wearer. Some time after, 
when Loveair came.to make her a Vifit, it happen’d 
to be mifplac’d and degraded from the Lady’s Head to 
the Tail of her Gown, and Sylvia having a new 
Gown of a ftubborn Silk, and my felf, as IlMuck 
would have it, being out of my Poft; the aukward 
unhandy Thing’of a Maid, who could do nothing 
without I was her Superintendant, pinn’d her Gown 
all awry, and utterly undid all that I had been doing 
before: Sylvia, in a Pet, threw the Pin away, and I 
was unhappily condemn’d to this Habitation, by the 
Council of Silphs, ’till the Demolition of the Pia, for 
my Nees ‘ ; ‘ 
. The firft Perfon that pick’d it up, was a Coquette, 
who was a very Slut in her Nature, and faving 
broken the Rivet of her Fan, by giving one of her _ 
Admirers too hard ng. he the Shoulder, who over- 
look’d her ata Play in the Side-Box, transfix’d it in its 
Room, and made me undergo the Penance of being 
an Inftrament to thofé Decoing Sticks, which were 
under the Direétion of a Gnome, which is the very 
Oppofite to our Species. 
When I wasfet free from that Imprifonment, where 
TF lay, at the Mercy of inhuman Wind and Weather, a 
r Poet took me up, and fometimes I liv’d in the 
Wrift-bands of his Shirt, and fometimes I tack’d to- 
gether the tatter’d Remnants of hisGarment. A little 
while ago, in a great Crow’d at Wefliminfler-Hall, 1 
was forced from thence, and was taken into Cuftody 
by an Underftrapper belonging to the Courts, and have 
fince, by that means, pinn’d together feveral rough 
D4 Draughts 
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Draughts, {crawl’d over by an old Serjeant, which con- 
tain the Settlement now at laft agreed upon between 
Beau Loveair and my Miftrefs Sylvia. And being 
taken by a wi'd Girl in the Family, to join a Billet- 
dowx to the Leaves of her Prayer-Book, I was feiz- 
ed into your Hands, to tell you my whole Hiftory, 
and furnifh you withan important Speéfator, to fiew 
how effectual Beginnings of Love are, that feem in 
themfelves very infignificant and trivial ; and that the 
very leaft Part of Geconomy is not to be neglected. 
And as I ftill retain a little of the Spirit of Prophecy, 
T can forefee it will be the Fate of this Pin, to be 
hewn to Pieces for {mall Rivets by a certain Watch- 
Maker, andburied in a Golden Monument, in a Watch 
which Loveair has already befpoke, for a Prefent to 
Sylvia; and I flail again come into Poft, and prefide 
over every one of their foft Hours. Therefore, dear 
Spec ! when I have related to you alittle more inHo- 
nour of that petty Machine, in which I wasimprifon’d, 
reward me {0 farasto throw me out of the Window, 
that I may come into the Watch-Maker’s Hands. As 
little a Machine as it is, it is fo great a Piece of Briti/h 
Manufactury, that it keeps feven different forts of Arti- 
ficers in conftant Employ; and you ought to infift, 
that not only the Beazs, who have Love enough to 
{pare for Women, befides what they have for them- 
felves, but State/men and Ujurers, who pretend to love 
the Trade and Profit of the Nation, oughtto encourage 
and promote the laudable Ufe of Pin-Meney. Ar Pin 
is notonly a great Branch of the Manufactury among 
the poor People, but among the great ones: It is the 
ereatett Preferver of the Oeconomy of the richeft Ha- 
bits, and a certain Remedy againf Sluttifhnefs, prick- 
ing the Fingers of thofe who ftick ’em in loofly and 
negligently. I have knowna Row ot Pins, by being 
well order’d;-jein up a Match that was likely to be 
broken off. I fhall tell you one Day, how they dif- 
cover'd the Intrigue of a Match, which nothing elfe 
could have betray’d: Their being in Ufe among 
Wirches is a very {candalous Suggeftion to oe 

them 
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them in the Eye of the World. And then fhe finiftz- 
ed her Difcourfe ; and I threw it out of the Window to 
make the beft of its Fortune. After this, let any 
Lady dare to fay this Speéfator is not worth a Pin, 
which fhall not be done without the Imputation of 
Sluttifhne/s. 

N. B. Finding that notwithftanding what I have 
{tid, the Ladies about Red-Lion-Square, will, without 
Apprehenfion of Danger to their Pockets and Reputa- 
tions, account the Rolly Polly a fair Diverfion; 1 once 
more give them fair Warning, before I begin my At- 
‘tack. Alamira the Sharper, fhall be the firft I will 
begin withal, 3, 





N° 649. Friday, February, 18. 





Ubique 
— Ludtus ubique Pavor, ———m— Virgil: 


Non Poffidentem multa vocaveris 
Redé Beatum, rectius occupat 
Nomen Beati, qui Deoram 
Liunoribus fapienter uti, 


Duramque callet Pauperiem pati. Hor. 


reach out the Hand of Comfort; to tlie com= 

fortlefs of Heart, is the moft truly Nodle Vir- 

' _ tue, which takes Place in the Mind of a Marr, 
who is traly Noble. He is a Co-operator with the 
Grace of the Almighty, and conveys into the Souls ot 
all Sufferers; thofe wholfome Aids of the Heart, which 
lift it up, and fupport it under the heavieft Loads of 
AffliGtion, and condué& it chearfully on through all the 


long Varieties of Wretchednefs, witha couragious Re- 
Ds folution 
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folution to think the Yoke eafy, and the Burden light, 
till it arrives, where it isto lay it down, for a Re- 
pofe that knows no End. 

A Compaffionate Temper is (if poffible) more laud- 
able, than Bafenefs in its Abftract is contemptible: 
For as a bafe Creature requires, in the moft vicious 
Wretch living in the whole World but his own felf, 
nothing but a vaft Profperity of Fortune to make 
him the vain Idol of his Worfhip ; 0, to the Affec- 
tions of a gentle-hearted Man, ecrhing can recom- 
mend a Perfon truly virtuous and deljerving fo. ef- 
fe€tually, as when the unavoidable Cafualtiesof Pover- 
ty and Affli€tion are feen with a cruel Suddennefs to 
overtake him. For my Part, I make the Sufferings of 
my Fellow-Creatures fo much my own, that, whilft 
with Joy I prefent them with the belt Confolation 
that I, or the moft ingenious Friend I have, are able to 
adminifter tothem : Tam much affeéted with Sorrow, 
when I know I with ia vain, that all thefe Papers 
which come to the Hands of thole, from whence 
arofe this melancholy Subjeét, were fo many Bills of 
Exchange to make up to them their Lofles. B. 


STR, 


, A Perfon of Humanity and Diftinétion ‘came, 
: fome few Days ago, to condole with a Suf- 
* ferer in the late Conflagration: ‘He look’d upon my 
* dejected Friend with the Compaffion of a Father ; 
* Tears were ready to ftart: I could. perceive the 
* whole Man was melted into a Commiferation, that 
* ftruck upon my Paffions with greater Force than 
* the Calamity it felf. We fat down in as profounda Si- 
* Jence,as if we werereturn’d to the State of our firft Pa- 
* rent, before he had received the Breathof Life.OurVi- 
* fitor’s Defire to fpeak was fignified by fome Heavings 
* and Agitations; upon which I attempted to make way 
* for Words; I found Reftraint, but ftruggled with it,and 
* torcedaWord ortwo that prov’d unintelligible, by the 
£ Hefitations and Catchings that attended ’em : Tears 

; © gufhed 
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* gufhed from me immediately, which open’d their 
* Avenues alfo, and the Abundance of Tears that fell 


* from them, was a farther Demonftration of a mu-~ 


* tual Affliction. ‘This unbrac’d our Minds, gave a 
* Liberty of Speech, and then our Vifitor recalling 
* himfelf faid, had almoft forgotten that we are Men, 
* the firft in Honour of the Vifible Creation, the Imagery 
* of the Supream Bemg, Sons of God, Brethren of the 
« fecond Berfon of the Blefed Tyinity, and, by the Depr- 
* tation of Heaven, Lords of all she Earth, 

Under this RefleGtion, it feems beneath the Dig- 
* nity of Man, to confént to theHoftilities, with which 
* the Body would break in upon the Tranquility of 
* the Mind; for it is this Body, like an infected 
* Houfe, that gives the Soul its Inhabitant, the Dif- 
* eafes that bring it unto Death. Therefore let this 
* Ufe be made of the Difafter by which we are fo 
® deeply affected. 


* For You, my Dear Friend, fuppofe it the greateft - 


* Opportunity that the Hand of Providence has held 
* out to You, for the Tryal and Improvement of Vir- 


* tue; and that this is the Moment in which the firft - 


* Steps may be laid to an Eternity of Blifs; for it is 


* in your Election, whether this Accident fhall lead « 


* to that great End, or not; the Pains that are per- 
* mitted or appointed by the Rulers of Heaven and 


‘ Earth, being Means which that Being ufes in - 


* the Punifhment of Sin, and the Cure of Sinners. 

* The Minifter of Divine Juftice is moft commonly 
* the Minifter of Mercy; for the fame Voice that pro- 
« nounced the Univerfal Fiat, affures us, that the Divine 
* Love for us generates the Corrections that are inflic- 
* ted uponus, in order to our Landing on the Coafts 
* of that Country which is illuminated by his Pre- 
* fence, and invincibly defended by his Omnipotence, 
* from all the Evils that either ‘Time or Eternity can 
* produce, to intercept or invade our Peace. 

* The Queftion is, Whether the great God dire¢ted, 
‘ or was paffivein this fo melancholy a Difafter, comes 
‘ not within the Determination of Beings that inhabit 
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*a Country which is infulted by Mortality ; but 
*as the Means that are ufed by the-Almighty bear a 
* Mixture of Mercy and Juftice, mix’d Speculations 
‘into his great Purpofes, may produce both Hope 
* and Fear, without which it would be impoffible for 
‘us to reach even the divine Shadow, for in the 
* Balance of thefe Paffions Sin dies, that the Sinner 
* may live. 

* Were the great Law of Confideration a Law to 
‘to us, it would oblige our Compliance with what is 
* pray’d for in the Form of Words with which we 
“ begin and end the Day, That the. divine Will.may be 
‘ done in Earth, asit is im Heaven; which would make 
* every painful Incident of Life a luminous Circum- 
* tance that would dire& us, not to a Fefus ina cold 
‘ Stable in Bethlehem, but to a Fefus in Glory with 
“his Father, and a numerous Retinue of beautified 
* Spirits, and be our Invitation to an endlefs. Feftival 
* ot an Epiphany, in Joys that {well vaftly beyond _hu- 
* man Comprehenfion. 

* My poor Friend interrupted, in an anxious Way; 
* and faid, Sir, Mine is the painful, and yours only is 
* she (peaking Part in this Tragedy. 

* Sir, faid our Vifitor, the Operations of the Mind 
* in the Things we are to do, and in what we are to 
* fay, may be allowed to be under the fame pime- 
“ tion ;.thetefore let me beg that you would take the 
* Meafure of your little Body, ae you will find it to. 
* be the Tenement of but one Soul ; and that what re- 
* nlains to you, will keep it in very good Repair. and. 
‘that is all that is wanting to it; {o that the Flames 
* have taken nothing but what you can fpare; and if 
* you lay what you have loft in the Scale againft the 
* Jeaft Particle of, eternal Blifs, it wouldbe as nothing in 
* the Balance. 

‘The Ethnick World had your Cato’s in it, your. 
* Seneca’s, and your Socrates’s, who, upon the Vanity. 
‘ of fixing their Names in the Records of Time, gave 

a Balance to the Mind in the trying Cir anaes ¥ = 
‘ ec» 
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* Life, and defied Death, even when it was attended 
* with its moft formidable Circumftances. 

* The Demolition of their Bodies argued ‘not their 
* Minds into an Overthrow, whilft what they called 
f Ghry was in the Reach of. their Ambition, and 
* that but a Glory which they knew mutt expire with 
* their Lives; for it could be no longer {uch tothem, 
‘ than they could live to fee, and regale themfelves 
* in the Admiration which their Conitancy had rai- 
* Endlee Glo propounded to us, and we b 

: is Glory is ounded to us, we hope 
* to find our Names in the Records of Some. 
‘ Then thall the Glory that expired in the Day that 
* gave it Birth, raife fo furprizing a Fortitude in the 
* Ethnick Werld, when we that have thofe Cele- 
* ftial Views fhall fhrink like Cowards from our Co- 
‘ lours, without regard to the Example .of ‘our Cru- 
* cified Captain. 

‘ They were not within the Fortifications of the 
* divine Grace; and the Love of themfelves was the 
* Soul and Life of all their Aétions, yet for them- 
* felves alone, and at the Inftant too in which they 
* ceas’d to be, they fupported the Dignity of Man 
* with the utmoft Bravery, and ftamp’d upon their 
* Pride the Characters of a Virtue, which neither 
* the Love of our felves, nor the Love of that God, 
* whofe Bounty has caft our Lot into a Life that is 
* capable of eadlel Felicities, will raifé in us.an Emu- 
£ lation to. : 

‘ The great. Bufinefs of human Life, is the Acqui- 
* fition. of fuch Emotions and Afpirations - as fhall 
* ward off the ‘Difficulties that attend our Journey 
‘ through the World, and upon the Certainty that 
© we have of God’s being in the Battlements. of Hea- 
* ven, infpeéting and recording all our Actions, our 
* Wills fhould be ever ready to aét the Parts that he 
‘ has appointed; for as Epictetus very well obferves, 
© Praife is not the Debt of thofe that a& the more , 
* fplendid Parts of the Duty; bur of thofe only that 
* act well, whether it be in the Part of the Prince, 
* or of the poorcft Peafant, § Sir, 
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* Sir, faid my fuffering Friend, your Argument has 
* given me a Revolution of Thought, that reproaches 
* me with the: higheft Ingratitude to a kind Provi- 
* dence, that has given me Grace, as an Auxiliary to 
* the Force of Nature; but I now purpofe to receive 
* this Reproof, with a Bravery that may confift with 
* the Dignity of Man, with the Rehgnation of a 
* Chriftian, with the Conftancy of a Member of 
* Chrift’s MilitantChurch, and with the Perfeverance 
* of one that would be faved; for I know that it is 
* the Delight of Heaven, to look down upon a Noble- 
* minded Man, that grapples with Sorrow, and can 
* fee his Riches born-away, without any Agitation 
* of Spirit. 

* If you, Mr. Spediator, who beft can tell, fhall 
* think this may be of Ufe to the Sharerg of this 
* Misfortune, you are defired to-give it Place in one 
£ of your Papers. 


$I R, 
Your bumble Servant, — 
T. Willis: 


N.B. That my Office, for the Elections of the Fair 
Candidates to be of the Pearl chamber, was opened 
on Monday laft, and that fome are already chofen, who 
think that Day next Year a proper Coupling-time. 
The modeft Simplicia was the firft that was Elected ; 
and tho’ the Pretty Virgin blufh’d, when.I told her 
fhe was my Valentine, I will endeavour to make one 
Old Man happy, that fhall never make her otherwife ; 
and I may hope for Forgivenefs from Ladies of my 
own Standing, if 1 marry with a young Woman, be- 
caufe, I crowded hard to get Elbow-room for the 
Old Maids, who came in whole tlocks, that we might 
be fure to find among them all, Seven worthy Mem- 
bers. An account of thefe Elections fhall be given 
from time to time. 


, Monday, 
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Ofaov vespov. Homer: 


had laft Night a very extraordinary one, at the 
Critical Time : I was, I know not how, in my 

, convey’d from this Place to London; and, asmy 
Curiofity led me, I went to Guildball: I mix’d my 
felf with a great Crowd I found there, waiting when 
their Tickets fhould arife in the prefent Lortery. It 
was no fmall. Amazement to me to obferve the 
different Humours and Afpeéts of Men in that Place; 
to fee how the Paffions of Hope and Fear rofe and 
fell in their Countenances, as the Wheel of Fortune 
sme r defcended ~d a one a mere feen 
ope, and pleafing ations in his Eyes, 
ond ‘ét brood on the Smiles of sively Cébenmaeys 
others, with Fear and Care, contracted their bufy 
Brows; fome, indeed, (and thofe but few, ) were 
ed with their good Fourtune,which they expreffed 
their Eyes oe with Nelight, and ferenely 
expanded + a atm I fell into many ferious Reflec- 
tions on the Humours of Mankind, from the great 
Variety of Objeé&ts which prefented them felvestomy 
Eyes ; and whilft I was wholly taken up with thefe 
Things, and with Unconcernednefs viewing the 
Fates of others in their Countenances, my own haps 
pened to be determined, which, tomy fudden Aftonifh- 
ment, prov’d the Great Prize: I thenobferv’dan univer ‘ 
fa) DejeG&tion in the Countenances of thofe who were 
prefent, as if every one hadexpected to have been that 
happy Man, whom Fortune would fo highly favour : 
For my own Part, at that Junéture, I wasina —_ 
tate 


I Who generally fleep fo found as {eldom to dream} 
Sleep 
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State of Infenfibility, and as my good Fortune was 
greater than my Expeétations, fo it exceeded even my 
Wifhes. I was perfectly Fortuna dulci ebrius, quite 
furfeited with my good Fortune, fo that I had no 
'Tafte or Relifh for it; and my Joy was fo great, 
that I was paft feeling any: 1 whifpered a Friend of 
mine who was with me, that it was my Ticker: I 
was ovet-heard; the Whifper flew round the Place, 
and all Eyes were ee turned upon me. I find- 
ing a great deal of Il]-Will and Envy bent againft me, 
lett the Place. ‘The firft Thing I did was to fub{cribe 
for Mr.Pope’s Homer: 1 read fome of the Lines, 
view’d the Sculptures ; I admired every Thing as Fine 
andExcelient: Ithought with my felf, that my Prize 
was fall, in comparifon of that great Prize of Fame 
he had gained for himéelf, and made his own Name 
as great and perpetual as Homer's.) 1 received the Con- 
gratulations of my Friends, which took up the whole 
Day; at Twelve of the Clock at Night I went to 
Bed, but could’not fleep: The Hurry of my Joy was 
then over, and I fell into cooler — and ferious 
Reflections, which employed me the beft Part of the 
Night: I laid very wife Schemes for the Conduct of © 
the future Part of my Life; and fince my Circumftan< 
ces were not the fame, I begamto look upon my felf 
as another Perfon; and fince I was to act another 
Part, than what I was born for, I refolved to do it 
with the beft Grace: I fhall therefore accordingly ac- 
quaint you how the firft Week was sinjligiek 
Tue/day, Bought myfelf a long Wigg, Sword, and 
Laced Hat. Item, a Gold Watch, Gold Snuff-Box, ec, 
Borrowed goo /. of a Goldimith upon my ‘Ticker. 
Wednefday, wey my {elf a very fine Suit of 
Cloaths, and as fine for my Footman. Item, very 
fine Linen; took Lodgings at St. fames’s ; could not 
ain Admittance to kifs the King’s Hand ; went to 
fee my Friends, at firft Sight they did not know me 
in my New Cloaths; went to the Play-Houfe, faw a 
very fine Lady. 





Thur fday, 











N° 650. The SPECTATOR. “ 68 


Thurfday, Changed my Snuff-Box, becaufé I did 
not like the Fafhion ef it; bought another with a 


Looking-Glafs in the Infide. Item, bought a Cane:. 


Loft my Watch at the Play-Houfe, whilft 1 was talk- 
ing to a —— Saw the fone fine Lady again, was 
prodigioufly fmitten: I enquired, and found her Name 
was Calia: Drank two Bottles of Right French, to 
drown the Pain fhe gave me. 

_ Friday, Rofe next Morning very late, very uneafy, 
thinking of the charming Celia; hum’d over Purcell’ 
Song, Celia has a thoufand Charms: Bought another 
Watch, a Diamond Ring, and a fine Silk Night- 
Gown: Went to the Play-Houje; faw my charming 
Calia; went into the fame Box, talk’d fine Things to 
her, as the Play offer’dHints: Waited upon her home. 

Saturday, Rofe early ; did not know what to do: 
Went toa Bookfeller’s, laid out 200 /. in Books: Bor- 
rowed'a 1000/, of my Goldfmith upon my Ticket ; 
went'to vifit Calia; Bohea was very ftrong: Went 
and bought a fine Chariot, anda Pair of curious black 
Stone-Horfes; was plaguly cheated in them; did not 
know what I'did, becaufe I.was in Love. Quarrell’d 
with my Father, becaufe he took upon him to repri- 
mand mefor my Extravagance; I {wore I'would never 
fee his Face: He figh’d, and {aid it was the firft Time 
he ever heard me {wear : I told him it might not be 
the Jaft. Went to the Tavern; Frexch very good: 
Reveal'd my Paffion for Celia: They all ae oy 
and faid fie was a damn’d intriguing Bitch: I could 
not believe it: Drank three Bottles, and a Dram after- 
wards; . a to go to Bed; lay in my Cloaths all 
Nights ; ftrange Dreams. 

Sunday, Very tick in the Morning: Drove in my 
Chariot in the Afternoon to Church ; faw my charm- 
ing Calia, made her a very low Bow; was return’d 
with a refpeétful Courtefy, anda kind Look: I paid 
all my Devotions to her; fhe obferved me; I refolved 
to marry her. Item, to leafn to dance next Day. I 
dreamt of her all Night. 


Monday. 
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Monday, Agreed with my Dancing-Mafler ; put 
Three Footmen into Liveries; went to wait upon 
Calia; fhe was not at home. Borrowed a Thou 
Pounds of my Goldfmith. Bought a new Suit of 
Cleaths, Wigg and Sword, Gold Tooth-pick Cafe, 
Pocket-Book, Silver Candle-fticks, Silver Standifh, a 
Fine Cabinet of Mr. Gumley, ec. and refolved, if 
I could, to get aKnighthood. I fhall not trouble you 
with any further Account of many odd Particulars; 
thefe were the leaft of my Follies : I was to be mar- 
ried to my charming Celia, (as I call’d her ;) but one 
Merning, by accident, I faw a Spark of her’s in his 
Night-Gown very familiar with her. I had travelled 
over fome Years of my Life in a mad unaccountable 
Manner; I frequented all Places of much Company, 
and fell into the fafhiomable way of the Town ; and, 
as they call it, made a Figure, fuch as it was : I fell 
into fuch bad Company, that I think it no Honour 
or Arrogance to fay I was the beft; I found my felf 
Flattered and Care(s’d by fome, who made a Property 
of me ;. and defpis’d by others, either out of Envy, 
or becaufe I'made no better ufe of my good Fortune: 
I was grown giddy with my Height, and acted my 
Part in this way of Life very aukwardly, which did 
not become me, nor fit well upon me, but rather like 
a.great Coat, very clumfily, becaufe too big : I {pent 
a great Part of my Fortune in a little while, and, in 
order to recruit it, I made my Application to a 
Rich Heirefs, who, with much Wealth, might make 
amends for the Deficiency of Beauty and good Senfe: She 
very gracioufly received my Addrefles for along while, 
but at laft thought fit to reject me, after [had run out 

reat part of my Fortune to glitter in her ugly Eyes. 
ith much Defpair and Defpondency, I went to the 
Groom Porter’s, and refolved, once for all, to ftrike a 
ood home firoke, that gave my felf a plaguy Wound. 
was at length reduced to a poor 2000/4. with which 
I intended to buy me a Place for Life, and to fecure 
fomething ; and juft in a Junéture, as I was buying it, 
I waked; but it was along while before I could believe 
my 
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my felf awake; my Imagination had worked {0 ftrong- 
ly, and my Fancy had been under fo ftrong a Delufion, 
that I could notin a great -while perfwade my felf but 
that all this wasreal, and nota Dream: At length, be- 
ing well convine’d of the contrary, and being recover’d 
of my Perturbation and Confufion of Mind, I fell into 
thefe Reflections : 

What (faid I to my {elf is this Dream, but an ex- 
aé& Piéture of human Life? Do not Men which are. 
awake, and with all their Senfes (fuch as they have) 
about them, aé as foolifhly and unaccountably as I 
have done in my Sleep? How do they dream away 
their Time, and {pend their Fortunes before they enjoy 
them, or {quander them away as foon as they have 
them? If they are poor, how uneafy are they, and re- 
pining? if an Eftate falls to them, how infolent are 
they, and extravagant ? how do they ftrat with ima- 
ginary Grandeur and fenfelefs Oftentation, and glitter 
in Plumes, which will not long be their own? How 
do they then give up themfelves to all Licentiou{nefs, 
to roll in Senfuality, and diffolve inunmanly Pleafure? 
Vain Man! what doft thou think of thy felf? How 
doft thou build Caftles in the Air, while thou ftandeft 
on this fluggifh Eath: And what willbe the End of 
all this Folly and Extravagance, but be forced at laft to 
live as much below thy Fortune-as before thou lived’ 
above it? * 

Whether this Dream of mine portend any Thing I 
know not: 1 have gaz’d at the Stars till I am almoft 
blind, but canpot f€e any Thing there: Some People 
chufe Tickets which they call ominous, either fuch as 
were fuccefsful in the laff Lottery, or fuch as contain 
the Number of their Age. or the Number of any Prize 
they have fet their Thoughts upon: As for my Part, 
I have (as I am a little skill’d in Algebra) {plit the 
Numbers, and multiplied them *by themfelves, then 
extracted the /quare Root, but cannot make it /quare 
with any Thing; I might as foon, I believe, have 
quared the Circle: I have turned the Numbers Infide 
out, butcannot make any Thing of them: I — 
apply 
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apply my felf to you; for I remember a Relation of 

yours, one I/aac Bickerftaff Efq; who was a great 

Fortue-Teller, and an acite Interpreter rf Dreams, 
e 


whofe Opinion in chis Cafe I very much defire. 


I cannot yet help thinking there muft be fomething 
in this Dream : My Defires are not great. I have, 
however, prepared my felf with all my Philofophy, 
that I may not be furpriz’d and overcome by my good 
Fortune; but whatever my Circumftance may be, I 
will ftill be the fame, nor furfeited with my Plenty, 
nor diftraed with my Joy. 






Ian, S-IR, 


Your moft bumble Servant. 


Dear Spec. If I get the Prize, I will fubjcribe for 
all your Spetators. ® 
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N° 651. Friday, February 25. 





Mortlack, Feb..14. 1714; 


Mr. SpecTaTonr, 


OUR open efpouling the Caufe of Virtue, 
and-generous Declaration, that you avowedly 


labour and intend the true Interefis of Man- 
kind, has encourag’d the prefent Attempr. If you 
fhall judge the Inclos’d to have the fame happy Ten- 
dency, that it may awaken any juft and religious Sen- 
timents in the Minds of any, and isnot too indelicate 
for the Polite, too ferious for the Gay, nor too o 
and unguarded for the Nice and Cenforious, pleafe to 
honour it witha Place in your Papers. But if it fhould 
not pafs your Approbation, be {0 kind as to let it die 
under your Hands, and you'll either Way extreamly 
Ablige, 


Your Real Admirer, 


And humble Servant, 
J. J. 


Alking by my felf in Wefminfler-Abby, and 
\ viewing the Venerable Antiquity of the Build- 
ing, and that aweful Pomp which dreadfully befets 
its Tombs and Monuments, I fell into the following ‘ 
Meditation. 
How feeling a Lecture do thefe filent, but ftriking 
Spettacles of Mortality, yield to a thinking and re- 
fie&ting Mind; more moving than all the ora 
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Paffion and Solemnity of a Funeral Oration, or the 
moft mournful Periods, and pathetick Accents of any 
living Monitor. Not all the Tears of weeping Rela- 
tives, not all the Rhetorieck of commanding Pens, 
have half the Power to affeé& and move as this awe; 
ful Silence! And are thefe the utmoft Bounds and 
Boafts of Earthly Grandeur? Are Crowns and Scep- 
tres, and Imperial Sways come at length to this ? 
Are thefe the mighty and afpiring Monarchs, whofe 
greedy Arms could grafp the univerfal Orbs, that here 
tie cover’d with a Span of Earth, and mingled with 
the Duft from whence they {fprang? What famous and 
convincing Inftances are thefe, of the Poverty of 
this fublunary State, and the fleeting Vanity of un- 
immortal Joys! What can poflibly be pretended, 
which comes up to the Dignity of the Intellectual 
Being, the Limits of whofe Capacities are fo vaft, and 
whofe Duration ‘uns parallel-with Eternity! How 
thick a Cloud of dark Oblivion will vail at laft the 
brighteft Sun of mortal Glory ? Thankstoa Redeemer! 
here’s nothing amidft all thefe Triumphs of Death, 
and folemn Inftances of Mortality, that can give me 
theleaft Difturbance or Surprize. This gloomy Build- 
ing, ard its yet gloomier Scenes, can’t expel thofe de- 
lightful Rays which beam from the Face of my glo- 
rite’ Saviour! How joyfully could I now take the 
Flight of this mouldring Fabrick to thofe Heavenly 
Manfions that are always new ! When I {ee the Foot- 
fteps of devouring Time upon the Walls of this an- 
tient Cathedral, how I exult to think I have a Build- 
ing, whofe Archite& isGod, Eternal in the Heavens ! 
While I tread among thefe Tombs, methinks I tread 
upon the Confines of a blefied Immortality! how 
thin a Veil now feems between me and the invifible 
State! how fhort aRemove from Heaven! that, Oh! 
methinks, I could even grafp the Crown of Glory,in 
my Arms, and fet Foot upon the Pavement of the 
Celeftial Paradife!’ What Honours, what Hallelujahs, 
are due toa redeeming Saviour ! How glorious and 
furprizing are the triumphant Conquefts of his oe 

which 
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which enable fiich a filly Worm as I, to infult the 
Darknefs of the Graves, and to welcome, with the 
giadeft Airs, what is horrid, , and terrible to Na- 
ture! And whilft I am furrounded with thef glitter- 
ing Tombs, and contemplating thefé illuftrious En- 
figns that are hung up to perpetuate the Memory of 
frail Mortals ; Immortal Saviour ! Divine and Glorious 
Love! what eternal Monument of Celeftial Honours, 
fhall I rear to thine adored Memory? Could I erect a 
Pillar of Brafs or Marble to the Clouds, and with a 
Pen of Adamant, carve my Redeemer’s Name, and 
his wondrous Aéts from the Top to the Bottom, how 
dumb and lifelefs a Story would that be of his Infinite | 
Perfe&tions! how brittle a Memorial of his Immor- 
tal Deeds! how flender a Tribute’ for his matchlefs 
Love! how unfuitablé to the Nature of his Atchiev- 
ments, and the Largenefs of his deferved Fame! Such 
imperifhable Monuments fhould alone wear the In- 
feription of a Redeemer’s Praife, as will out-live the 
Foundation of the World, and endure to Eternaj Ages! 
How then, thou dear and adored Saviour, who in- 
habiteft the Praifes of Eternity! Hofanna’d by Le- 
gions of warbling Cherubims ! encompafs’d with Im- 
mortal Light, and enthron’d in Infinite Glory ! how 
fhall I attempt to celebrate thine amazing Love, and 
tell the Intelle€tual World the glorious Wonders of 
Redeeming Goodnefs? I have nothing that I can of- 
fer but my felf, who am thine ten thoufand times al- 
ready, my Soul, which thou haft won with infinite 
Endearments. O infpire her with heavenly Wif- 
dom, and enrich her with the Treafures of Divine 
Knowledge. Ennoble her with thy blefs’d Refem- 
blance, and indelibly engrave on her thy Righteous 
Law. Lead Captive her capacious and immortal 
Powers, poflefs all her Faculties, and engro{s her Love ; 
irradiate her with larger Manifeftations of thy Glory ; 
endow her with richer Effufions of thy Grace, that fhe 
may refleé& thine Honour with a brighter Blaze! Then 
fhall fhe recount and fing the Wonders of thy Bleed- 
ing Love, refleét the Glories of thy Mercy, and ped 
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the Enfigns of thy victorious Power, amidft Thou- 
fands and Millions of wondring Seraphims, when all 
thefe fenc’d and guarded Splendors, brazen Pillars, and 
marble Tombs, fhall be blended with common Duft. 
Oh! that my Soul could wing away from this finful 
and this tranfitory State, and flee to yond Celeftial 
Regions! the Place of her happy and immortal Birth! 
where fhe fhall live the Life, and learn the Rhapfodies, 
and wear the Perfections of Angels, and bear them 
Company intheirloftieft Praifes, profoundeft Searches, 
and nobleft Flights, and bath her then glorified Fa- 
culties in the _ of beatifick Vifion! How wide 
and, foreign are the common Conceptions of true Hap- 
pinefs! How befides themfelves the Gallants of the 
Age! that they can relifh no Sweetnefs in the Foun- 

tain of Pleafure, apprehend no Charms in infinite 
Beauty, nor Honour in Refemblance of their Maker ! 

NoGlory, noGreatnefs in trampling on all the Splen- 
dors of a glittering World! No Happinefs or Deligat 

in walking upon the Confines of immortal BlifS! Is 
it net pleafant to be at Peace with our Creator, and 
be in due SubjeCtion to the fupream Being? Ts it not 
pleafant to throw away the Weapons of Rebellion, 

and run into the Arms of divine Forgivenefs? Is 
it not pleafant to behold an incenfed Judge chang’d 
into a friendly Advocate, and*¢hat eternal Throne, 
which fent forth nothing but Thundriags and Light- 

nings, Terrors, and vindictive Wraths, calm’d with 

the Voicé of the ftupenduous Sacrifice? What folid 
Satisfaction, profound Contentment, and feraphick 
Joy, is the natural and neceffary Confequence of a 

pardon’d State, and Hopes of Glory! And whereas I 
find in me a iecret Confcioufnefs toa future Immor- 
tality, and irrefiftable DiGtates, that I mutt fhortiy be 
confign’d to eyerlafting Blifs, or everlafting Woe; is it 
not pleafant, utterably pleafant, to have that grand 
Affair determined well in my own Bofom, and to pof- 
fefs the Pledges, aud enjoy the Foretaftes of an happy 
and eternal Life? And is this the Way? is this the 
State, the Life, unhappy Youth fo fondly ceniures? L s 
this 
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this indeed that ferious Piety, for which they frame fo 
ftrange an Image, and place in {uch harfh and difagree- 
able Lights? 

And it is fo wonderful entertaining to the ehinking 
Mind, to reflect upon the different Ages, which here 
prefent themfelves in this folemaProfpedt,and to recount 

the vaft Variety of Travellers, the numerous Stages 

and Paflages of Life, brought on at length to one com- 
mon Period? Is the reaionable Nature -delightfully 
taken up in mufing on fuch {mall Antiquities as thee, 
and looking back upon the, Courfe of a few hundred 
Years, what culminating Joys, and uncontain’d De- 
light will overflow Beatifick Minds above, when 
-they fhall furvey the Records of Eternity, and in thofe 
datelefs Ages, fhall find their Names enroll’d in the 
heavenly Regifter, in CharaGters never to be defac’d ! 

When the Antient of Days fhall unclafp the Book of 

the divine Decrees, unlock the Treafures of his Coun- 

cil, and“unfold the Myfteries of his eternal Love, and 
fhew to every happy Soul, what Room they had in 
his Heart and Thoughts, Myriads of Ages before he 
created them! What Eagle Wing of Human Thought; 
what higher Soar of Mind Angelick, can look into 
that amazing Condu&, and fully tell its glorious Ori- 
gine! From this eternal Spring proceed thofe Streams, 
which fwell the Ocean, and o’erflow the Banks of the 

Redeemed’s Bliis ; and as often as they reflc& on-the 

wondrous Happinefs and glorious Joys with which 

they are furrounded, they inuft rife in their adoring 

Thought, to this fovereign and eternal Love, as the 

firft Link in the Golden Chain, and very Source of all 
' their Bleffednefs! Happy Creatures! “twas for you 

that this ftately Frame of Nature was ereéted; and 
thofe Heavens befpangled with fuch glorious Orbs! 

*T was for you that this goodly Stru€ture of the World 

was form’d out of undigefted Chaos, asa Stage or Thea- 

~tre,whereon to tranfaét the vaftand important Concerns 
that relate to your eternal Happinefs, till, by the vari- 
ous Methods of Grace and Providence, you are train’d 
for an immortal State, and made ripe and ready for 
E Supernal 
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Supernal Blifs. And as much as good Men are now 

-mock’d and banter’d by an impious World; ’tis for 

their fakes, the Sun ftill fhines in yon Celeftial Spheres 

and thofe innumerable Stars ftill row! in fuch beauti- 
fulOrder. "Tis they that uphold the tottering Pillars of 
the Univerfe, and reprieve it from its final Overthrow 

and great Cataftrophe: They are the Lots and Aéra- 
bams that keep off its diffolving Flames. When their 
Number is accomplifh’d, and their Work is done, the 
_Almighty Creator will, as it were, fay, « What have 
* Tany moreto do with that World below ? My chofen 
© Jewels are all of them gather’d out of the Ruins of 
« the great Apoftacy: The Councils and Purpofes of 
* myGrace and Wifdom are now finifh’d; I'll lay afide™ 
* the Sceptre of Mercy, and put on the Severity of a 
© Judge, and turn the Throne of Grace into a ftri& 
* Tribunal; I'll arife, to the Vindication of mine Ho- 

* nour, the Confufion of my implacable Adverfaries, 
* and avenge the Quarrel of my Covenant. The World 
* grows Old in Corruption, and calls for purifying 
* Flames: All the Creatures groan to be deliver’d into 
‘ the Liberty of my Children: The Spirits of my 
* Saints long for reunion with the Bodies, and to re- 
*.embrace the de.r Companion of their Blifs: The 
* Cries of the Souls under the Altar, How long, Lord, 
* Holy and True, are ever founding in mine Ears: 

« Sun, ftop thy Progrefs, veil, and be extinét for ever. 
* Let the Moon withdraw her fhining, darken, and 
* diffolve in Blood. Ye Stars, relinquifh your Spheres, 

* and fire Univer{al Nature: Let the Foundations of the 
« Earth be loofed, and the Heavens be folded together ; 

* Jet the Throne be fet, and the Books be opened: 

* Attend, all ye Angels, the folemn Pomp of my 

« dread Tribunal; Gaériel, affume the Trump, and 
* found the General Alarm: Arife, ye Dead; awake, 

© O World, awake! and come to Fudgement. 

And that piercing Trumpet, that fhall rouze the 
Dut of Kings and Princes, and fhatter all in Pieces 
thofe Regal Monuments and Magnificent Tombs ; 
when thou shalt fee the Battlements of Heaven on a 
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light Flame, and the Air crouded with dazling Cheru- 
bims, and bright Attendants, the Glorious Train of a 
defcending Judge! When thou fhalt hear the great and 
univerfal Groan of diffolving Nature, and fee all the 
Noble and Beautiful Furniture of this {pacious and 
ftately Theatre, perifh in the mighty Conflagration! 
When Hell fhall yield up her Apoftate Legions to 
their Doom, and the Seas and the Graves in upon 
the boundlefs Plain! When the united Shrieks of de- 
{pairing Worlds fhall burft the Skies, and rend the 
Bowels of the Earth; “twill be all to thee, my Soul, 
but thefoyful Signal, that that fair immortal Morn is 
come, in which this Body fhall glorioufly rife, and be 
reaffum’d to thy compleat Beatitude. 





N° 652. Monday, February 28. 





Nimium ne crede Colori. 
Alba Liguftra cadunt, Vaccinia nigra leguntur. 
Virgil. 


HE Pearl Chamber being open’d on Monday 
laft, for the Eleétion of the Fair Candidates. 
The Eletions were as follow : 

The Beautiful Simplicia, who is my Valentine, ftood 
for the firft Place, without any Oppofition, and re- 
ceiv’d firft the unanimous Voizes of all the Eledors, 
and the Applaufe of the whole Ajemély; fo great a 
Comman be Modefty over ali the reft of the Female 
Virtues. She redden’d even at the good Opinion 
which the World entertain’d of her Virtue, and was 
in a great Confternation at her happy Fortune and juft 
Succefs ; what would have created Ambition in ano- 
ther, threw her into an amiable Confufion, who, in 
the pure Humility of her Heart, put a lefs Value upon 
her own Merit, than every one of her admiring Be- 

; E2 holders, 
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holders, that were proud of having fuch an inimitable 
Pattern of their Sex to. grace the new Society. 

I, with my own Hands, placed round her Neck 
the Necklace, and upon her Arm the Locket. 

I was afhamed of myfelf, that during the Execu- 
tion of this Office, 1 fhould be feized with fo inordi- 
nate-a Fitof Trembling ; and juft at that Time I arm’d 
my Countenance to undergo the Shock, with this 
Confideration, That tho’ the Eyes of all prefent were 
fixed at that Time upon us, her Beauty might enter- 
tain ’em foasto keep me unobferv’d, or, at the worft, 
that if they difcern’d thofe little Convulfions upon me, 
a would efteem it as:a Palfy, and caufed by the 
Infirmities of my old Age ; tho’ I dare.own, without 
thinking it any leffening to my Years, my Wifdom, or 
my Gravity, to love fo perfect a young Lady, that 
thofe Tremblings proceeded from an Infirmity more 
incident to Youth. In fine, let the World of old 
Maids call it Dotage in mie, as fome have already begun 
to do out of Spite, yet I declare I have a paflionate 
Feeling within me, which my Love Cafuift 1s pos’d te 
find an expreffive Term for, whenever. Simplicia is 
the Objeét of my Eyes or Thoughts ; and I write 
this, becaufe I don’t care who knows it, if Simplicia 
will but hear of it among the reft. If fhe can efteem 


“a Perfon, whom all the Old Maids, and, I may fay, 


without Vanity, fome difcreet Young ones, could not 
part from but with fome Regret, 1 fhall prefently 
‘be bound to leave off writing Spec TaTORS with 
Variety, and forc’d, like Ovid, to dne foft Sub- 


ject. 


In the next Eleétion that came on, two Old Maids 
oppos’d and rival’d one another for the Priority of Ad- 
mittance, becaufe all the Ladies of the Pearl take thei: 
Places according to theit Seniority in this Order, as i 
ufual in others. 

Mrs. Afterwit was heard; and fhe {poke as man} 

ood Things as could be expected from a Woman tha 


gid not begin to make ufc of her Senfes till after Forty 
no 
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nor think in what Station fhe would lead the fhore 
Day of her Life, till late in the Afternoon, when 

ae was within an Hour or two of overtaking 
er. 

Penitentia oppos’dher, but was excepted apainft by - 
Mrs. yrs a been an infifferable Co oe 
and laid about her unmercifully, when in full. Power 
of blooming Beauty, and more tender Years.. 

Penitentia had a Tear ftanding in each Eye, and 
with a fhrill and changeable Voice, fhe not minding 
her own Defence fo muchas Revenge, accufed Mrs. 
Afterwit of having refufed two or three {uitabie 
TT and brought one Evidence for what fhe 

id.’ 

Mrs, Afterwit, to invalidate her Evidence, called 
in feveral Witneffes to her Reputation in that Point. 

Above all the reft, a Woman appeared, who owned 
her felf a Match-Maker, and {aid fhe would be upon 
her Oath, that fhe had received three confiderable Sums 
of Money to procure her a young hardfome Irifh 
Fellow without a Groat; but all would nat do, Peni- 
tentia caft a fharp fidelong Eye upon the Match- Maker, 
and not being able to contain her felf from breaking 
Out into one of her difdainful Airs: nd pray, Mrs. 
Match- Maker (faid fhe) was not be brought. to her on. 
purpofe to be vefufed? Did fhe not fet off ber prudential 
Condult by it in all Companies, for ten Years together? 
If I ben’t miflaken,Temploy'd you to get me many of the 
fame kind. At the fame Time the Match-Maker could 
not well deny it, but faid,. fhe believed the Reafon was 
the Man didn’t like ber. However, being loth, in fach 
an important Affair, to rely altogether upon the Vera- 
city of aWoman, whofe Bufinefs hath to make 
falfe Oaths and Vows for other People all her Life-time,. 
I approach’d Mrs. Afterwit, and putting on my 
Spectacles, 1 faw the Decays and the Ruins of a very 
fine Face, that I knew, and upon q iittle Recollection, 
I called to Mind that fhe was Two and twenty Years 
- oF in the modifh Affectation of an errant 
Pruae. 


E 3 They 
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They were beth of them thrown out, and ad- 
judged unqualified, and went away with very doleful 
Countenances ; and an boneft ugly Maid, that really 
could not get off, was chofen. Their Pleadings on 
both Sides were fo long and tirefome, that when they 
ended, our Affembly rofe for that Day. . 

We have, fince that, at a new Meeting, thought it 
psoper to difpatch the Young Virgins firft, then the 
Widows, and the Old Maids laft, becaufe they are like 
to be fo very tedious and vexatious, that I am afraid I 
fhall {carce be able to find out feven right ones by 
Lady-Day. ?Tis jus, that fince they have ftay’d to 
long without any Reafon at all, that they fhould have 
a little more Patience, when there’s fo good a Reafon 


for it. 


Mr.SPECTATOR, 
| Remember you formerly found-fault with my Handy- 
Work, for reprefenting, in too effeminate a manner, 
jome of thofe Military Perfons, whofe Effigies I made, 
and whofe Monuments I evetted in the Abbey. In that 





I commonly follow’d what. thonght the Genius and. 


Fancy of the Perfon when alive. There is a famous 
Knight of the Fraternity of the Sword, who has really 
behav'd himfelf fo well abroad, that he deferves a Place 
in the Abbey, and he. is fo very ancient, that I am per- 
Swaded he will be very fhortly where he deferves. I 
know I am to make his Monument ; and that Pofterit 
may not blame the Artift’s Fancy, if the bardy Knight be 
placed in a Wooden Coach, Fapan’d and Flower'd all over 
with Golden Figures of the New, the Half, and Full 
Moon, the Sun, and all the Stars of the Firmament, 
firangely mingled with Birds and Butterflies, inftead of 
an Old Roman Chariot, that carry’d upon it nothing 
but two Scythes of Deftrudtion, [crew'd on each fide, to 
mow down Armies. do affure the Publick, and you, 
= Spectator, that he is to be feen in it every Day he 
IVes. . 
Your Servant, 


w. B. 
Eviday, 
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N® 653. Friday,. March 4. 








Duis taliafando 

Myrmidonum, Dolopemve, aut duri miles Uges, 

Temperet a lacrymis ? 

Qeamaquam animus meminiffe horret lucduque refugit, 

Jacipiam. : 
Ovid, 





Drury-Lane, Feb, 28. 1714. 
SIR, 
‘ 2) OR the Benefit of thofethat are under your 
: Direétion, 1 crave leave to ereét for their 
. Imitation, the Charaéters of two of the 
* moft God-like Women, that the prefent Age hasgiven | 
_ © Exiftence to; and thefe Ornaments to the Pofterity 
* of Adam, happen’d not to be Moderns only, but of 
* the very Country that gave us our firft Breath, which: 
* isan Honour that other Nations in After-ages may 
* Difpute with this,.with the Fervour which attended 
* the Ancients in their Difputations upon the Birth of 
* Homer, if the Story fhould be tranfmitted to them, 
© You are to know, that a Nobleman, of one of the. 
* beft Families in this Kingdom, was bleft in Mar- 
* riage with a Lady, whoby the Benevolence of a kind 
* Providence, was the Repofitory of all the Qualities 
* of Body and Mind, that are defirable by one that 
* would find Friendhip and Felicity in a Wife; but it 
‘ fo happened that, in refpeét to her Affection and 
* good Manners, were wanting in his Lordfhip; but the 
* by an happy Education, being Miftrefs of her Duty 
* towards God, mever, not under the fevereft Ufage, 
* flackned that Obedience which fhe had Religioufly 
* contracted to pay to her Lord. 
E 4.. ‘Ia 
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* In Procefs of Time, a Separation was fuggefted to 
* hisLordthip, who took a {peedy Occafion of fignify- 
* ing it to his Lady; who at the firft hearing ceafedto be 
* MiftrefS of her felf; buta little Recollection reftored 
« her the Life again, which this Severity had taken 
* from her ; and after fomeTears had leffen’d the Weight 
* that was upon her Spirits, fhe threw her felf at the 
* Fect of her Lord, and faid, I deferve a Difcipline 
* from Heaven, and it may be the Will of God, that 
* I fhould undergo this Punifhment; but it does not 
« appear to me, that Ihave deferved it at the Hand 
* of your Lordfhip; but fince I cannot doubt of its 
* being your Defire, to which it has been the Care of 
* my Life to pay an exact Conformity, to this, the moft 
* unwelsome Reproof that ever did attend me, my Com- 
* pliance 1s ready, and in re/pect to Time, your Lordfhip 
* fhall be obey'd. 
* Separation {ucceeded, and my Lord allowed her 
* in proportion to her Quality, fora Time; but at 
‘length he fhorten’d that, commanded her to retire 
* from her cqaintance, and to renounce her Quality, 
* that it might not be known in her new Neighbour- 
* hood, who fhe was: The poor Lady, who had read 
* many hard Leffons in the School of Obedience, re- 
« fign’d without Complaint, to the Will of her Tyrant ; 
* but my Lord by Clipping her Allowance in a gra- 
* dual Way, depriv’d her of the Convenience of a Ser- 
* vant, and in a fhort Time a Report of her being 
* Dead circulated through the Town. 
* When common Fame had kill’'d her, my Lord 
* mourn’d in Form, and with Decency; but affured 
« her at the fame Time by the Hand that convey’d her 
* Quarterage, that he would totally reftrain, even 
* that, if ever fhe offered to rife againft this Report: 
* Obedience fhe very well underftood, and obferved, fo 
« that no Queftion was made of her Death. 
‘ In fome time after, a Gentleman gave my Lord 
* an Invitation to a Supper: An Accident led him 
* through the Kitchen, where he faw a La/s, that im- 
* mediately ftruck his Fancy : His Paffions rofe, and 
* brought 
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* brought him back to her, anda Salute was attempt- _ 
* ed; which fhe refifted with fo much Modeffy and 
* Good Mamers, as gained upon him to a Degree that 
* kindled a Defire of yin, bad his Wife, and heim- 
* mediately propos'd it to her; to which fhe faid, 
* My Lord, the vaft Difproportion that is between me 
‘ and your Lordfhip, with the Stain that muft accrue 
* 16 you, renders it almoft impoffible for me to believe it 
* your Intention ; andl truft that the Goodne/s of Gov 
* will skreen me from theSin and the Difgrace of anim- 
* modeft Adtion. The good Senfe, the Simplicity and 
* Candour of the Woman ftrengthen’d his Propenfity, 
‘ and he ardently reply’d, that he intended nothing 
‘ worfe to her than Marriage, which, if fhe confented, 
‘ foould be confummated within the Week. 

* The Ceremony pafs’d in afew Days, and her Deport- 
“ ment, grac’d with Piety and profound Humility, at- 
* tracted the Effeem even of thofe that knew her 
* not; and the Report of the former Lady’s being 
‘ dead never met with Contradiction; fo that this 
* was every where received for the real Lady, and 
¢ sia vilited and refpected by all the Ladies of Qua- 


* After this Marriage, my Lord totally neglected 
* his former, Lady; who for a Time had no Food but 
* what came from a Credit that was given her by a. 
‘ generous and compaffionate Trade/man. 
. © The Negle&t of my Lord continued, the Debt - 
* fwell’d to the Sum of tem Pounds, and my Lord’s 
* Care being wanting in the Payment of it, the good 
* Lady went to the Creditor, and faid, Sir, I am 
* largely indebted to you, and my next Care is, how 
* to pth by Obligation ; mine is not a common 
Cafe, and under a full aes of Secrecy on your 
Part, it isthat Utell you, that I am the Wife of a Noble- 
man, who cohubits withanether Woman, and, by Neg- - 
* lett, has reduced me to the laft Extremity of Want; 
* but my greateft Concern is for you, and your Advice 
* is requir’d in the Cafe. 


E ¢ *Malam, , 
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* In Procefs of Time, a Separation was fuggefted to 
* hisLordthip, who took a fpeedy Occafion of fignify- 
* ing it to his Lady; who at the firft hearing ceafedto be 
* MiftrefS of her felf; buta little Recollection reftored 
« her the Life again, which this Severity had taken 
© from her ; and after fomeTears had leflen’d the Weight 
« that was upon her Spirits, fhe threw her felf at the 
* Feet of her Lord, and faid, I deferve a Difcipline 
« from Heaven, and it may be the Will of God, that 
* I frould undergo this Punifhment; but it does not 
* appear to me, that Ihave deferved it at the Hand 
. ff your Lordfhip; but fince I cannot doubt of its 
* being your Defre to which it has been the Care of 
* my Life to pay an exaét Conformity, to this, the moft 
* unwelsome Reproof that ever did attend me, my Com- 
* pliauce is ready, and in refpect to Time, your Lordfhip 
* foall be obey'd. 

* Separation {ucceeded, and my Lord allowed her 
‘ in proportion to her Quality, fora Time; but at 
* length he fhorten’d that, commanded her to retire 
* from her Acqaintance, and to renounce her Quality, 
* that it might not be known in her new Neighbour- 
* hood, who fhe was: 'The poor Lady, who had read 
* many hard Leffons in the School of Odedieuce, re- 
« fign’d without Complaint, to the Will of her Tyrant 5 
* but my Lord by Clipping her Allowance in a gra- 
* dual Way, depriv’d her of the Convenience of a Ser- 
‘ vant, and in a fhort Time a Report of her being 
* Dead circulated through the Town. 

* When common Fame had kill’d her, my Lord 
* mourn’d in Form, and with Decency; but affured 
‘ her at the fame Time by the Hand that convey’d her 
* Quarterage, that he would totally reftrain, even 
* that, if ever fhe offered to rife againft this Report: 
* Obedience fhe very well underftood, and obferved, fo 
* that no Queftion was made of her Death. 

‘ In fome time after, a Gentleman gave my Lord 
* an Invitation to a Supper: An Accident ied him 
* through the Kitchen, where he faw a La/s, that im- 
* mediately ftruck his Fancy : His Paffions rofe, and 

* brought 
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* brought him back to her, anda Salute was attempt- 
* ed; which fhe refifted with fo much Modeffy and 
“ Good Mazmers, as gained upon him to a De; that 
* kindled a Defire of making her his Wife, and heim- 
* mediately propos'd it to her; to which fhe faid, 
* My Lord, the vaft Difproportion that is between me 
* and your Lordfhip, with the Stain that muft accrue 
* 0 you, renders it almoft impoffible for me to believe it 
* your Intention ; and I truft that the Goodne/s of Gov 
* will skreen me from theSin and the Difgrace of anim- 
* modeft Action. The good Senfe, the Simplicity and 
* Candour of the Woman ftrengthen’d his Propenfity, 
* and he ardently reply’d, that he intended nothing 
‘ worfe to her than Marriage, which, if fhe confented, 
‘ foould be confummated within the Week, 

* The Ceremony ays in afew Days, and her Deport- 
“ ment, grac’d with Piety and profound Humility, at- 
* traéted the Effeem even of thofe that knew her 
* not; and the Report of the former Lady’s being 
‘ dead never met with Contradi€tion; {0 that this 
* was every where received for the -real , and 
‘ ag vilited and refpected by all the Ladies of Qua- 


ty. 

* After this Marriage, my Lord totally neglected 
* his former, Lady; who for a Time had ho Food but 
* what came from a Credit that was given her by a. 
‘ generous and. compaffionate Tradef/man. 

“ The Negle& of my Lord continued, the Debt~ 
* fwell’d to the Sum of tem Pounds, and my Lord’s 
* Care being wanting in the Payment of it, the good 
* Lady went to the Creditor, and faid, Sir, I am 
* largely indebted to you, and my next Care is, how 
* to difcharge Obligation ; mime is not a common 
‘ Cafe, and under a full Affurance of Secrecy on your 
* Part, it isthat Utell you, that 1am the Wife of a Noble- 
* man, who. cohubits with another Woman, and, by Neg- - 
* lett, has reduced me to the laft Extremity of Want; 
* but my greateft Concern is for you, and your Advice 
* is requir’d in the Cafe. 


Es “Madam, 
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‘ Madam, {aid he, pes mit me to arref you, and fuf- 
‘ fer your felf to be sll ufed by the Officers under the 
* Window of your Lord; but affure your felf, that it 
* fhould be my Choice to lofe my Debt, rather than you 
‘ foould have ill Treatment ; and this fhould not be my 
© Advice, had I not aView in it to a greater Good to 
* your Ladyfhip. 

* The good Lady confented: The Officers feiz’d her : 
« And as they were leading her over Lincoln’s-Inn- 
© Fields, againft my Lord’s Lodgings in Holbourne-Row ; 
« the poor Lady refufedto go any turther, upon which 
* the Officers in their mercilefs Way, began to drag 
« her, tore her Cloaths, pull’d her Hair about her 
* Shoulders: The People gather’d, a great Noife enfu- 
‘ ing, the Reputed Lady heard it, and ran immediate] 
* to a Window of the Dining Room, out of whic 
* fhe taw this Afflicted Objed: She ordered her Woman 
“ down Stairs, to enquire into the Meaning of that 
* Diforder; who returned with this Anfwer, That it 
“ was a poor Gentlewoman under an <Arreft for ten 
* Pounds, and the Officers were leading her to Prifon. 
* O ftop them, {aid the Lady, I'll pay the Debt ; bid 
‘one of the Officers come up. When the Officer 
* came, Why are you fo cruel, faid the, to that poor 
* Gentlewoman ? She is our Prifoner, {aid he, and becaufe 
* the Debt is not paid, the Plantiff has ordered her to 
* the Marfhalfea; fhe refufes to go, and we are obli- 
* ged to ufe Violence, for it is our Duty to carry her. 
“over. Here is your Debt and Charges, faid the Lady, 
* and let your Prifoner come to me, { 

© When the Officers were difcharged, fhe turned to the 
‘ Diftrefied Lady, and faid, Madam, you have the 
‘ Look and Manners of a Gentlewoman, which aggra- 
‘ vates my Concern for your deplorable Condition. Pray 
‘ tell me who you are, and how I may convey to you, 
* fuch Relief as you need in Time to come. Madam, 
* faid the poor Lady, your Charity will be very. wel- 
* come to me, but I fhould be glad if your Ladyfhip 
« would decline. the Knowledge of my Perjon. No 
* Madam, faid the, I muft know who youare, for I _— 

‘ reluve 
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‘ relieve you according to your ality. Madam, 
* faid ‘in aoe Ledy, Femee a 2» ee Fate that - 
‘ a Per{on of your Virtueand Liberality, fhould undergo the 
‘ Affliction, that 1 am afraid will be given you, 5 the 
* Account whith yor require. Why, Madam, faid the. . 
*Reputed Lady, fhould it give any other Concern,. 
‘ than that which is a Debt from me to every Objeét? - 
* Madam, faid the poor Lady, st too nearly concerns 
© your felf. then, {aid the other, I demand it as 
* my Right. If you will know, {aid the good Lady, 
‘I am to tell you that I am the Lady C—n; and 
‘ have w Right in your Lord before you, which I am 
* perfunded you are ignorant of ; of if my Lord had 
‘ ‘continued to me but the bare Convenience: of Life, his 
* Charaéter fhould not have been darken’d by my Com~ 
* plaints ; for I know that any Refentment on my Part, 
‘ would not prevent the Sin m my Lord, and on your. 
* Part there is no Guilt contracted, for the Report of my 
* Death is your Fuftification in all that is pat; and - 
* the Will of my Lord being the Rule of that Part of 
* my Adion, which relates to him, 1 was determined. 
* to a Compliance: till abfolute Neceffity fhould force my 
* Intention. 

* Madam, faid the ay 3 Lady, I will know the 
* Truth of this Matter before I fleep; and do affure 
‘ you, that if it foal appear to me, as you fay, 1 fhalb . 
“not only renounce the Bed of my Lord, bus do the 
‘ beft Offices I can towards your Reconciliation. I ex- 
« pect my Lord every Moment, and it may not be well 
‘ for you, to be here at his coming in; but pleafe to 
* bet me know where you are, that the good Offices I 
* intend you, , may not ke loft ; and it is my Requeft, you 
* would accept of this Purfe, jor you ool find immedi- 
* ate Subfiftance in it. 

* The poor Lady withdrew, and my Lord came 
* home in a very little Time, who finding the Repu- 
* ved Lady in great Affliction, asked the Vaeaning of 
* that Diforder My Lord, faid the, a fad Accident has 
* brought a Thing to my Knowledge, upon which I am 
* to ask you a Queftion, and muft conjure you rh 
* (wer 
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* fwer to it, as you will anfwer it at the Great Tribu- 
* nal. Is your fief Lady Living? After tome Paufe, 
© faid he, What, have you heard of her, Madam? M; 
* Lord, faid fhe, it is not an Hour fince I paid a Deét 
* to refeue her from the Sheriffs Officers, who had torn 
© ber Cloaths, and ufed the greateft Rudenefs, becaufe 
* the refufed to go to Prifon; and from her own Mouth 
* I extorted an Acknowledgement of her Quality and 
* prefent Condition ; but it came from her with a Re- 
* gret that feem’d to regard the Quiet and Credit of 
* your Lordjhip. So that from this Day I muft for- 
* “bear your Bed; but fhall never be wanting in the bef 
* Services I can contribute, and fhall have no Enjoy 
© ment till you Cohabit with your Lady in Comfort. 

* She renounced his Bed, and prevail’d with him to 
* receive his Lady; and by her _ Offices, their 
¢ = was — till —— of my Lady, After 
* which my Lord propos’d Marriage to her again; and 
£ fhe then became his lawful Wik. 3 

* My Lord fettled 400/. a Year upon her, which 
© was the moft his Eftate could then bear; out of 
‘ which, in Honour to the Family, fhe gave 3001, ~ 
* toa Suffering Branch of it ; and retir’d to a Cheap 
* Country, that the 1oo/. which @emain’d to her, 
* might carry her with Decency che Grave; and 
« about four Years ago fhe ended a Life that Edified alt 
« that had the Bleffing of her Acquaintance. 

* This may be received for an undoubted Truth, 
* from, 

SIR; 


Your humble Servant, 


T. WwW 


Friday, 
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Ducite ab Urbe Demum, mea Carmina, ducite 


Daphnim, 
Virgil. 


AM now arriv’d at an Age that difpofes a Per- 

fon chiefly to Contemplation; being paft thofe 

trifling Enjoyments, which captivate the Hearts . 
Ot Youth, and blind the Underftanding; fo that the 
Senfe with which I obferve human Things having its 
full Liberty, I can, in a more clear Light, diftinguith 
between the Pafions of Man and Man; andas I fee 
both Sexes furnith’d with Diforders of their own con- 
triving, am naturally led into a Strife of Thought, 
whether in Juftice I ought to pity or contemn them : 
However that is, Nature inclines me to the former, 
and I canno more ftifle my Compaffion ata Story of a 
Perfon’s Misfortunes, than a Child can conquer his 
Tears when he is under Correétion. 

I muft own the Follies of the Age, or the modern 
Fafhion ef Oeconomy, which is much the fame Thing, 
is fome Exeufe, at leaft, for Perfons unqualified for 
the Speculative Part of Conduét; and others are not 
wholly to blame, either for want of Theory or Prac- 
tice, fince they only tread in the Steps.of their Pre- 
deceffors; nor indeed is it any great Wonder, that 
Perfons of Senfe, when they are young, are carried 
away by two fuch ftrong Motives as Cxffom and Incli- 
nation. > 

What gave me many of thefe Reflections was, the 
laft Summer, being in the Country, I obferved, as I 
travell’d the different Roads, feveral antient Seats, 
beautiful in Stru@tures and moft of them in fine Situ- 
ations, 
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ations, either by Advantage of ane plac’d on a Hill 


commanding a various and diftant Profpeé, or fur- 
rounded with a noble Park, whofe Pales, or Wall- 
Fence, in afpacious Spot of Ground, containing here a 
Grove, and there a Plain; my Curiofity to know the 
Families they belong’d to, ever induc’d me to an En- 

uiry; but that I fhould meet fo often with the fame 
) or! dal furpriz’dme. In fhort,they were moft of then: 
abandon’d by the Owners ; whofe Ambition to fhinein 
eur Metropolis, in the: Fops Race of Glory, run out 
their Fortunes, andembrac’d their Rain. When there 
is a Neceffity for Perfons to have Refidence at Court,. 
as being an Honourable Meméer of our Head, the Fi- 
gure they make is reputableto our Country, and Grains 
of Allowance arealways to be thrown intothe Scale; 
but how ridiculous is it to fee People of moderate 
Eftates, defert their paternal Place of Abode, who have 
no other End but a great Equipage, and are Content to 
be at the Expence of three or four Hundred Pounds a 
Year for a Lodging, whenthey are Mafters of a Pa- 
lace in a fine Country, and can have fuch ——— 
for nothing: Some of thefe who have Families, are 
attended with fad Circumftances, and one I am fure 
(not the lcaft) is the poor Children, whofe future Sut- 
fiftance isno where to be found, but in the ccompt- 
Books of Mercers, Taylors, and Coach-Makers, 

Had we a Court of Fudicature, that might take 
Cognizance of fuch Evils, with Power to inflict Cor- 

al Punifhments on thofe who have Families, and 

ive abuve their Fortunes, perhaps the Pain and pudlick 
Shame might be effectual; but then let us contider, if 
this is only imaginary, there is one to come, not fréti- 
tious, buta certain Dayof Reckoning, where the {tricteft 
Juftice will be done, and where, even their {malleft 
indifcretions, to the Prejudice of others, will be taken 
Notice of. 

For my Part, I am exceffively pleas’d to hear a lit- 
tle Narrative in the Behalf of the Mafter of a Houfe, 
when his provident Management, good Decorum, and 
Cire of thofe under his Charge,.is the Sudjec. 


My 
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My Old Friend, Rurigenus, deferves this Chara&ter 
as much as any one, and it is very juftly beftow’d on 
him, by all that have the HappinefS of being his 
Acquaintance.. I happen’d laft Fune, in the Hepin- 
ning of the Month, to be within a half Day’s Jour. 

of his Manfion-Houfe, in the fame Country 
where he lives; he has about Fourteen in Family, 
keeps a right Proportion of Ground in his own Hands, 
for Employment, fpending his Time for the Profit of 
his Houfé, and a juft Regard for his Children; that 
is always the Example he has fhewn to his Neigh- 
bours, who are all Inhabitants in a Country, about 
fifty Miles from London. One Morning, being very . 
fine, I took my Horfe to go thither ; but when I was 
got within two Miles of my Friend’s Houfe, I could 
not contain my {elf from alighting, - fide of a 
River, to rye oh Profpect which pleas’d me; my 
Man walk’d the Horfes whilft I continued to take a 
View of one of the moft beautiful Landskips in the 
World: It was a Hill which I ftood upon, and the Ri- 
ver ran at the Foot of it, border’d on cach Side with 
a Row of Tall Trees, which grew upon a Pafture of 
a delicate Green, and even Turf ; the Shade of thofe 
Trees gave a folemn dark Verdure to the Water, u lefs 
here and there an Opening let in the bright Reflection 
of the Sky, and chequer’d her witha {weet pale Blue. 
As my Eye ran, I could fee the fartheft Hills tip’d 
with Gold from the $un-Beams, and the Clouds be 
yond with different Lights, info many various Shapes, 
as it were Rocks and Plains, Groves and Hills, were 
all blended together; i difcover’d new Beauties all 
around me, for the Soils conjoining, and each bearing 
an oppofite Tinéfure tothe next, became a Foil to fet 
off one another: I had that Harmony of Peace with- 
in me at that Time, methought ie was almoft pof- 
fible for my Idea to have fome Glimmering of the 
Travquility and State of the firft Innocents, the Parents 
ot Mankind, 


I wes 
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I was but a little while wrapp’d in thefe agreeable 
Emotions of Soul, when the Noife of a Coach, at 
fome Diftance, grating foftly upon a Gravel Road, in- 
terrupted and drew my Eyes that Way: Sometimes I 
could fee it appear, and then the Valleys and Lanes 
obfcur’d it; but I being near the Traét, it foon dif- 
cover’d the Owner to be the Perfon.I intended to 
vifit. 

When we were within Call, he, knowing me at 
the fame Time, ftopp’dand faluted me with his Voice 
in the moft welcome Manner, bidding me come into 
the Coach, that we might difcourfe the reft of the 
Way home: I obey’d, and found only his younge/? 
Daughter with him, who is very pretty, and about 
the Age of Sixteen. After our Compliments were 

, hetold.me, They had been.to pay a Vifit to @ Neigh 
our, a wealthy Farmer, with whom he had jup then 
concluded a. Treaty. of Marriage between this young 
Lady and the Farmer's eldeft Son, who. was newly ar- 
riv'd from the Univerfity, where he had compleated his 
Studies, and was now every Way qualified for a hand- 
fome Benefice, which his Father had provided for him. 
T could not help cafting my Eyes upon this pretty 
Fair One now and. then, as the Story was repeating, 
tho’ I. was concern’d to fee the Confufion her Bap 
fulnefs occafion’d; and yet I own, I had a Delight 
to obferve the little Gontrivances fhe had to interrupt 
her Father ; for fhe was continually dropping her Glove, 
her Snuff-Box, or her Fan. My Friend went on, and 
was pleas’d to tellme, I came very opportunely to do 
Honour to the Nuptials of his three Daughters: My 
Eldeft, fays he, is already betroth’d to a worthy Knight, 
and the Ceremony to be perform’d To-morrow: My Se- 
cond I have alfo provided a Husband for; and though 
his Father is only a Yeoman of Kent, he has enabled 
his Son to make a good Settlement upon her; and all 
Hands are agreed to celebrate each Wedding, according 
to Seniority, and the Younger to be nine Days after the 
Elder. Thus, old Acquaintance, fays he, I have, by niy 
Indufiry, compleated and fix'd, I may almoft venture to 


fay, 
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Say, a Period to my worldly Cares, my Sons being al- 
ready married. 1 have now full Leifure to {pend the 
remaining Part of my Life in Quiet, and grve every 
Day upto the Author of my Bemg, to return Thanks 
for the mang Bleffings he has fhower’d upon me. 

I was prevail’d upon to ftay at my Friend’s Seat, and 
be a Witnefs to the Marriage of his three Daughters ; 
and I confefs I was wonderfully taken with thofe fair 
Ladies modeft and dutiful Behaviour, who were all of 
them polite enough for the Town, without Coquettry ; 
innocent, without want of Wit; and chearful, with a 
becoming Decency. 

What a happy Remain is this Old Man Poffeffor of, 
who has engl’ the paft, in the feveral Duties of 
N each Station ; making a difcreet Batchelor, a true 
Friend, a Kind Husband, a loving and a prydent Fa- 
ther : His Neighbours, his Servants, and the Countr 
he belongs to, give him the Praifes which are his 
Due; that he isGrateful without Trouble, Charitable 
without Vanity, and without Pride /o/pisable. 
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— Vellent tibi Barbam 
Lafeivi Pueri 








Hor. 


HIS being the Time of the Year, when 

both the Vegetable and Animal Part of the 

World begin to fprout and bloffom in their 
feveral Habits and Exterior Ornaments; 1 fhall keep a 
ftric&t Eye over my own Sex and Species, and narrowly 
obferve the Growth of each Mode and Fafhion in its 
earlieft Bud, that I may regulate the Diforders of Drefs, 
correét every Excrefcence, and prune the Luxuriant 
Branches in the beft manner I can. 

As for the Ladies, they make fuch a Party among 
the Young Fellows, to fupport them in any Vanity 
they have a Mind to; that an Old Pats, fuch as they 
call me, and fuch as I am, with his large fententious 
Advice, is with great Difficulty admitted to Audience ; 
and therefore I expect no more Regard will be had 
to me and my Cenjorfhip, in the prefent critical Junc- 
ture of the High-Feather’d Head, ff will not fay what 
Evils the growing Grievance portends in theState,) than 
was formerly paid me, in the never-to-be-forgotten Af- 
fair of the Hoop'd Petticoas. 1 pretend not to draw 
the fingle Quill againft that immenfe Crop of Plumes, 
which is already rifen to an amazing Height: And, 
unlefs timely fign’d by the bright Eyes that glitter un- 
derneath, will fhortly be able to overfhadow them. 
Lady Porcupine’s Commode is ftarted at leaft a Foor 
and # half tince Sunday laft; and where the Prodigy 
may end, it is impolittie to tell, ’cill after the great 
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Eclipfe. Whether the Court of Montuzema, whence 
the Original of this Fafhion was undoubtedly taken, 
had a Charaéter for Genius in Dreffing, fufficient to 
recommend the Novelty to us, I cannot yet learn frome 
any Accounts ras ge over concerning the Wardrobes 
of thofe Occidental Princes. It is however certain, 
that, as Things now ftand, the Grievance of the im- 
mieafurable Petticoat, is hereby pinn’d down upon us 
‘for ever; it being abfolutely neceflary, to lay in a fuf- 
ficient Store of Ballaft, by way of Counterpoife for 
fo Gallant a Top/ail. In what Condition the Feather 
Manufadure now ftands, fhall be enquir’d at Leifure, 
and how far the Volatile Species of Creatures, who 
move in a Region above us, will be able to fupply the 
Tamer Brood of Rag ny t Milliners, and Tirewomen, 
with fufficient Stock in Trade, *till the next Moulting- 
Time. 

‘The Sonnetteers and Madrigalmen of the Year en- 
fuing, will have more to fay of Flying Nymphs, and 
the Levity of the Sex, than at any time fince the Pro- 
toplafis: But fo long as the Commodity circulates, 
and the Whalebone of the Petticoat comes round into 
the Fan, and the Outfide of a fine Lady’s Head into 
‘the Infide of her Pillow; or, if Fate fo otder it, to 
the Top of her Herjé, there is no great Harm in the 
Confumption ; and both the Milliner, Upholfterer, and 
Undertaker, may live in an amical Correfj ce, 
and mutual Dependence on each other. 

From this lofty Subje&, I defcend to my own Sex; 
and leave to offer a Word or two in the behalf 
of all the well-drefs’d People of Great Britain, again{t 
any Innovations, which either the Court, or the Com- 
pany of Taylors, may poffibly meditate to their Difad- 
vantage. The Habits of our Gentry, for thefe two 
Years laft paft, as I am bold to exprefs it, during the 
whole Time of my Adminiftration, have beet fo exactly 
decent and agreeable, fo conform to all the ftrict Rules 
of Order, Beauty, and Frugality, that I here pofitive- 
ly-declare, I thall look tipon every confiderable Altera- 
os, which may be attempted upon the Cont, the ~ 
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the Wig, the Cravat, the Glove, the Stocking, or 
the Shoe, now being, as little lefs than a High Crime 
or Mi/demeanor. 5 be Canes and Swords fhall con- 
tinue as they were, and not a Patent for any Difco- 
very in pe fivcage! fhall be iffued, after the Five and 
twentieth of this Month. Experience hath convinc'd 
me, that every 4ge of our Sex might come into the 
eftablifhed Modes, without being indecent or dif- 
agreeable; and every Order of Men, both in middle 
and upper Life, without being extravagant. 1 have 
given no Indulgence (whatever may be pretended to 
the contrary) for any Sort of Dre/s that might dif 
tinguifh between Gentleman and Gentleman; and as 
for thofe Knights who havea Titleto a Ribbon, or thofe 
Efquires and Captains, who are ftill willing to retain 
the common Appellation of Mr. I fhall not fuffer them 
to exhibit their Pedigrees or Commiffions upon a Pocket 
or a Coat-Sleeve. There is not a manly Beauty be- 
longing to our Sex and Nation, which may fet off a 
Scene to Advantage in the Drefs of One thoufand 
feven hundred and fourteen: All the agreeable Shapes, 
Features, Motions, Altitudes, and Geftures, which Art 
or Nature could furnifh us with, were placed in the 
faireft Light, and appeared the moft genuine and 
taking, under that Drapery. The Silken, Woollen, 
Linnen, and Leather Manufatturies, feem’d to be all 
work’d up by the moft confummate Rules of Paint- 
ing and Statuary; and fhall I, after this, permit the 
mechanick Managers of the Sheers and Sciffarsto flrike 
Strokes, and come with their boafted Airs, Cuts, and 
Flourifhcs upon us, to make Mankind the Patterns of 
their arbitrary Fantaftick, and put their Betters into 
their Livery ? Not a Button fhall be introduc’d with- 
out my Infpection ; and let me fee the bold Artificer, 
who fhall tie a Knot upon a Free-dreft Subjeét, with- 
out good Authority for fo doing! I abominate that 
wretched Pretenfion of theirs to fomething New and 
Pretty. That fomething New is the ftanding Recom- 
mendation of all the Monfters that ever were imported 
into Fleet-Street; and the Orator to the great Booth in 
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Smithfield, draws in Company by the eternal Din 
of ——— The like never feen before. A few Allow- 
ances fhall, however, be made for the Humouref No- 
velty, and the prevailing Temper of our People: For 
this Reafon I bore fo long with the Red Scollop u 

the Shoes ot the laf Year, and with feveral violent 
Cocks of the Hat, which are fince fallen off themflves. 


But for the haan aCaey of all my candid Rea- . 
ft 


-ders, upon the firft Notice of any notorious Invafion 
or Imbezzelment which may be offered at to their Pre- 
judice, I will take care to redrefs them to the utmoft 
of my Power, and let loofe all my Cenforial Indigna- 

tion upon the Heads of the Offenders. , 
Whilft I am upon this’ Subje&, I muft be more par- 
‘ticular, with regard to three feveral Orders of Men 3 
the Fop, the Beau, and the Well-dre/i’d Gentleman, 
who feem to differ‘as much from one another, asthe 
go0d Scholar, the polite Gentleman, and the Pedant. 
The well-dre/s’d Gentleman adapts the Fafhion to his 
Perfon, his Fortunes, and his Rank among Mankind; 
and isneither forward to comeinto, noris fervilein his 
Compliance with Cuffom: He fuffers no furprifing’ Al- 
terations to be made in his Manner of Drefiag, nor 
obferves the Extremity and utmoft Punéfilio, On the 
other hand, the Beaw gives up both his Fortune, Sta- 
tion, and Perfon, with every Shape and Feature about 
_ it, into the Hands of his Taylor and Peruke-Maker, is 
the exact Copy of what they call the High Mode, even 
to a Button-Hole, and keeps clofe to each Addition and 
Amendment, that every curious Editor of his Perfon is 
pleas’d to publifh. Hence it was that Beau Hatchet 
made fo wretched a Figure about feven Years ago, 
with his three Inches of Face Diameter, under the in- 
tolerable Load of Perriwig, which was then impofed 
upon the Necks of our People; and to this we mutt 
impute the glaring bloated Appearance of Dick Blub- 
ber in the laft Year’s Diminutive Robe, that only 
ferv’d as a Border to a Foot and a half folid of the 
frefheft Cheefes that ever arriv'd trom Somer/et/hire, 
But my BufinefS at prefent is not with thefe we 
ic. 
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I defcend from them to that wretched Creature the 
Fop, who thinks he is at the Head of the Fa/hion, and 
yet fallsas much on one Side of it, asthe moft aban- 
don’d Sloven does on the other. 

This diverting Mortal has indeed his Ends, and 
ftands diftinguifh’d among his Species; but is infenfi- 
ble of the Effe#, which that Notice produces amongft 
Mankind. He leaves the Beas juft at the Extremity 
of the Model, and skips over that Boundary into a 
large Field of abfurd Vanity and Extravagancy. Upon 
how minute a Circumftance does this important Cha- 
racter depend! His Steet of Entity is no more, per- 
haps, than a Pair of Fring’d Gloves, or two Pearl- 
colour’d Stockings under deep Mourning, or a Patch 
without the Excufe of a Pimple. There is Will Inftep, 
with his red Tops, who yen only for a Beau, whilft 
the fame Colour, carry’d down to the Heel, makes 
Tom Trippit an egregious Fop. 1 muft diffe this un- 
common Butterfly the Fop, to fhew him in his full 
Proportion: But the old Fop being the moft extra- 
ordinary of his Kind, I fhall begin with him, by way 
of Terror to all unhappy yeung Men, who may pof- 
fibly be feduc’d into the Fess evil Courfes by his Ex- 
ample. 

Whether Foppery in old Age be a Branch of the /e- 
cond Childhood, 1 fhall not now examine. Some of 
thofe delicate Veterans who profefs’d an Averfion to a 
Lac’d Coat at Five and twenty, have been known to 
Thine in Brocades after their Grand Climaéferick; and 
others have carry’d on the Humour of Dre/s to Im- 
provement and Decay, through every Stage of Life. 
We have feen a well-dre/s’d Gentleman of Twenty, a 
Beau of Thirty, and a Fop of Threefcore, all in the 
Perfon of Sir Barnaby Birthnight. What an agreeable, 
clean, elegant Creature is that Tom Sarcenet of the 
Smyrna, array’d inall the coftly Simplicity of a fingle 
Citizen’s Shop? Tom has been married thefe three 
Years; and yet at this Time, one entire Round of 
Orrice from the Bridal Petticoat, is moft ornamentally 
affix’d to a Beaver of his Father’s, of no ordinary Di- 
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menfions. With what Face can I entreat dear little 
Dick Dimple, to {pare me one of thofe dlack Spots, 
which at prefent ftain his Chin, till I have firft re- 
mov’d that enormous Patch from Sir Simper’s Fore- 
head, where it fits triumphant, upon an Eminence, 
‘with two capacious Wrinkles eath it? Whac 
adds to the Guile of thefe Practices is, that the 
hardened Crimmals of this fort, are, of all Men, the 
mott fevere in cenfuring Youth, for that very Fault, in 
which they too clofely follow their own Example. 
Their Partiality, on this Account, hardly fuffers them 
to diftinguith een the well-drefs'd Gentleman and 
the Beas, tho’ they very feldom care to truft a Daugh- 
‘ter, or an Eftate in fuch Hands. I know they have 
often quoted me upon thefe Oceafions ; and there- 
fore I fhall make oF of the Authority they have given 
me againft themfeélves, to correct this Exere/ence in 
their Decay, and purfue it through all its minuteft Fi- 
bres reer sary — ain 

Charles Transfer, of the , fince t ing wu 
of his Plumb, ie the Comeheaion of his fj Fete 
Year, ‘has taken one fingle Wig three feveral Times to 
Pieces. Charles looks with Pity upon every Full-bot- 
tom that makes its Entry into Garroway’s: And yet 
I know the Vanity of his Heart; that Stream of 
Hair which dangles from the Mole under his Left Cheek, 
is as dear to him as twice the Number of Hairs to a 
Spani(l™Grandee. When I write the Rape of the 
Whisker, 1 hall make honourable Mention of Charles 
in the Preface. 

I have feen the Infide of that portentous Velvet 
Bag, which enclofes the lower Half of an antiqua- 
ted Natural, that has, for fo many Summers, fhaded 
the Phyz of Old Rufty of St. Giles; and I here open- 
ly deciare, that the Locks which lie conceal’d upon 
his Shoulders, are to the full as well frizz’d, and in as 
good a Condition as the Foretop ; fo that I cannot fet 
up the faid Bag to the Account of Frugality; andin my 
-humble Opinion it might be more commodioufly dii- 
pos'd upon the two Sleeves ot his Surtou, Sack 
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Fack Caveat, of the Commens, is defired to reftore 
that blazing Buckle, which now glitters in the Front 


of his Beaver, to its Primitive Station at the end of ° 


his Lady’s Girdle. I give him till Sunday next to make 
the Reftitution aforefaid. 

With what Care have I beheld Sir Fames of the Re- 
florasion difplay his Arm before the Ladies ; though his 
Two Iffues lic within Three Inches of his Guu-Powder 
Spots. 

If Colonel Kaynfom would take the Embroider’d 
Clocks out of his Stockings, or the Feather out of his 
Hat, he would be the Left dreft Fellow of Fifty Six 
that ever refided within the Verge. 

Cockle, of Covent-Garden, isthe only Vertuofo of his 
Years, who wears an exorbitant Fu/l-dottom always be- 
hind. By which Difpofition of Things, a very Large 
Pear! Ring happens to come in View : And this Utenjil 
is not half the Incumbrance to his own Ears, that the 
Hiftory of it is to the Ears of all ethers, who think it 
worth their while to make an Enquiry about it. 

TheBlack String, that falls down fide by fide, with 
the Cravat of the Oldeft Standard in Squre’s Coffee- 
Houfe, would appear to as good Advantage, but not 
halt fo much Admiration, if it, were caretully divided 
between his Wrifis, by even and equal Portions. 

Old Pikefaff of the Meufe, whofe Hiftory com- 
mences from Marfton-Moor, prefents you with a large 
Fring’ d Sword-Knot, juft as you falute him to@he Left. 
Doft thou know, thou Iluftrious Veteran, that the Fur- 
niture of thy Sword attraéts more Eyes, than ever the 
Blade of it dazzl’d? What Title can that Trenchant 
Weapon have to the Garters and Favours of the Fair 
Sex, that have made fo many Women Childle/s ? 


Friday, 
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N° 656. Friday, March 18. 





——— Quid enim ratione timemus, 
Aut cupimus ? 
Juven. 


Mongft the Variety of Benefits given to Hu- 
man Nature, that Thing call’d Hope is one of 
the moft neceflary ; for without it we fhould 

be unturnifh’d, and the Machine of Man mutt be as 
ufclefs as a Watch without a Spring, becaufe the Lofs 
of one, as wellas the other, deftroys the Primogeniture 
of Motion. But I am perfwaded there are fuch Degrees, 
that fome Perfons (from what Caufe I know not) 
poffefs a much larger Share than others ; one fort, 
which isof the greateft Bulk,proceeds from vainDefires, 
and it is not hard to obferve that Conceit and Opinion 
are the Parents of {uch Hopes: However, cither of them 
are bred, each nourifhes the Pofleffor, and thofe who 
aboundin that mellifluous Spirit, diftinguifh themfelves 
bya aH ae peculiar to their Countenance. 

In that Part which relates to the pleafing our Ixclina- 
tions, old»Cynthia is an Inftance, that creates Admira- 
tion in People who are acquainted with her Age and Per- 

fon; and really to find that exuberant Fancy in a Woman 
quitedecay’d, yet daily expeSting an Addre/s from fome 
Admirer, when fre hasnot the Shadew of one Allure- 

ment ; and to {ee how fhe builds a Pyramid of Hopes, 

without the leaft Bafis or Foundation, is prepofteroufly 

comical, and yet violently entertaining. They fay, 

ever fince fhe began to wrinkle, which is twenty Years 

ago, her Tours about the Town admit of ne Abate- 

ment, and fhe continues /anguine euough flillto expe 

a Lover. This Romantick Creature extracts a Happi- 
ae/s to herfelf out of the “- prepofterous Ob/linacy 
= in 
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in Nature; for fhe can apply the paffionate Letters in 
a Novel as meant toher ; and the reading of one wilk 
frequently engender a Delight to pen the.dn/wer, which, 
as her Humour happens, fhall be either to difdain or 
applaud her fi€titious Hero: She has.a thoufand am., 
rous Ver(es by heart, that, by often repeating in amourn- 
ful Accent, puts her a dreaming, ’tis her own Wor (Iipper 
in De/pair, and continues all that Day tranfported with 
this Delution ; but upon every Interval, in which fhe is 
reduced to the unwelcome Task of confidering her want 
of Merit, Impatience heightens her to have Recourfe to 
any Invention, that may infatuate or fupply a Vacancy 
from Hope, and fhe had rather flatter herfelf with an 
imaginary Performance of her Defires, than yield to 
Truth ,or any Thing Repugnant to her Inclinations. One 
of her own Sex, a Strong-Water Confident, reported 
to fome who brought the Tale round to my Ac- 
quaintance, a merry Intrigue of hers, which was, 
“hat this exorbitant old Lady Cynthia, not many 
Months fince, enter’d into fome verbal Articles witha 
decay'd Sheet Melt, to invent and pen three Letters a 
Week, whofe Subject was to be Addreffes of Courtfhip 
to her as from a Nobleman. The Man’s Poverty 
wrought upon him to comply in every Particular: He 
was likewife to perfonate the Me/ffenger ; to which end 
fhe provided him a fecond-hand cieey, to appear be- 
fore her when he was fent upon his fuppos’d Errand : 
The Pay was to be quarterly, at the Rate of fomething 
more than eighteen Pence aWeek. Thus was this in- 
duftrious Indigent to exercife alternately the Labours of 
Mind and Bedy, for that wretched Stipend. 

I can but guefs atthe Pangs otf fo unufual a Labour 
of the Brain, as was acces on thefe Occafions to 
feed the old Lady’s Humour, and himfelf with Bread. 
But the Fellow, wholiv’dat Stepney, and was to walk 
three Timesa Week to the further End of St.Giles’s in 
the Fields, which were certainly no {mall Journeys, 
wagto ftand the Brunt of all Rants at his Entrance 
uronVifiting Days, at whichTimes fhe wou!d frequently 
fling fomething at his Head, and tell him, His Lord 
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wanted Refpedt, after fhe had given an abfolute Refu- 
fal, to trouble her fo often wick tuo Im cide 
Superannuated Footman, and his odious Declaration. 
This feign’d Anger, became at laft a real Misfortune, 
through a full Difcovery of the whole Proje ; for it 
pr rh as this poor Proteus was upon one of hisac- 
cuftom’d Perambulations, he was taken fick at St.Ca- 
therines, and weary’d and fatigu’d out of his Life, ex- 
pir’d and wt a Martyr to her Humour, upon Tower- 
hill; {ome Perfons who own’d him, found the follow- 
ing Bill in his Pocket, infcrib’d thus; 


Madam Cyn uta, her Quarter’s Bill, due to me 
Isaac FERRULA, 


Imprimis, for Compofing and Writing. 1. s. d. 
Six and thirty Love-Letters ina New € Bes 
and Paffionate Style, dire&ted to Madam 
Cynthia, at 6d. per Letter, amounts to 

Item, For carrying every fingle Letter my ae 
own felf at Three Pence each. - iS shat 

Allow’d me for Contingencies, viz. Shoes ’ 
Soaling and Heel-piecing; ditto Ale a 00 04 7% 
Pint once a Fortnight. 


_——o 


Total. o1 11 7} 


I have been inform’d fince, that the Widow of the 
deceas’d was forc’d to Profecute Madam Cynthia for 
Non- Payment, and her Counfel having advited her to 
take new Meafures to difcover the Fraud, it being not 
under Blaek and White ; it is now ferioufly thought it 
will come to be a Chancery Bufinefs. 

With as ftrong a Power as Hope operates in the 
Mind of a Perfon, Fear, on the other Pond, where it 
has the Maftery, fhews as great an Authority, and ex- 
orcifes its Dominion fo Tyrannically there, that any. 
3ody, under this latter Calamity of Pafion, ought 
noft to be the Object of our Pity, efpecially when it 
‘omes by Education; for then, it is hardly to be rooted 
wut; for having becn mingled with the tender Senti- 


. F 2 ments 























































yoo The SeecTaToR. N® 656. 


ments of Childhood, and receiv’d an Impreffion, it 
fometimes grows fo long, till it comes at length to 
be part of the Conjlitution. : 
lam forry, when I behold the untoward Diftem- 
per, that Paffion has rais’d in my Friend Claudio; He; : 
poor Man, although he has been always Mafter of a 
plentiful Fortune, and of fufficient Prudence alfo to 
preferve it, has not been able, thefe Fifty Years, to ob- 
tain an entire Conqueft over that flavifh Companion, 
which is the only Caufe why he 1s fubject to conti- 
nual Sujfpicions: ‘Thus not an Accident can come to 
pafs in his Family, but he takes it all for Defign, and 
obftinately avers, It was done om purpofe, in that feem~ 
ing accidental Way, by the Artifice of an Enemy. He 
never had a Horfe Lame, but he accuted his Groom 
of Bribery, and thought that a Neighbour tamper’d- 
with the Fefow, in a Con(piracy to get him a Penny- 
worth for himfelf: He has feveral times chang’d his 
Servants all round, and ftill they are all Rogues, as they 
ever were, and, I amafiaid, will and mutt ve. Once 
he told me, he was refolv’d to pull down his Old 
Country Seat, and build a New one in its room ; and 
did carry it fo far as to confult with a Mafter-Builder. 
Asfoon as the Undertaker had fumm’d up the Charges 
according to the Draught, Claudio would have flung 
in an additional Part to the nominal Price, which the 
Builder rejeéted, unlefs he would. have it done Slight; 
which unlucky Word rais’d a Conceit in my Friend, 
that he was a Mercenary Fellow, who, to fave Stuff, 
would contrive a Houfe that. might knock his Brains 
out when he was afleep, Many times People have ad- 
vis'd him to Marry, but none could ever gain fo muck 
of him, as to hearken to the moft advantagious Pro 
pofals, for fear, I fuppofe, of feveral other Fears ; anc 
this, inmy Judgment, is the wifeft Thing that a Mat 
of his Temper could do. A great Part of this Gentle- 
man’s Life has been engag’d in the Study of Phy/ick 
that, when he may have occafion for a Galenicat Pre 
paration, he may be able to compound the Drugs him 
felt,and not to run the Rifque of being fent out of th 
Worl 


























N° 656. The SpEcTATOR. 103 


World either Experimentally, or by Defign: Your Bar - 
bers he looks upon as a bloody Sct of Fellows, and 
i will have no Acquaintance, upon any Terms, with 
' any of that keen Corporation, —_ 

Thus this poor Rich Man is in a worfe Condition 
than a common Begear; for his Sufpicions prevent his 
Enjoyment of the molt Innocent Diverfions, and what 
the Wretched can’t arrive at, he dares not purchale; 10 
in reality the Vagrant is the happier Creature of the 
two, for he has Jearn’d to be Content without, what 
the other is not fatisfied without or with: Poor Old 
Man! I pity him, becaufe { know ‘tis a Malady in him, 
whichI am {ure he himfelf cannot cure, and which, I 
am forely afraid, I try in vain to perform. 

This Iméecility of the Mind, makes a Perfon the 
moft Un/focizble of the Human Species, living always 
in an Intrenchment carv’dout of his own Fears, and 
defended againft his Fellow Creatures, as if they were 
join’d in a Confederacy, and were refolv’d to try eve-, 
ry Stratagem to deffroyhim, All the Talents he might 
be Matter of for the Improvement of Mankind, are 
buried in him, and he is of /e/s Ue to the Worl1 than 
an Animal. 
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N° 657. Monday, March 21. 





Vulnus alit Venis, G Caco carpitur Igne. 
Virgil. 


Mr. Specrator;, 


Am that unhappy Lover, who groan under the 

inexpreflible Affliction of beholding my Rivai in 

the beft Graces of my Miftre/s. I flatter my 
felt, that, when I fhall have told you my Cafe, you 
will have as much regard to the Requeff Tam a going 
to make to you, as my Heart defires. All the i- 
dreffes, which I have long paid to this Witty and 
Beauteous Maid, have been Baer toher in a very few 
Words; but in ten thoufand Looks, Geftures, &c. 
that were the filent Teftimonies of that moft noble 
kind of Affection, which is compos’d of Reverence 
and Awe, I always tremble at the Approach of her 
whom I fo venerate: I am all over in Fears when- 
ever fhe is prefent, but with to be again /o in thofe 
Fears, whenever fhe is abjent ; 1 fpeak of her before 
Ithink on’t, when Lam alone, and it fignifies nothing ; 
but I cannot /peak to'her when I may, but can only 
think in vain that | fhould /peak. My Pert Oppofer, 
who has fo little Paffion for her, that he can exprefs 
it as eafy as any other indifferent Matter whatfoever, 
hath unjuftly got, by a ftrange Fatality in my Love, 
this Advantage over me, that He appears to her the 
wifer Man, and I the Fool. Often has’ fhe rally’d me, 
and told me my Character in fuch Words, as I know 
he muft have di€tated to her in the Malice of his Heart : 
Indeed, 1 took Courage once, and told her fo, and— 
But the reprov’d me much, and bid me, if I — 
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take my Revenge, write the Character of my Rival, if 
I a any Thing to alledge again{t him, and fhe would 
read it. 

When Icamehome, I call’d for Pen, Iak,and Paper : 
The firft Thing I did, and the very firft Thing I pen’d, 
was a Challenge: Itorethat, and had juft fent another 
bya Friend: Straight 1 confider'd ‘twas againft er Or- 
ders ; and by that Time he was got down Stairsto the 
Door, I call’d him back, remanded it from him, and 
threw it in the Fire. Then I fat me down, and re- 
folved to write his Charader: The fir Word was, He’s 
an ill-natur’d Fellow; 1 blotted that out for a fafty 
and blunt Expreffion; next I call’d him an empty Cox- 
comb, and blotted out that as Ribaldryrather than Satyr ; 
then I nam‘d him an ugly Fellow; and blotted thatout 
too, as meer downright Railing. I threw away the 
Paper, and delpaired of doing any Thing, and took up 
a French Author to read, in order to cool and compote 
my felf. Good Fortunethrew me upon a Page, where-. 
in the merry witty 4uthor had fer himifelf the fame 
Task in a fattions Way, as mine was in a rea/ one: I 
read it with Pleafure, and the Defcription of his Ké- 


wal fitting mine exaétly, I had juft Reafon enough left 
to {peak his Senfe in my own Language, and to de- 
fire of you to publifh it, for my Benefit. 


ALISTA, you are the moft ingenious Perfon in 
the World at tormenting one. “Tis a great Pity 
truly, that you was not Daughter or Wife of one of 
thofe Emperors, who made it {fo much their Bufinefs 
to find out new Punifhments for the Per/ecution of 
= Chriftians : You would have made wonderful 
rogrefs in that commendabie Profeilion, and your 
pretty Inventions would have been ‘Subjects of great 
Diverfion to your Father or Hasband: All the Tortures, 
Croffes, Sufferings, which made up the working-day 
Practice ot thofe renowned Tyrants, had been but 
meer Mockery and Pa/time to the Torments of your In- 
venting. i 


F4 Dop’t 
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Don’t you go the right Way your felf to fettle in 
me this Opinion of your Cruelty, by fhewing me, that 
you know fo well at prefent how to perfecute thofe, 
who profefs themfelves the Subjeéts of your Reign? 
Was it ever in the Power of x | Mortal breathing, 
barely to imagine fo cruel a Task as the forcing a 
Man upon the Panegyrick of his Rival? However, you 
put me upon thefe defperate Adventures. As you 
tound your Adonis would make a good Picture, you 
order’d it to be of my Drawing; with this fpeciai 
Command, that my Jealoufy fhould not make me pafs 
by the leaft Ornament he has about him. Ihave you 
right, Califta, your Will and Pleafure is for me to re- 
prefent him the very Man he is in your Heart, the felf- 
{ime Perfon that your Eyes reprefent him to you, 
flatter his Imperfections, and make his good Qualities 
more and better than they are. 1 have all this to do 
to pleafe you; but is it poflible for me to pleafe and 
a you ina Breath? Do you know, Califa, 
what a wretched Piece of Folly *twould be to form 
one’s entire Difcourfe to the Miftrefs of one’s Heart, 
on the re ap: that are really due to.one’s Rival 2 
How much more prepofterous to fhape a Lye to his 
Advantage ? 

Do you believe his Defert pleafes me, becaufe it 
charms you? Is it an Article of Faith? And mut I 
needs make him my Idol, as you do? After all, have 
not I great Reafon to put you upon a 1983 with 
the od Tyrants? They perfecuted Chriftians, Lecaufe 
they would not fall down in Adoration to a fal/e Di- 
vinity; the Injuftice you do me, falls but a little fhort 
on’t. But all that’s nothing; you’re my Sovereign, 
you have commanded it, and itis for meto obey, and to 
do your Commands ; there is not one Torment or Af- 
fridion which can move mea Jot: Every Day of my 
Life could I freely facrifice, and turn the greateft Plea- 
farcs into any Ladours, that would render your Satif- 
faction the greater, Iam a going to paint you your 
Adonis, and fhall do what I can that my Fealomfy 
nuyn’t have a hand in mingling the Colonrs. 

. Aponis, 





>> > 
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Aponts, is of a middle Size, well built, and free, 
without the leaft Conftraint. The Mifchief on’t is, 
it does not hit the fame with every Body. A world of 
Folks fay, They don’t know, but he looks very little in 
their Eyes ; but that’s no matter, he has this Advantage 
in’t, he need never fear being call’d a great 4/3. He has 
white Hair, and the beft of the Sort I ever faw, very 
thick, mighty handfome, extraordinarily long, and 
toppingly curl’d, even to the Height of the Fafhion ; 
and truly he may fay this of himéfelf, that he hasa very 
modifh Head. AMan would have a fine time on’t, to 


_tell you that Head is none of bis own ; *twere plain Ma~ 


lice, downright Detraction. For my‘Part, I Vow and 
Swear, I had this from his Barber himfelf, who fold 
him his Perriwig, that he was mighty well paid for it. 
He has a round turn of '‘Vifage; that may be the 
Reafon, for ought I know, that fets his Head fo fre- 
quently upon the Twirl. 

His Eyes are Blue, large and well fet: They don’t 
look to have much Fire in em, tho’, ’tis true, Califa, 
that’s when'they are by yours, and one ought to make 
no wonder of the Stars not fhining when the Suz does, 
His Eye-trows are white, vaftly large, and mighty 
thick, ‘till the Tweezers have been in Play, which 

ives all thofe Enemies of his the Lye, who charge 

im with having a Face too effeminate. He has a mic+ 
diing Nofe, but rather of the fhorteit, ‘the very Reafon, 
belike, that he does not {mell any, Thing at a Diltance. 
His Mouth’s very pretty, and blufhes again with Red ; 
but how fhould it do otherwife, and be guilty of fo 
much Impertinence ? : ‘ 

As for Bodily Qualities, 1 do affure you, he is Ma- 
fter of many advantagious Ones, He. has a very hand- 
fome proper way of Dre/s, and he may juft!y make his 
Brags, that he does not throw away the fowr Hours he 
takes up every Morning at the Toiletand Looking-CLi/s. 
He Dances to a Miracle} and thefe’s this to ve {aid of 
him; that provided he fiad- bat a little Portion of Ate 
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cury in his Brains, he has funk the Principal, with very 

great Intereft into his Heels. , 

~ As for his Cowrage, he has Heart enough for that 

matter, becaufe he’s a Gafcoin; fince he don’t fear be- 

ing a Lofer by’t, aTriffe will put him upon the Hazard 
fi his Life, becaufe he know’s the Hazard it {elf to be 

no better than a Trifle. Heis Liberal even to Prodiga- 

lity; he makes nothing of iovermsaing daily with 

Ball:, Wine, Mufick and Mafquerades; but fince his 

own Talents are not fit for Diverfion, he does but de 

his Duty, by making it up in another kind: He is 
Candid, the Man is really no Difemébler: But Califa, 
thofe Folks, who always /ay what they think, don’t 
always think what they fay. *Tis univerfally agreed 
upon by the World, that he iso Lyar ; but then again, 
to lye handjomely, a Man mutt have his fhare of lively 
Thoughts, andthe quickeft of Memories. ForWit and 
Ingenuity, his Enemies allow him but a fmall Share 
on’t; but hereplies, be muft have more than that comes 
to, to be in Love with you. Becaufe he’s told you area 
lovely Creature; like a Bea, he makes himfelf over to 

the Fafhion, and declares his Love for you, to be like all. 
the reft of the Beaumond. "Tis certain heis neither vers’d 

in Philofophy nor Rhetorick; the making a Verfe, or 
any Scientifical Operations of the Brain, are He- 
érew Things to him ; he would periuade every Body, 

by the fame Confidence that makes him think fo well of 
himfelf, that he knows al/ this, and very much more; 

and, if, as one’s Happinefs confifts in one’s thinking one’s 
Self Happy; one’s Ingenuity and Science may as pro- 
perly be faid to confift in thinking one’s {elf Ingenious 
and a Wit. Never was any Man a greaterWit than 4- 
donis, becaufe, I dare {wear for him, no Body has out- 

done him in the great Thought which he entertains 
or him/elf. 

I muft needs own, Califfa, you're in the wrong, and 
very much to blame, tobe fo far acceflary to his Folly, 
as to dandie him into it, out of too much Favour. 
He's own’d, on all Hands, to be devout enough, be- 
eaufe he’s always at Church when you are, and that’s 

pretty 
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pretty frequently. He’s as difcreet as poflible, and 
fays nothing of thofe Favours which he never 
received from you. His Conver/ation is agree- 
able to a very few People in the World; but that’s no- 
thing, he has the Advantage of plea/ing you, and you 
are all the World to him. One can’t well fay, with- 
out flattering him, shat he uuderftands any Thing 
the Art of Raillery; but tho’ he did, one might fay, 
that kind of Raillery, take it at the belt, is the worft forz 
of Detraétion ; and Detradtion’s always below a Man of 
Honour. He has one very ill Way with him; he'll 
hold you out a long Breath in his own Praiie, and put 
in a Pafion thofe very Perfons whom he world make 
Laugh. . 


There, Califia, there’s your Adonis his Pi€ture, as I 
take it, as like as can be. I fear you'll not find ‘him 
thake fuch a five Figure in thefe Colours, as he makes 
in your Heart. But upon my Confcience, and f muft 
put you in Mind of it, Love is a flattering Painter, 
and “tis a great Fault to give too much Credit, and 
be digotted to the Pieces of his Drawing. However, 

‘it may be, my Jealoufy, notwithftanding all I have 
done to hinder it from fingering this Work, has not 
kept up fo ftriGly to yourIntentions. But whenall’s 
faid and done, thus far the World will give it on my 
Side, and this will prove the Upfhot of the Truth, 
that my Pear} is more fincere and juft than your 
Love, and makes me draw the Pidure more natural, 


and nearer the Life. 


W. 
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Non Fumum ex Fulgore, fed ex Fumo dare Lucem 
Cogitat, ut {peciofa dehine Miracula promat. 


me, now | am arriv’d at an Age, which makes 
evety Object the Subjeé&t of my Contemplation, 
to get out into a Street of Commerce and Bujile, and 
feat myfelf in a proper Light, to take a diligent Sur- 
Med of all the Livmg Figures which oceur to my 
Sight. 
tT he World is made up of fuch an Oglio of Crea# 
tures, and different Stations, as well as Natures, are fo 
jumbled together, and intermix’d, either by the At- 
traGion of Bufine/s or Pleafure, that 1 never fail of 
having all my Paffions alternately entestain’d : What ftill 
contributes the more tomy Amufément, is, that Iam 
perf{waded that I have fo much Judgment in Faces, 
that I can read the Tvmper of every Man’s Soul in cer- 
tain Lines and Features of his Countenance. 

I will not let the World into the Syfem of what par- 
ticular Rules I judge by; but only let them know 
with what Sentiments 1 perufe each refpective Cla/s-of 
Men: I view one, whom my Judgment determines 
to be an Ujerer, with a Spirit of Deteflation: 1 im- 
mediately put on the Air of Serenity, when I perceive 
the Symptoms of good Senfe and good Manners, unal- 
lay’d with Vanity or Offemtation : T contract my Brows 
at the Sight of a Sharper; and find my felf touch’d 
witha fortof feeble Pityat the Approach of the Bubdle 
whom he hasabusd: 1 contenan the Non/en/e and Emp - 
tine,s of a fluttering Fop, whofe Lac’d Coat or Golden 
Chariot, ase the fole Pretenfions he can make to Re- 

{pe& 


I T isa particular as well as a frequent Pleafure to 
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fpeét and Deference; then do I begin to think with 
Bruyere, That nothing fhould make us better compre+ 
hend what little Things God thinks he beftows on Man- 
kind, in [uffering them to abound in Riches, Money, 
great Preferments, and other Advantages, than the Di- 
Jtribution.he makes of ’em, and the fort of Men who are 
beft provided. But Iam never more ftrong!ly mov’d at 
any Objects than thofe of Dibrefs : There are Miferies 
in the World which would melt one’s Heart; and I 
was this Dayreduc’d to Melancholy by my Compajfion, 
on the Sight of a Fellow fo meagreand worn with Af- 
fittion, that helook'd like the very Sou! of Poverty,. or 
as if he was juft crawl’d out of Trophonims’s Den. 
This Reflection, I muft confefs, miniflered to my 
Diverfion, as it recalfd to my Thoughts, the Title of 
a Poem, which has fometime alarm’d me in the Ad- 
vertifements, and is now made publick: As I am cu- 
rious of feeing all new Productions of Spirit and Ge- 
nius, | {ent out my Servant for the Cave of Poverty. 
I could not form to my felf any great Expetations 
from its Name; but rather was at Lofs to think how 
the Author could fucceed om {0 odd a Subject. 1 have, 
fince the Perufal of it, retracted that Thought, and am 
now perfwaded that the moft barren and unpromifing 
Theme, may be made copious. I havenot been, to my 
Knowledge, more agreeably diverted in this kind, or 
more charm’d with the Force of De/fcription, than in 
this Poem: As I have always profefs’d my felf an Ad- 
mirer of Shakefpeare, fo I am ever pleas’d with a 
good Imitation of him: We have produc’d but few 
Writers that have labour’d to draw after his Style, or 
run into his Ca/t of Thought, and of thofe few fome 
have come very fhort of making tolerable Copies. I 
am too jealous of that great Poet’s Honour, to let the 
Pretence only of an Imitatiation deceive me; butif Age 
hath not quite fpoil’d my Tafte of Poetry, I think I 
can difcern the Race and Spirit of an Original in this 
Compofition. Thé Defcription of the Ship inclos'd in 
Ice, and the Carriage and Diftre/s of the flarving Sai- 


lors, 
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lors, exprefs the Vein of Shake/pear fo happily, that 1 
cannot help giving ’em a Place in this Paper. 


XVI.. 


Unlike the laftDefign, tho’ next in Places 
A diff’rent Profpe& of Diftrefs is feen, 

A ftately Bark in diftant Northern Seas, 
Awaits a friendly Thaw, and Sky ferene: 

In vain fhe waits, the folid Froft reftrains 

Her lab’ring Keel, and binds in Icy Chains, 


XVII. 


Faft in the cold Confinement lodg’d fhe ftands; 
Her Crew defponding, on each other ftare, 

Mourning that Art, nor ftrong affifting Hands, 
Can counfel or avail, as now they fare: 

Their Courfe retarded, and Provifion fpent, 

Prefcribe Defpair, and fatal Thoughts Foment, 


XVUHI. 


There might you fee a Sailor, with his Face 
Intending heavy Plight, and wordlefs Woes, 
In-ly debate the Hardfhip of his Cafe, 
And curfe the Caufe to which his Fate he owes. 
Blame niggard Fortune, that enforc’d him roam, 
And would not grant a Suftenance at home. 


Others 
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XIX. 


Others aloft on Deck, One trembling Mate 
With Daggers drawn purfue; who feems to plead 
Againft their murth’ring Hafte; to deprecate 
His Doom, and urge the Guilt of their Mifdeed : 

Vain is the Rhet’rick of his Eyes and Tongue, 
His Death, the Life of others muft prolong. 


XX. 


So hice the Painter’s Art, it all fupplies, 
But Words, to breathe his agonizing Pain ; 
For Words, he drew fich Paffion in his Eyes, 
As far above weak Language does complain ; 
Calls em inhuman and ungentle Knaves, 
Barbarians, murth’ring Carls, and favage Slaves. 


XXII. 


What can my Blood, the Shadow feems to fiy, 
To your Relief contribute, when ’tis {pilt ? 
Will ftaving off Grim Death a little Day, 
Before juft Heav’n, compenfate for your Guilt ? 
O think, as Hunger will again invade you, 
Your Turns will come, and, let that Thought dif- 
, (fwade you- 


Nor is he lefs happy, in my Judgment, when Ex- 
prefling the Hardfhips and Dangers which Men thro’ 
Poverty undergo, he varies his Exclamations againft her 
Rigour with thefe Verfes:. 


Thro’ 
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LXXXIV. 
Thro’ Thee, the half-flarv’d Soldier fheaths in Arms 
His rugged Limbs, and in the Cafque his Head ; 
Thro’ Thee, fuftains the Foe-men’s rude Alarms, 
The Toils of Watching, and the Battle’s Dread : 
Now fcorching with the Sun, that {cal’d his Brain; 
Nowy, ftiff with Ice, and drench’d with chilling Rain, 


LXXXV. 


Thro Thee, the Sea-Boy climbs the giddy Maftj 
And hears the furious Winds around him roar ; 
Beholds the whiten’d Surge; nor Qands aghaft, 
Whilft curling Billows lafh the founding Shore: 
Whilft black-fac’d Clouds ride o’er the troubled Sky 
And murm’ring Deeps proclaim the Tempeft nigh. 


I had Thoughts of pointing out “a = Deferi 
tions, that equally engage me; by {peaking of ae 
many Topicks he has introdue’d; and the Variety of In- 
habitants hehas plac’d in his Cave: But I muft make 
thefe Heads the Subjeét of fome future Paper: 





Monday, 
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—— Heret later lethalis Arundo. 


“HE Lady-Day being now paft, I am proud 
to let the World know that the Pearl-Cham- 
ber is full, and full too of Women the mot 

celebrated for Wit, Virtue,and Beauty. Thee, fitti 
in their Order of Eleétion, form fuch an agreeable and 
(plendid «iffembly, that the Eye of Man can never look 
out any other Profpedt, that wi!l meet it with fuch 
fenfible Pleafure. Iam pleafed to find two Men of 
Difcretion are already touched by two of my Pearts, 
and that they are fo far gone, asto exprefs their Minds 
in thefe kind of rapturous Verfifications, which I did 
once look upon, as prancing upon a Pega/us, and 
making Love, as Spaniards do, a Horfeback. But I 
fall make great Allowances for the future, to the 
Extravagance of young Lovers, upon the bare Confi- 
deration, that Simplicia could make a Man of my 
Years write /parkifhly, and beau it over again in Rhime. 
Thefe poetical Performances of my Friends fhall make 
up the Entertainment of the Day. 

The firft addreffes me with the Extremity of Civi- 
lity, and that foft Way of Expreflion, which is pecu- 
liar to a Lover; which from being continually ufed 
to his Miftre/s, growsto be in him 3 natural, that he 
betrays it to every Manround him whom he refpects, 
without knowing it himfelf. However, as agreeable 
as his Speech. feems to me, the Lady thought fome- 
thing, either in that, or in his Behaviour, not fo to 
her, and deny’d her felf to him. He, to regain Ac- 
cefs, and reinftate himfelf again in her good Graces, 


begs 











jee 


en 





a 
ASM ce —- 





























——— 








114 The SrecTATOR. N° 659. 


begs that I would infer: the following Apology to his 
Clarinda. 


Jo CLARINDA. 


S Souls when freed from Bodies, think to rife, 
Sure of the happieft Manfion in the Skies ; 

When for fome Frailty, to themfelves unknown, 
Headlong they are hurl’d, like fall’n Angels, down 5 
Startl’d, amaz’d at the unexpected Doom, 
Grieve at what’s paft, and fhake at what’s to come; 
Knowing no more the Guilt their Thoughts conceal, 
Than the uncertain Anguith they're to feel; 
(As Papifts hold amidft the purging Flame, 
Which clears ’em for the Blifs at which they aim ;) 
Tortur’d with Abfence from the bright Abode, 
Sigh to return, and try the Heav’nly Road. 


So I, if guilty of fome venial Crime, 
Tome unknown, mutt fuffer for a Time ; 
If deep in Flames of Love I’m doom’d to lie, 
Flames pure as thofe with which the Martyrs die} 
May hope, at laft, amidft my diftmal Pain, 
To feel your Mercy, and my Blifs regain: 
May hope, that when whole Streams of Penitence 
Flow from mine Eyes for giving Yours Offence, 
‘They may be blefs’d once more with Joy to fee 
What they adore next to Divinity: 
If [have err’d, this humble Boon I crave 
Of You, too good to kill what You can fave, 


To 
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To grant one Audience more, and hear me plead 5 
Why I fhould live, before you fpeak me Dead; 
If after that you think I’ve any Guilt, 

At Your bright Altar let my Blood be fpilt. 


The other fent fome very good Lines to me, fuppos'd 
tobe written by a Friend of his, who exprefs’d his Pa/- 
fron more to his. Advantage, than he could have done 
with Modefty, if he had been forc’d to make mention 
of him/elf to her ; and ‘tis really an accurate and artful 
Way of Addrefs; and therefore I will not fay that 
thofe a pretended to be done by a Friend, were 
entirely his own. 


On PURVASLIA’s Singing. 


NCE more the Fair Purvajia I addrefs, 
And with her Name my joyful Numbers blefs 3 
The Vulgar Nine, let others blindly chufe, 
Purvafia fhall be both my Theme and Mufe; 
The Am’rous Ovid ne’er had fuch a Choice, 
Angel in Face, and Seraphim in Voice. 
Methinks. when in the plainer Notes the fings, 
The liftn’ing Angels, with expanded Wings 
Stir not a Plume, but reft amidft the Air, 
And in deep Silence learn to:Copy her ; 
But when fhe plays the Warbler with her Tongue. 
Myriads of Cherubs blend the double Song: 
Thus that fhe might the wond’rous Sex excell, 
Nature has form’d a double Miracle ; 
Alike with Songs and Features you fubdue, 
And all the Seraph is confign’d to you, 
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Like theirs, your Eyes ate Flames of Heavenly Fire, 
Like theirs, your Mouth does Heavenly Strains in{pire, 
Ev’n * P. whofe thrilling Fiuse does all furpafs, 

Not lefs admires your Mufick than your Face. 

You vanquifh’d him by his own Rules of Art, 

His Ears enliven’d, and yet kill’d his Heart. 

As when a Nightingale that long had been 

The Firft Mufician to a Fairy Green; é 
Heard Colin touch his facred Violin ; : 
Thro’ all the Labyrinths of Sound did glide, 

But when the {pending Breath no more fupply’4, ¢ 
Forc’d out a laft expiring Note and dy’d; 
Down on the fatal Violin did fall, 

And bleft with its laft Voice its Funeral; 

So P. if with his daring Fluse he vies, 

With your inimitable Harmonies; 

‘As fure upon your Breaft he falls, and dies 
A double Viétim to to your Voice and Eyes. 


I dare not now publifh, as T intended, my own 
Verfes upon the beautiful Simplicia. Tam commands 


‘ed to defer it to a further Opportunity. 


W. 





* 4 very great’Mafter in that kiod of Mufick, 


Friday, 
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N° 660. Friday, April, x. 





——— Si quis tamen hac quoque fi quis, 
Captus Amore legat. 


Days, reminding me that I am indebted to the 

Publick by a late Promife; and that my turther 
Thoughts on the Cave of Poverty are impatiently ex- 
pected. One of my Correfpondents fends me Word, 
that he is ftrongly tempted, to.remit me a Paper on 
the Subje&t, bur sat (to ufe his own Words) * I had 
* touched the Matter already fo agreeably, that he was 
© afraid of interpofing to the Prejudice of my Obfer- 
‘ vations, and was willing the remaining Beauties of 
* the Porm fhould be fet out in the fame advantagi- 
* ous Light” Another, who fays, ‘ he is a conftant 
* Reader of my Papers, and has been a Traveller both 
‘ by Land and Sea, sells me, the Defcription I quoted 
* of the Ship’s-Crews Diftrefs is very natural; for he 
* and his Mates, in one Voyage he made, were fo hard 
* put to it for Provifions, that they began to talk of 
* Eating one another.’ 

I have made it an Obfervation, that De/criptions, 
work’d up with Art and Nature, affeS all Capacities 
with equal Force ; and he that has not cnough of the 
Sublime in his Soul, to reach all the Poez’s Art, will 
ftill have a jutt Senfation of the Paimting, that comes 
down to the Level of his own Underftanding, and re- 
prefents Objets to him which are founded upon Na- 
ture, aud his Mind is acquainted with. I took notice, 
in my former Paper, that there were many more De- 
Acriptions in this Pocm, which are equally agreeable to 
me, 


I Have receiv’d feveral Letters within thefe four 

















rn ne ee 











a 











118  TheSeecTATOR. N?® 660. 


me. There is one I cannot more properly commend, 
than by —e the Impreffions it made upon me; 


the Situation of the Cave, the HazinefS of the if, 
the Wildnefs, and the defart. Barrennefs .of the Pro- 
feed, are { aptly defcrib’d, that I feem’d to have a 
Landskip of the Whole before my Eyes, and was 
drawn into fuch an actual Refverie by the Delufion of 
the Images, that I was perfwaded I heard the Magpies 
chatter, and the Ravens croak, as the Au THOR has 
fancied in his Third Stanza. 


Ill. 


Oft o’er the Moody Dome hoarfe Ravens fly, 
The chatt’ring Magpye, and the Ribald Crow ; 
Oft hungry Weazels thriek, and Padocks die, 
Thro’ Famine, in th’ unfurnith’d Vales below: 
The Vales no Vital Nourifhment produce, 
Scant is their Grafs, and venom’d is its Juice. 


T thought I faw the horrid Retinue of the Godde/s, 
anc was introduc’d to her meagre Prefence ; then did I - 
{mile at her Throne of matted Straw, her Locks clotted 
with Filth, her homely Furniture, and her Glow-worm 
Illuminations, Could any Colours exprefs the Idea of 
Poverty more to the Life than thefe of extream Need, 
and extream Naflinefs ? 

From the Situation of the Cave, and the Deferip- 
tion of the Godde/s, the Author gives usa View of 
the various Pictures which {pring round the Walls of 
her State Room. I have given you thatalready of the 
Sea Diffre/s, and, 1 think, the Sketch of the Robbe- 
ry, tho’ more fuccinét, has a peculiar Beanty and Pro- 


priety, 


From 
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XXII. 


From pidtur’d Ocean the delighted Eye 
Skips o’er to Landfcape of fome verdant Heath; 
On whofe long Skirts full oft in Ambuth lie 
‘The Sons of Rapine, threat'ning bloody Death: 
There, treach’rous Hedges and the wiading Road, 
Befpeak the Robber’s Haunts, and Theft forbode, 


XXIII. 


Torn from his Steed anon you might behold 
The frighted Traveller, befet and pale; 

Whom four-fac’d Ruffians that demand his Gold, 
With fharp Rebukes, and fharper Swords affail ; 

Force is their Law, and prefling Wants infpires 

Their Breafts to lawlefs Acts, and foul Defires. 


From the Pidures, by an eafy Tranfition, the Poem 
flides on to a Detail of the Effects of Poverty; where 
the Smiles of the Theffalian Witch, and Cretan ea 
rinth, are interwoven with much Juftnefs; and the 
Defcriptions ot the Man embaraffed with Debts, and 
the other pufued with Wants, which he labours to con- 
ceal, aretruly poetical, and breathe the very Soul of 
Shake/pear. : 


XXXIL 


Hence one, with afhy Cheek and haggard Eye, 
The inward Labour of the Soul betrays ; 

While Debt docs with inceffant Horrors ply 
The haunted Wretch, and curfes all his Days ; 

Rides him in Dreams, and harratles his Nights, 

With Tip-ftaves, and imaginary Frights. 


Hence 
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XXXIII 


Hence one, with fallow Face and gloomy Air, 
Turns to the Earth his difcontented Eyes ; 

The Jaundice of his Thought-diftra&ting Care 
Makes him abhor the Sun and gaudy Skies: 

Grim Begp’ry holds the meagre Wight in Chace, 

Whofe Pride contends to cloak his dire Difgrace. 


I could willingly be much more large upon this 
Head of De(criptions, but that I have two Subjects 
more in View, neither of whiclrI muft paf$ over in 
Silence. The Inhabitants of the Cave come firft un- 
der Confideration: I cannot come to a Refolution 
with my felf, whether his Fancy is moft copious, or 
his ‘Fudgment moft correct, in this Part of his Ma- 
chinery. It cannot be expected that I fhould point 
out my Favourite Paffages in this Place, unlefs I would 
tranfcribe twenty entire Stanza’s together. There is 
a Finenefs of Satyr in pleafing the ungrateful Inhabi- 
tants of the Cave; the Mifers and Prodigals are here 
flarply reprov’d, nor would he make a more juft Ob- 
fervation, than he had done on the Poets: 


Others in Balance weigh’d with Skill profound, 
The Force of Senfe againft the Charms of Sound. 


I muft clofe this Head, with affuring the Readers, that 
they will be as plea/aut!y entertained with his Bedlams, 
Philofophers, Fortune-Hunters, and the reft of his imagi- 
nary Inhabitants. 

I have now gone thro’ the fir/t Part of the POEM, 
which is fufficiently enrich’d with De/criptions, and en- 
liven’d with uncommon Invention, The — Part 
hasit’s Beauties of a different kind, and is fill’d up, ina 


great Meafure, with Variety of Topicks, fuch as are no 


le{s parhetick than agreeable. Images and Similitudes 
are 
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are liberally {prinkled thro’ the whole, and pleafantly 
relieve the Gravity of the Sentiments. The Author 
has here propos'd to himfelf to fet out the Plagues and 
Charms of Poverty; the unlimited Power and Advan- 
tage of Gold ; and the Bafene/s and Villainy, to which 
the Defire of it betrays Mankind. 

The Thought that Poverty will never let People Sleep 
by Night, nor Enjoy themfelves by Day; is Spun out 
in a couple of Stanza’s, that, to my Tafte, havea par- 
ticular Elegance. 





LXXXII. 












Thro’ Thee, O rigid Queen of Phrafelefs Woe! 
(Here previous Sighs prepare the fequent Sorrow,) 
Our unhufh’d Cares no gentle Requiem know, 
Nor foft Reprieve from Slumber’s Aidance borrow : 
Like difcontented Ghofts, in hideous plight, 
Teazing the dreadtul Dead of dark Midnight. 





LXXXIII. 












Nor when the hot and fiery pointed Sin 
Has drunk the Morning’s Silver melting Dews ; 

Is the fad Term of our AffliGtions run, 
But when the varied Time Diftrefs renews: 

Like grofs and hardy Sp’rits that dare out-ftay 
The Verge of Night, and brave the glaring Day. 


The Apefrophe to Gold, is the-moft exa& Imitation | 
of est gn have feen ; and every Line of it conveys | 
@Moral, or {peaks its Influence. || 
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XCI. 





O mighty. Gold! Thou fecond Caufe of Fate ! 
Thou blood-foupht Bleffing ! Honour purchas’d Prize t 
Thou precious Nourifher of fierce Debate! 
‘Thou Idol of our Souls, and Joy of Eyes! 
Great Miftrefs of our Paffions! Price of Vows! 
The gladded World thy rightful Sway allows. 










XCIlI. 


Blind Goddefs of Defires! Thou Bane of Woe! 
Balm of Affliction! Monarch of Content! 

Nurfé of Repofe! Night-waking Sorrow’s Foe! 
Seas’ning of Health! and Pleafure’s Inftrument ! 

Poffeffing, Thee, the Tear-diftained Eye 

Forgets to weep, and puts on Gaicty ! 











XCIII. 





Poffeffing Thee, uncouth Events are check’d; 
Time’s Spite o’er-rul’d and Envy’s Edge rebated 5 

The Death of Parents made of flight Refpec ; 
Diftrefs exil’d, and Dolour fabjugated : 

Poffefling Thee, heart-eafing Comfort reigns ; 

Age feels not its Decays; nor Sicknefs, Pains. 







No Body, J believe, can be lefs affected with the 
following Verfes, that {et forth what horrid Crimes are 
committed thro’ a Thirft after Wealth, and how Vir- 
tue it felf gives Way to its fuperiour Attractions. 


For 
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CVI. 


For Thee, the Robber’s facrilegious Hand 
Plundets the Shrine; for Thee, the Murth’rer ftains 
His Arm and Sou! with Blood ; at thy Command, 
Sudden Rebellion frights the peaceful Plains : 
Traitdrs, for Thee, in horrid Council fit, 
And fconc’d in Night, on Kingdoms Downfals meet. 


CVII. 


For Thee, cold Modefty throws off her Veil, 
Difdains the rofy Bluth and down-caft Eye; 
Withful fhe liftens to the Lover’s Tale, 
And fans his Ardour with an Am’rous Sigh. 
Pernicious Gold, Thou Pois’ner of the Mind, 
How do’ft thou cherifh Guilt of ev’ry Kind? 


There are many more Topicks, which, oppos’d te. 


one another, give great Variety to the POEM, and di- 
verfify the Entertamment. The Praifes of Poverty are 
not le@ engaging, the Inventions that owe their Rife 
to its Iyfpiration, and the Eafe and Tranquillity of a 
Mean and Obfcure Enlivement, have the Graces you 
could wifh, and inftruét whilft they pleafe you. 


“DL 


Monday, 
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Homines ad Deos, nulla in ve, propius acceduvt, quam 
Salutem Hominibus dando. 





Cicero. 






Avdpeg Bimaly napaog Ru axoaaurat, 
Avinp SinaiG@- eciv, 8X o wy adexay, 
Aaa’ dag adsneiv SuviperO-, v Bsaerar. 
Yvapce €x Sade pwv rauyrav. 


Y Pearts in a full Affembly the other 
| Day rejoiced my Heart, when I found thet 
Bs Virtue, which hides a multitude of taults, 
univerfally Reigning amongft them. They all of 
them recommended to me earneftly the Theological Vir- 
tue of Charity, as a Theme which I ought tf more 
Elaborately to treat upon, becaufe itis one of the chief 
of thofe bright Perfections, which are by the Imperial 
Foundrefs of our Order, requir’d moft Eminentiy and 
Confpicuoufly to thine forth in a Lady, before fhe can 
be juftly faid to be Accomplifh'd. tis indeed a Virtue 
peculiarly fuited to the gentle Nature of the Sex, and 
in their Bofoms, like a Celeftial Nofegay, it may flou- 
rifh to a very great Advantage, and {pread and grow 
charmingly and beauttfully Fafhionable. 

Accordingly there was a particular Relation made 
to me, by one of thofe Beauties, which really diffolv'd 
and melted meiato Tears. Tzking me afide, OldGen- 
| tleman, fays fhe, witha Face full of Anxiety and Con- 
cern, I beg you would attend to the Hiftory which I am 
y | going to tell you: Then the fighed decply, and thus fhe 
i did proceed. 

* A Perfon 
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* A Perfon, neatly of Kin to me, a Wealthy Mer- 
* chant, to whom, on many Accounts, I owed a fin- 
* gular Deference and Refpect, being a fingle Man, 
* and in all Probability of advancing his Fortune, be- 
* yond what he thought needful to give him all the 
* Satisfaction and Pleafure, which he coveted to Tafte 
* and Enjoy in this World; by a Generous and Vo- 
* luntary A& of his own, made over to me all the Ad- 
* vantage, which fhould accrue to him from great Ven 
* tures, which he expeéted fhould return to him in two 
* feveralShips, with no Inconfiderable Emolument and 
* Intereft. Purfuant to this, he took, in the mean 
* time, all pofftble Care he could to betteghis own Stock 
* at home, and lived very Frugally up@M the Product 
* and Income arifing from it. F 
‘ In {mall Procets of Time, it fo happened, that he 
* caft his Eyes upon a Difcreet and Beautiful Dam‘fel, 
* who touch’d him inwardly, went to his very Heart, 
* made him know (tho’ he was confident that he never 
* fhould) how Violent the Fits of True Love are upon M | 
* the moft moderate Minds and Tempers, which they Mi 
© affail. To be as fhort in the Matter as I can, he a | 
* courted the beautiful Young Creature, eagerly and Hi 
« effectually, and Married her. He Labour’d induftri- | ||| 
* oufly, and having a good Fortune of her’s added to 
* his own, he lived happily, and fo handfomely, that he 
* refufed my Offer to return to him the Grant which | 
* he fo generoufly had made over to me. His Lady } 
€ grew with Child, and he grew Happier /fil/, and fill Wi 
§ I proffer’d him back his Gift, and he refufed it /till. Wt 
“ He one Day catch’d his Fair Spoufe all drown'd 
© in Tears, and often asking her the Reafon, could get 
© no Anfwer: He infifted warmly upon her Difcovering 
* to him the Real Caufe of her Grief; and, at laft, after ij 
© much ado, with Tears ftarting out of her Eyes at. 1 
* every Syllable the fpoke, fhe made hinr the follow- 
* ing Confeffion. O my dear, dear Husband, fuid 
* fhe, my Heart has always taken Joy to pleafe vou ; 
* Heaven gave you to me to be my Life’s Gomfort; 
* and Heaven gave me to you to be your Life’s Com- 
G3 ge fOr 
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* fort; and it grates me very forely, and makes my 
« Heart fad, that the firft Affliction we ever had fhould 
* come frem my fide; and that I muft make you a 
* Partaker, a Sharer, and Copartner with me, in that— 
‘| would it could be otherwife —— He look’d as: if 
* he Commanded it—— Why then, faid fhe, with 
‘a good Sob, you are my Lord and Mafter, and £ 


‘ 


mut and I will Obey in all Things, 2s you know I 


* have done unto this very Day, and will in every 


‘ 


Thing, if pleafe God, to the laft I have to Live. 


« My Brother, who is come trom the Indies, having 
loft all his Fortune, which was very confiderable, by 
a fatal Shipwreck, and narrowly efcaped the merci- 
lefs Ocean With his Life; he no fooner arrived at 
London, but the News being told of his Lofs, fome 


‘ Creditors, more crvel than the Element from which 


he was dcliver’d, have Arrefted him, and are fending 
him forthwith to Gaol, from whence I know not 
how he can have Redemption. 

* Atthis he wept bitterly, fo did her good Husband 


* too; and having not Power to utter one word of 


Comfort, he parted from her in Silence. 
‘ He ran up and down the City, like one out of his 
Wits, to find out a proper Perion to be Bail with 


© hima for his ///e’s Brother, and, at length, light on one, 


. 


+ 


« 


who agreed to it upon having from him (what the 
Lawyers term) a Bond to Indempnify him. When 
they arriv’d to the Unfortunate Gentleman, thus {poke 
my Kiniman to him,whom he had’never before feen, 
Brother, let me falute you: And fnce I have Mars 
ry'd your Sifier, throwing down a Bail Bond fign’d, 
fac he, accept this as the firft Earneft of my Affection, 
to one fo nearly ally'd to her. 

‘ Tvars of Friendfhip and Foy ftood in both their 


I 
Vves, tut the Tongue of the Redeemed Prifoner was 
1a Captive, and <¥forifhment would not let him 


to the Wi/e, the Scengfis too tender for me to repre- 


fent, or you to fancy. However, in fome Time after, 
uit when his #/i/e wasa going to be deliver'd of his 


‘ Firf}- 


have a Word to fay, apa they both came home 
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Firft-born, my Kinfmanand his Brother-ia-Law, were 
both fcized, and fent to Prifon. I went my {elf thither, 
and was making over again to him his Deed of Gift 
to me, which all lay in Ventures at Sea, and were 
then faid to be near Home; when, behold, bya 
ftrange Fataliry,in the very Moment and Act of Sign- 
ing them, the Uslucky News came of every Ship 
being funk, in which'his Effects lay; and fo they 
were both doomed to Prifon for their Lives. I hap- 
pened juft then to be upon Promife of Marriage, and 
had not the Difpofal of my Fortune in my Power to 
Relieve them. And when I heard there were Thou- 
fands in the like Cafe, as foon as I was married, I 
folicited my Eugenio, who has been frequently Kuighe 
of the Shire, to move in Parliament for their Re- 
drefs, who had made me a religious Promile, which 
nothing but Death would, or could, have hinder’d 
him from. performing. 

© Oh good dear Mr. PEC TATOR, recommend 
their Cafe tothe World. Put Merehants and Trade/- 
men in mitid, that themfelves, from being Creditors, 
may one Day become Deétors. How many cid the 
Sun fhine upon, who thought theméfelves entirely 
bleft in the Morniag, upon whom in the Evening it 
fet with Anguifh and Horror, when the iate dreadful 
Fire was; and yet the Wind in thefe Cafes is as ha- 
zardous as Fre.’ ’ 

Here fhe ended, and I promifed her the Theme 
fhould be performed, as it fhall, the: firft Opportunity 
I have; but before I begin, I intend to advife with a 
certain Colonel about that Affair, who can inform me 
in every mournful particular relating to the whole Ua- 
fortisnate Body. 
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Erat Homo ingeniofus, acutus, acer, Gp qui plurimum 
c& Salis haberet ¢ Fellis, nec Candoris minus. 
Plin. Epift. 


OMING home the other Night, fomething 
Farlier than Ordinary, I had fcarce clap’d my 


felt down in my Eléow Chair, and brighten’d 
up my Speéfacles, in order to my Lucubrations, but 
my Maid laid before me a flat Parcel, neatly ty’d up, 
with the Packthread wax’d, and imprefs’d with a 
Coat of Arms. Upon breaking up the Signature, I 
faw fome Printed Sheets, with the following Letter 
upon them, Addrefs’dto me trom the Book/eller, from 
_ whom they were fent. 


To the Worfbipful Neftor Ironfide E/g; 


Worthy Sir, 

S you have done me the Honour lately, more 

than once to take Notice of a Poem in your Pa- 
* pers, which was Printed for me; I beg leave to fub- 
mit the Inclofed Efays to your Perufal, hoping the 
Matter of them will deferve your Recommendation 
th: Town, and {peak them anfwerable to the Cha- 
ractor of the Gentleman that penn’d them: I defign 
the Book to be Publifh’d next Monday; and if you 
have any leifure in the mean time, to givefome little 
Account of the 4ushor,and your Opinion of his Per- 
* formance, 
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‘formance, it will add to the Obligations already con- 
ferr'd on, 









SIR, 
Your moft obliged 


Humble Servant, 
J. Brown, 


Tt is a Generofity, in which a Man is at the fame 
Time doing the World Juftice, to be liberal in beftow - 
ing Applaufes on.a Brother Author : I fhall always look 
upon Calumny, and that little Envy which grudges to 
{peak well of another, as Vices we ought with the 
utmoft Care to purge our felves of. Cicero, who is 
no fall Standard with me for Morality, as well as 
Eloquence, fpeaks with juft Deteftation of this Foib/e 
of Nature, efpecially where it prevails to fuch a Ma- 
lgrity that wedo not only deny Praife, but raife our 
felves by detracting from another. Detrabere aliquid 
alteri, ¢ hominens homines incommodo /ium augere 
Commodum, magis eft contra Naturam, quam Mors, 
quam Paupertas, quam catera qus poffunt aut Corpori 
accidere, aut rebus externis ; faysthis noble Philofopher, 
To Detrad from another, and fet u> our felves at the 
Expence of his Reputation, is worfe in Nature than 
Death or Poverty, than all the Incidents which can affi® 
the Body, or wound the Circumftances. ‘The beit and 
readieft Means to withdraw our {elves from Calumny, 
is to provoke a Propenfity to good Humour, to Encou- 
rage in our felves a Spirit of (pecking weil, and to inocu- 
late this Habit and graft it intoour Nature. From thele 
Maxims I have taught my felf to view Mevit ina 
beautiful Light, and not to think my own Applanfe 
injur’d, by letting the World fee there are others who 
have a fuperier Claim to it. 


G : As 
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As to what I intend to {peak of Sir Richard Bul- 
frede, 1 thall not impute his Honour either to the An- 
tiquity or Splendor of his Family, but confine my Ac- 
count to his Perfonal Merit: There is a falfe Logick in 
Vogue among the Quacks, whereby they derive a Pre- 
tence to Knowledge, from having had a Father or Un- 
cle fuccefsful in Pra@tice. But Sir Richard may dif- 
claim ivch ill-grounded Ergo’s ; and own no Part of his 
Reputation in Letters, to being the Son of a Gentle- 
man, who has obliged the World with an Efteem’d 
Book of Reports. His own extenfive Qualifications are 
his beft Praife, that render’d him alike confpicuous in 
Arts and Arms, and fitted him for the Offices both of 

Soldier and Statefman: He was made Adjutant-Ge- 
eral of King CHARLES Ls Army, and continued 
ive in that Poft, till the total Disbanding of his 
Majefty’s Forces. At the Refforation, when Age had 
Qualificd him for more Peaceful and Contemplative 
Employments, he was dent to refide at Bruffels, in 
Quality of the King’s Agent firft, and afterwards with 
the Additional Charaéter. of his Refident there. On 
King CHARLES I1.’s Death, theSucceffor advanc’d 
him from a Refident to an Envoy; in which Capacity 
he ferv'd the Crown, till his Unhappy Mafter’s 4éd1- 
sation, upon which he follow’d King JAMES to 
St. Germain:, where he died at the Age of above an 
Hundred Years. 

His Promotions in three fucceeding Governments, 
are as gicat Teftimenies of his Loyalty and Abilities, 
as of the Monarch’s Difcernment and Gratitude, who 
Employ’d him. His long Intimacy with Affairs of 
Importance, perfeély let him into the Intereft of Prin- 
ces; and Intiigues of their Courts. It was his Cha- 
rafter, ‘That he had a large Memory for the Retsining, 
onda nice Judgment in the Digeftion of his Notions; 
and when deep Learning and Diverfity of Abilities are 
acded to fuch Advantages, what Expectations ought 
we not to entertain of the Genius and Productions of 


‘ \ft, ' 
fuch a Man! 





The 
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The World kas already had a Tafte of of his Stile, as 
well as Impartiality, and Turn to Politicks in his 
Printed Letters to the Earl of Arlington: The Author, 
whoever he were, that publith’d thoicPreliminary Spe- 
cimens of his Wit, happily let us know, That his E/- 
fays were much Commended by Fudicious Perfons to 
whom he had (hewn them in his Life-time ; that Sir Ri- 
chard defign’d them for the Prefs, and that it was ear- 
neftly expected they wou'd e’er long be tran{mitted hither 
Sor that purpofe. Thefe Expectations arc now almott 
at an End, the Effays are juft on the Point of Publica- 
tion ; and I profefs my {elf fo well a Wifher to Lerrers 
in general, that I fhall be fincerely pleas’d to fee the 
World embrace them with the fame good Will and 
Approbation, as I have perufed them. 

His Ejay on Company and Converfation is fo Excel- 
lent, that it takes in every Branch of the Subjeé, and 
feems to comprehend all we could wifh to have faid 
On this Theme. His Diredtions for Carriage in Com- 
pary, {peaks him to have a perfect Skill in Nature, 
et 5 may Entertain the Reader with the Caft of his 
Thoughts, and Clofene/s of bis Reafoning. 

* Freedom, fayshe,is the endearing Thing in Society ; 
and where that is controll’d, Men are not very fond of 
affociating themfelves. ’Tis natural for us to be un- 
eafy in the Prefence of Thofe that aflume an Authority 
over us; as Children care not for the Company of their 
Parents or Tutors thatGovern them: And Men will 
be carelefs of theirs, who wou’d make them Children, 
by Ufurping a Tutorage over them. This Peremptori- 
nefs in Converfation renders Wife Men difobliging and 
very Troublefome, and Fools ridiculous and contemp- 
tible; we fecing none fo Peremptory as Half-witted 
People, who have juft Senfe enough to excite their 
Pride, but not fo much as tocure their Ignorance, 
This is the Effc€t of a mean and imprudent E:duca- 
tion; a Man who hath Convers’d only with the 
Lower fort of Company, who daurft not Dilute or 
Examine his Affertions, thinks the fime falfe Coin 
will pafs over the World, which went current among 
‘ his 
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his petty Comrades. And we may obferve this 
Fault is moft ufual among Young Men, who have 


* come raw intoCompany, with good Fortunes and 


Se © 2 6 4 & 2h. «@ & 


ill Breeding. And therefore thofe Perfons are moft to 
be efteem’d, who fhew their Wit without offendin 

any one; and fuch are ufually hated, who make ufe 
of Wit only to the Difpleafure of others; and a Wife 
Man ought to avoid theCompany of fuch, it being 
a {mall Livtinnds to have Wit, if we do not make 
ufe of it for gaining the good Opinion and Love of 
the World. We ought to deal with others, with 
that Patience, Refpect, and Moderation, which we 
expect from them; not fetting forth our own Opi- 
nion Imperioufly, nor rejeéting the Opinion of 
others Atrogantly ; remembring that we are all en- 
wrapp’d in a deep Mift, and that all our Reafonin 

is but groping in the Dark; and therefore we fhoul 

pafs gently over the Errors of our Neighbours, to ob- 
lige them to the like Account : But many Gentlemen 
are fo far from this Generous Humour, that they al- 


* ways behave themfelves Difdainfully inCompany, as 
« if they could not {ct a juft Value upon themfelves, 


a 


without the utmoft Contempt of others, 
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N° 663. Monday, ‘April 11. 





mem E Calo defcendit, 


comme Tihs Seaurev. 


Juven: 


a Man, than when we meet with the Example of 

aCharitable Compaffionate Nature, in the Perfon 
of one of our Cotemporaries; and when I behold the 

ood ~— in the feveral Parts he aéts, tending to - 

the true difinterefted Love of his Neighbour, it is a 
Thing I feaft upon; having at that Time infufed into 
me a certain Nodle Ms , too great to admit ofa Com- 
panion; for even while it lafts, it isa kind of Manun- 
sniffion trom the Frowns of Fortune. 

Alumuus is, as 1 take it, a Man form’d for a Prece- 
dent, becaufe he has not only.chofen fo worthy a 
Part, on the Stage and Theatre of Life, but performs 
it truly, and fuitable to the real Virtue he poffeffes; 
his plentiful Fortune has enabled him to purfue this 
Glorious Trad, which his good Conduct always fup- 
ported, by a provident Management of his Affairs; and 
therein he capacitates himfelf to actuate in fuch a Man- 
ner, that the needy Wretch asks him not in vain, nor 
does the Modef? Poor One pine without his Help; he 
Cloaths fome, Comforts others, Educates the Orphan 
Child, Redeems the Prifoner; and many, who are op- | 
preft, revive inthe Shine of his Ho/pitality: As the 
Spring Sun makes the Vegetables grow and profper, fo 
does the Sight of this good Man, in the Eyes of the 


Diftrefs’d, find Paffages to gladden the Heart, — 
uas 


I know nothing more worthy the Obfervation of 
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Buds of Joy are feen to ftart at a Diftance, when he 
appears, and Colour comes like Health upon the Face 5 
the Honefty of this good Gentleman is a Theme crowd- 
ed with all the various Qualifications that can con- 
ipire to perfeét that worthy Character; even all thofe 


Steps, which the brighteft Genius, infpired by a pious, 


Intention, cou'd advance, he is Mafter of, and con- 
ftantly puts in Pra@tice what the World thinks too 
hard for any Thing but Speculation. 

Humility 1 look upon to be the Bafis, on which 
this God-like Pillar is Ere€ted, and that no other 
Ground is lufty enough to fuftain the Weight of fo 
Angelical a Crop: This great Platform was made ufe 
of for a Pattern in the Life of the Perfon of our Re- 
deemer, and the Annals of his Holy Time are every 
where adorn’d with pure Humility; how willing the 
Generality of Mankindare to follow fo pious an Exam- 
ple, is not hard to fee, when we ftick a Mark of In- 
famy upon fuch Virtue, and ftile the Humble and 
Meek, Mean and Ignoble: It is indeed want of weigh- 
ing Things that makes our Nature grow to this Cor- 
ruption, and the Hurry in which we follow one ano- 
thers Steps, carries us precipitately on to forc’d and 
guilty Pieafures; wholly preventing our Enquiry into 
thofe Happinefles which are laudaéle, and confequently 
real: It is impoffible, in my Imagination, to frame 
that Perfon in being, who is fo hardy to enjoy Cri- 
minal Delichts, and who could fay he never felt the 
fighteft Sting. Whoever believes fo much, I cannot ; 
but Iam of Opinion, that fuch People free them- 
felves, in fome fort, that is, by an Agitation in vary 
sig with the <ppetite, and changing from onc Thing to 
another; they free themfelves, if Delay may be called 
freeing; for furely when the continual Repetition brings 
paling Age along with it, ’tis then that the Worm be- 
gins to gnaw, and the poor Wretch fees through the 
right End of the Perfpective, views too late the de- 


form'd Image of his paft Life, and the long Stage 
frews him a fhocking Scene, a huge Theatre, where 
he himilelf is a€ting Shame and Folly in a thoufand 

Shapes ; 
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Shapes ; Pride isever a with fuch unwelcome Re- 
flections, whilft Humblene/s {miles, and fleeps fecure 
as Infants, and neither dreams of Merits nor Injuries. 
A little refolute Thinking, places Things in a true 
Light, and nothing drefles Virtwe in a frightful Shape 
but Idlene/s, whilft the Fear of being ferious is in Re- 
ality the only Bugbear: Con/ideration makes it appear 
in the cleareft and moft evident Manner, that the Ordi- 
nance of Gon is the Effect of that Almighty Love a 
kind Creator intended to his Creature ; fog the Paths 
he has prefcrib’d to Man, in order to his future Bli/s, 
is for our Happine/s here onEarth; becaufe it is to our 
Repofe to govern our Pafiions, to do good Offices to our 
Neighbour, to be patient under Sufferings, to bea Per- 
fon of Integrity ; and the whole Chriftian Rule is \fo 
true a Friend to human Nature, that it is good Re- 
ceipt for Health, Content, and Harmony of Peace, and 
bids fair for a long Life, to boot : On the contrary, 
what is more vifible than thofe Vices, from which we 
are prohibited by the divine Law, when they are put 
in Praétice? How do they being Heaps of Miferies, with 
a long Chain of Sorrows link’d to one another, till the 
Burden grows intolerable, through the Weight of 
Gluttony, Difeafes, Quarrels, Hatred, Revenge, and 
often Poverty, ull the mfrm Body, and the more infirm 
Mind, render us dreadful Companions, even to our 
felves? 

The celebrated Monfieur Pascat, in his Thoughts 
upon the Miiery of Man, which was only a Fragment 
he left unfinifhed, gives us to underftand, that the Repe- 
tition and Hurry of Bufinefs and Pleafure we impofe 
upon our felves, is to divert us from the ugly Pro- 
{peéi of Mortality and Mifery, and affures us there is 
but one Way to render a Man fupportable to him- 
felf. In one Place he fays, ‘1 {peak only of fuch 
‘ who feek themfelves in this World, without any 
© View of the next; for certain it is, that Chriftian Re- 
‘ ligion has that Wonder in it, that it can reconcile a 
* Man to himéfelf, by reconciling him to Gon; that it 
“ can render the Sight of a Man’s {elf fupportable, and 
* make 
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© make Solitude and Quiet become more agreeable to 
* many Perfons than the Hurry and Commerce of the 
© World! but it is not by fixing a Man within him- 
* felf, that it produces thefe prevailous Effects ; it is by 
* the carrying him up to Gop, and by the Comfort 
« he has in the Mifery he feels from the Hope of ano- 
© ther Life, that will give him anentire Deliverance, 
In another Place, * Hence it comes to pafs that fo 
* many People apply themfelves to Gaming, Hunting, 
«and other Diverfions, which may take up their 
* whole Mind ; not that there is any real Happinefs, 
* in what is to be acquired, by the Means of thefe 
* Paftimes, or that a Man imaginesany true Beatitude 
* lies in the Money he may win at play, or in the 
* Harethat he Hunts; he would not accept of it, if it 
* were offeredhim. It is not the Soft and Lazy Pof- 
* feffion of a Thing, which fuffers us to confider our 
‘unhappy Condition, that we feek, but it is the 
* Buftle that puts by the Thoughts of this Condi- 
* tion. 
Again, * Thefe Divertifements, of which Mer 
* frame their Happinefs, are not only Meanand Low, 
* but are alfo Falfe and Deceitful; for, inftcad of free- 
* ing us from our Ills, they do but only hide them 
* from our Sight for a while, and by this hiding, hin- 
« der usfrom ftriving to be truly rid of them: Thus, 
“ by a ftrange Contradiction in Nature, it comes to 
* pafs, that a Man’s Uneafinefs in this World, by which 
« he fuffers fo much Pain, proves tobe, in fome mea 
* fire, his greateft Good, fince it is more powerful, 
* than any Thing elfe, to make him feek out fora per- 
* fe&t Cure, and that a Man’s Pleafure, which he 
« reckons to be his chief Good, proves to be quite 
«the contrary, becaufe, beyond all Things, it puts him 
* by the Endeavouring to get a Remedy for his Ils ; 
* both the one and other fhew us unqueftionable Marks 
* of Man’s Mifery and Corruption, and of his Excel- 
* lency withal; for the whole Grounds of his Uneafi- 
* nefs, that fend him in queft after fuch a Multitude 
* of bufying Employ ments, comes from any Idea that 
* remains 
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* remains in him, of his loft Happinefs; which mif- 
* fing in himfelf, he vainly fecks for in exterior 
* Things, without being ever fatisfied ; for it is notto 
* be found, either in us, or in any Creature, but ia 
‘GOD ALONE. 


G. 





N° 664. Friday, Aprils. 





Confummatum eft. 





This faid, 

The Son of God bows down his awful Head, 
Languid and pale clofes his facred Eyes, 

And in loud Groans breathes forth his Soul, and dies. 


Samber’s Poem on the Paffion. 


Poffibility of the greateft Barbarian, that ever 

put a Difgrace on the tender Parts of Haman 
Nature, and banifh’d from his Bofom an univerfal 
Senfe of Gratitude, not to havean inward Meaning ever 
before by him unfelt and unknown; if any Body, to 
whom he had always beena falfe Friend, and by whom 
he had been efteem’d a real one, had been expofed to 
the Stroke of Death, to ward the Blow from himfelf. 
Among all the Creatures that ever deform’d the 
Stamps of Heaven, that ever deform’d the Images of 
an Almighty Maker, and degraded the Lords of the 
Univerfe, into worfe than what was made for their 
Ufe, the Savages of the Field, this Montfter of _—_ 
titude 


Sr is the Make of Man, that it is not in the 
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titude never yet appear’d. When a Man of Power, 
that has been the crueleft Tyrant and Tormentor of 
all his Fellow Mortals, whom the Lots of Fortune 
have thrown below him, and hath made his whole 
Life one continual Study to perplex them ; I fay, when 
fuch a Man of Power, has paid the common Debt of 
Nature, his Anger ceafes with his Life, and they 
have both generally one common Period. In fuch a 
great Mifcreant’s Life-time, they that would perhaps 
have torn him by Picce-meal, will let him lie quiet 
and peaceful in his cold Grave, leave his Body tothe 
Appetite of the Worms, and with his Soul a fate De- 
liverance, before he receives a Sentence that is eternally 
irreverfible. 

Yet I know not how it happens, that it is not 
more ftrange than it is true, that he, who is the 
Maker of the Univerfe, and with one Fiat bid Nothing 
be the /pacious World, in which we now inhabit, and 
that hath dene every Thing imaginable for us, that is 
Good, that is Nobleand Great, has attra&ted folittle of 
our Afieétions. 

But if on any Day, on this furely, he may Chal- 
lenge all the Powers of our Souls to be very active in 
exerting themfelves to fhew towards him their im- 
menfe Love, moft grateful Thank/giving, and infinite 
Adoration. For on this Day, That Lord, who gave to 
this Land to exif?, who bid the Rivers to flow, and 
gave the great Ocean its Boundaries, that ftretch’d 
forth the Sky like a Curtain, that order’d Night and 
Day to fucceed each other, and appointed to the Sux, 
the Moon, and the Stars, their }uminous Courfes ; after 
having furrounded his Divine Afeity, with as paflivea 
Cafe of Flefh as ever Mortal Exiftence was inve‘ted 
with, he fuffer’d and underwent. Death it felf to re- 
deem us from it; which had otherwife been ever- 
lajtingly our Portion, for the Original Sin, in the Black 
Guilt of which our firft Parents had involv’d us all, 
and which enly the Blood of the Lamb of God 
could wafhaway. Ingrateful Man! not to Reverence 
and Adore the G O D that made thee with his own 

Hands, 
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Hands, to his own Image and Likene/s ; moft Ingrate- 
ful! not to love thy Chrif# who redeem’d thee with 
his Blood. Hear, andlearn from me, one Day at leaft 
in the Year, fome more ferious and pious RefleGtions 
than will bear reading at other'Times, with thee, that 
may cure thy Ingratitude. . 

Let us place the Son of the Almighty before our 
Eyes, in his feveral Sufferings, view the Mas 
God in the various Stations of Torment and Affliction. 
Behold him in the Garden of Olives, {eiz’d with Fear 
and Trembling, and torn trom the Arms of Con/ola- 
ton; fo violent is his Agony, that from his Sacred 
Body big Drops of Water, and Drops of Blood trickle 
down like Sweaty he prays to pafs away from his 
Lips this Chalice; but he adds, Neverthele/s, Let thy 
Will be done, not mine. 

* O my Jefus! How painful muft your Paffion itfelf 
beto you, when the bare Reprefentation of it put you 
into a Sweat, a Sweat of Blood! O, how difficult 
was it for youto drink the Chalice of our Iniquities! 
How is Mankind obliged unto you, that thus you 
would charge your felf with their Infirmities, in 
order to reinveft them with the Strength of your 
Grace: Yet, yet, alas! tho’ you combated with the 
Infirmities of all Mankind upon you, we yield when 
we have the Power of God, ready offered to our Af- 
fiftance,’ 

What ought then tobe the Afpirations ofa Chrif- 
tian, when he has a Chalice of Humiliation offered 
him, which to the Spirit of Man is bitter. Let him 
fay, Lord, take this away from my Lips: However, tly 
Will be done, not mine. To all fharp Accidents, even 
thofe that the Blood of Man rifes at, and Nature ufes 
to fly from with Horror, let us learn, from the Ex- 
ample of Chrift, to make this Anfwer with the ut- 
moft Refignation, Thy Will be done, not mine. 

Let us walk with him from hence, and fee the 
Creator receivea Blow in his Face from his Creature, 
without fo much as a Sign of Anger or Refentment. 
Let the Heroes of the World learn from hence pe 
the 
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the trueft Valour of a Chriftian, is Patience and Lon- 
ganimity. 

The next Place we may vifit him at, is at Herod’s; 
and there we may fee the Author of Wifdom madea 
Fool of, and Barabbas is by the Fews preferr’d before 
him. Thus Fefus the Word and Wifdom of God, 
will ever pafs for Folly among the great Ones of this 
World, as the Firft was trampled below the Feet of 
the Laft and Loweft of Mankind. ‘ Mortal, who e’er 
* thou art that art fo unjuftly thrown down, never fo 
* meanly below thy Rank, is the Place of thy God 
* unworthy to contain thee ? ’ 

Here he is Whipt ; and no fooner is he gone, but 
behold him at another Stand, with a Crownof Thorns 
upon his Head; from thence, fee him marching with 
that heavy Crofs upon his Shoulders, on which he is 
fhortly to be /acrificed; and now, Lo, he is arrived at 
the laft great Stand, where he is to be facrificed! He is 
now at the Top of the Mount Calvary! Now they 
firetch him on the Crofs! Now they nail my Re- 
deemer’s Hands! Now they nail my Saviour’s Feet! 
There he hangs upon the Cro/s! and there, upon him, 
hangs the whole Weight ot all the Sins of the World ! 

Go up my Soul, be truly and bravely Chriftian, Go 
up and comfort him, Suffer in thy Heart the Crof$ 
with him, burf ir wit Sorrow, and die with him! 
O tender Holy Lamb, facrificed for the Sins of Men! 
O Sacrifice of Juftice and Mercy, Thou Lord of 
Lord’s! Thou King of Kings! What doft thou do 
upon that Crofs between two Thivess? Is that a 
Place for thee? Is that thy Throne? Defcend, Lord, 
and the Fews will believein thee. All the World will 
ftand in Horror of the Crofs, every Body will fhun it, 
and there will not be found a Perfon that will fuffer 
Death uponit. Oh, as you are the Son of God, de- 
{cend not thence ; but accomplifh by your Death all 
the Prophecies, accomplifh afl the Sacrifices of the 
Old Law, accomplifh all the Detigns of thy Almighty 
Father, and all the Inclinations of thy boundlef$ Cha- 
rity ; finifh the great Work of our Safety and Redem- 

ption, 
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ption. Alas! of a fudden the Skies are darken’d, the 
Veil of the Temple cut afunder, the Tombs burft 
open, and give up their Dead, Univerfal Nature‘is in 
Labour and Convulfions ; no wonder, for now the 
God of Nature fuffers. The Author of Breath is re- 
figning his own. I heard him Groan out thus, ’Tis 
done, ‘tis finif’d! and accordingly ’twas done, *twas 
finifh’d, for the Only-begotten Son of God expir’d. 


As of all Entertainments that are proper for this 
Day, I can’t recommend any Thing fo good as that 
Part of the Chriftian Hero which treats on it ; which, 
as it isthe moft pious, {0 it is the moft witty Pro- 
duction of the incomparable Sir Richard Steel. 


W. 





N° 665. Monday, April 18. 





Te pév reaguTiica, wevlov 4 werpwuem xa dupive® 
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Ifocrat. 


Othing can give a more effeétual Check to our 

| Appetites, or a duer Solidity to our beft Re- 
folutions, than thofe Refolutions which we 
naturally make, when we are paying our laft Devo- 
tions to our Friends, or ave occafionally prefent with 
any others at their Diffolution: How vain and unrea- 
fonable cdo we then efteem the carking Thirftinefs of 
fordij Avarice, or the reftlefs and unbounded Endea- 
vours of unfatiable Ambition ? How ill grounded doth 
the Value we ufually fet on our felves, on the Ac- 
count 
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count of our natural or acquired Excellencies, appear ? 
when we behold the fparkling Eyes of thofe once 
beautiful Objects, eternally fix’d, and thofe amiable 
Features, which juft now captivated us with Love 
and Admiration, faded and vanifh’d ; the fprightlieft 
Mein and nobleft Endowments, the happieft Me- 
mory and cleareft Judgment diftorted with Convul- 
fions, obliterated with Sicknefs, and diftraéted with 
Deliriums, we cannot but be affeéted then with the 
Senfe of thofe Frailties, which, whilft our felves and 
all about us flourifh, we too often forget ; and our 
Pride, from whatever it arifeth, muft neceffarily be 
mortify’d, when we fee that however our own Pru- 
dence, or the favourable Conjunétion of Incidents, 
may have defended us from the Mutability of unfta- 
ble Fortune, yet Death will unavoidably be the Cata- 
ftrophe to all thofe pleafing Scenes with Wealth, 
Pomp, and Honour, afford us. With no lefs Profit 
may we confider the particular Difpofitions of the 
dying Perfons, when we behold a Soul as Serene and 
Pacitick as thofe Regions fhe is about to take her 
Flight to, wholly fubmiffive to the Will of an All- 
wile Providence, however immature her approach- 
ing Separation be in refpect to her felf, or feerningly 
difadvantagious to others, when the lucid Intervals of 
Sicknefs fhew a ftrong Hope, an, invinciple Patience, 
an habitual Love and Charity to Gop and Men; ’tis 
the greateft Alleviation of the Grief, our Relation to 
the iuffering Perfon may engage usin, and we can- 
not but take fome fecret Pleafure in the midft of the 
Affi€tion; on the other hand, how dreadful is the 
Cafe, where Death becomes grievous only thro’ the 
Troubles and Terrors of Mind! and when we hear 
{uch Expreflions of them, which would be at other 
Times fhocking, but are then horrible! Another Re- 
fle&tion eafily arifeth in our Minds, viz. that of the 
Excellency of the Human Soul, when the Body juft 
now perhaps, adorn’d with’ the largeft Capacity, and 
greateft of attainable Perfeétions, becomes an un- 
active, deformed, and even nauleous Lump of Matter. 

Cam: 
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CamarincEe, April 12, 17 1; 
Mr, SPECTATOR, 


e Eing a Stranger in this Place, I was fomewhat 
. fuprized ata Cuftom in Vogue here, which I 
* believe is at leaft uncommon in other Parts of Eng- 
‘ land ; being in Company where mention was made 
‘ofa Perfon lately deceas’d, one ask’d, When Ma- 
« dam —— was put into the Ground? ’Twasanf{wer'd, 
‘On Friday Night, a few Hours after fhe expired: 
« And when is fhe to be buried? ’Twas faid, next 
* Tuefday or Wednefday. 
© 1 could not but be fo curious as to ask the Di- 
{tinction they made betwixt being buried, and put 
into the Ground. Upon which I was infgrm’d, 
that the Manner here is, that as foon as the Grave, 
Coffin, gc. can. be got ready, the Corps is imme- 
diately interr’d, but the Funeral Solemnity is deferr’d 
four or five Days, or a Week, more or lefs, accord- 
ing to the Quality of the Deceafed; after which an 
empty Bier is attended with Flambeaux, yea, and 
Singing- Men, in Perfons of DiftinQion, but always 
by a'Train of weeping Relations, and down-lookin 
Friends; and the reft of the Exequies are selieand 
with the ufual Ceremony, not without the extraor- 
dinary Limitations of the Female Mourners, on 
the Minifter’s committing the Body to Ground. 
Now, tho’ familiar Ufé may have made this a Cu- 
ftom, yct I am perfwaded it woald merit the Place 
of a very extraordinary Remark in the Journal of a 
Foreigner, in his Travels thro’ Great Britain, and 
might redound to the Credit of the Medicinal Faculty 
in this Learned Body, to whofe Concern, for the Pre- 
vention and removing Infeétions, its Origimal might 
with great Probability be attributed; and it muff be 
own’d, that if this Cuftom is owing totheir Advice 
¢ and Influence, it fhewed a difinterelted Concern - 
the 
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* the Health of their Fellow Students, and may be 
* of Weight, in Antiquating that fhrewd Proverb, 
‘ That no Phyjician wifterh the Health of his own 
‘ Friend. Yet, upon feeing one of thefe Frneral 
© Masks, I could not but think it Detrimental to that 
* Solemnity of Thought, and Gravity of Refleétion, 
* fuch Profpeéts ufually ftrike us with; and befides, 
* and the turning an Action ful! of Piety and Refpe&, 
‘ intoanempty Farce, # may feem too bold a Liberty, 
* to make one of the Divineft Parts of our Liturgy, 
« fubfervent to a Piece of infignificant and even ludi- 
* crous Pageantry. Butas thisCenfure may feem un- 
* neceflarily fevere, fo I fhall only fubmit it to the 
* Decifion of better Judgments. 


Iam, STR, 


Your very humble Servant. 
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N° 666. Friday, April 22. 





O Proceres, Cenfore opus eff, an Haru pice nobis? 
Stat contra, flarique jubet, parere neceffe eft. 
‘ : rae 
Nam quid agas, cum te Furiofus cogat, & idem 
Fortior? ---- 
Juven, 


“SHE Time of the Year beginning to grow 
Gay, and all the Seafons having a very great 


Effe& upon us Ancients, I do now relolve 
to fetupon amore Brisk and Entertaining Manner of 
Writing, than I‘have hitherto obferved in any other 
Author. I am the more inclined to giveintothis In- 
dolence of Underfianding, from a firm Perfwafion, 
that every fuch Line will beas much a Prefcription for 
my Heaith, asit will bea Caufe of Merrimentto my 
Reader, and correé&t the Uneafinefles and Infirmities of 
Youth and Age both together. This Ludicrou: Thought 
came into my Head the other Day, asI was fitting in 
my little Txé of aClofet, with a Half-fath thrown 
open, and Sunning my {elf like Diogenes. I immedi- 
ately fell a writing down many Minutes at that éright 
Hour, at that Lucid Interval of my Life, which I 
find will brighten up my future Performances, that 
are to be entirely Diurnal, and will far out-fhineall my 
paft Lucubrations, While I was {iting down {ome 
Minutes, and raifing others into a dis erting Form, by 
uncommon Tropes and Figures, which have efcap’d 
the Notice both of the Auseteis and Moderns, the fo!- 
lowing Letter was flipt into my Hand, by a litre 
Youth, whom ’tis ufual ameng the Publifhers of Li+ 
terature, tocalla Devil, tho’ he was but of che Size 
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and in that met erry Tenfe of Humour 
ood of Thinking, 1 ¢ ould not help af- 


ofa Minor oar F 


and pleafant Mo 
fording 1t 4 Place in my Paper 


p—— Colleges Cambridge» 


SIRs 


Have now counted 


honour'd W ith the Title of Senior Frefhman, 


« Month. W hen I had ftept into it, | ik’d it much, 

. promifed my fel lf to go oftner, 2 “ad 1 devotela TWO" 

¢ pence to the Coffee- Howe. J was paying ™ 

« Vifit to the Coffee Houfe, t© fee = whet gent! Fil 

« tothote« of London, and gaping ' _ to fee what 
C r Ms after, 1 was 


€ every * 
‘ potent 
« Shoes, es fomething VY raf 
< ders, which 1 fuppote he chon t 
* but rm {ure it W 1s not 
¢ {uitably quit jify’d for ihe ce Tite “he bo e, 
‘ that ot wrangling 
© with his Feet, 79 d srancing fi antic: ally, whict 

« thought porte nded to me that 1 was £0 smitate him) 
© Come mong, ell ufe y@ kindly. YOu may guels, 
© Sir, what & Frig ioht I was in at thefe W -rds, and at 
« {yh a Perior “T told nim, that } frould take it as 
¢ 4 Favour, if ie woul \d pleat to Excufe me; for that 


vee raged. For every Excufe of mine, he ha 





« J was ene 

¢ fome 1m} pert inence OF other, rif] at ledg oh a full 
’ Be ach of t .< Comrades rand the Corner, and fee- 
. ing ther scout (for © 1 heard he we in ¢ -jofe Col- 
© Joque with mes made up to us; when my Sor- 
<« rejpondert fe “CUD his Threats and tolc is them, That 
¢ Lo bad foune 4 subjed We veon to wear py baly 
¢ an Hots. Whe n tiwy had re ea few Scr ares of 
t he famesort that I told yoube! { e, and bad we ik 

y.c1 
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* their Caps, that by the Dimenfion of their Heads, 
* and the Difcovery of the Greafinefs of their Caps, I 
* might be fully fatisfied who, and what they were; a 
* complaifant Gentleman (who watted five Pounds of 
* Salt upon the Fre/hmen at firft Tripos) hall’d me along 
; “withhim. At laft we came to Alma Mater’s School, 
‘ * where I was order’d to afcend the Roftrum, and de- 
* claim Extempore; was commanded to fing a Song, 
“ and was bullied to leap over a Stick by thofé about 
* me: By thefe my plaufible Compliments, I ingra- 
* tiated my ‘elf fo far, as to be commanded sno ore, 
* to give Attendance at the Ring. A Piece ot Civi- 
* lity which I would very willingly have thifted off. 
* F was there, and was match’d by a Shoemaker’s’Pren- 
* tice, Sturdy, Robuft, and Sawcy. I fcarcely put 
* forth my Leg, and fhew’d a Stocking, but my Anta- 
* tagonift would fain fee my Breeches, by turning me 

* topfy-turvy. Thii made Room for a loud Laughter. 
* Hence I began to f{crape Acquaintance ; was fivorn 


* grand Enemy to Tea, and Soldier-R oyal to the Pitcher 
© Club. 






























Hine mihi prima mali labes. 


* Lately I was one of thofe we call Hone? Fellows ; 


* and was {well’d from a Pigmy to a Porter. Hence 


* arofé a Handle for a Conteft between me and the Sun, 
| * and the Point difputed upon was equally disticult, 
f * who could rife up fooneft, and iit up lateft. For nej- 
* ther could I rife at fix a-Clock in che Morning, nor 
* could he fit up till Twelve a-Clock at Night. it is 
‘ © Lid of a Grave Philofypher, tat he usd to fr his 
m1) * Windows and Doors open, that all Mon, as they 
sa * pafs’d by, might fe what was dene in his Houle: 
. * Now, Sir, the Matter was quite different with me, 
i © when [ livd ina Ground Reom, for had tollow’d 
i, © the Philefopher’s Rule, every Body would have fen 

aif © how many Pipes were broke in a Night wharS ore 
bat). * of Spirtle was difembx gu’d, what Quantity of Day 
es £ I lowng’ds and what wes matt i all, might have 
aot | . } Fe) 
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* difcover’d thofe Venerable Penates, my three Twelve 
Quart Pitchers. Having weigh’d thefe Things, I 
mounted the Garret, the bet /ylum from Dunas. 
To wind up toa Conclufion; I had aétually been 
ruined, had not my Tutor fmelt out my Tricks, 
and confin’d me to my Chamber, which I hope 
may have fuch an Effect upon me, as may anfwer 
my Parents Defign when they {ent me hither. And 
now, Sir, as you are Cenfor of the Univerfities, as 
well as of all other Parts, I defire you would iffue out 
Orders that the Frefhmen maybe better us’d, and 
that the wrangling Sophs may be animadverted, 
that tho’ they ftrut fo much, they are very often 
troubled with an Academical Sicknefs, of not having 
a Penny among them all. As alfo that you would 
demolifh the frx and twenty Quart Pitcher, which 
is the Ornament of our C/ué, and has thefe three 
Years been unjuftly honour’d with the Title.of the 
“ Royal Sovereign. 1 have, Sir, very good Reafon to 
‘ think, that as foon as they underftand you are 
‘ inform’d of their Intrigues, they will break their 
‘ Pitcher, and knock under. Sir, in publifhing this, 
“ you'll not only do good to very many, but there will 
* be a better Stock of Sieep’coming in to me, who 
ams, 


. «2 2 &€& = & aa @ 2-42 & 2 6S eS eS 


SIR, 


Your humble Servant, 


aM. T. 


Monday, 





N° 667. Monday, April r5. 





Ui'plsrow wdelg ese Beatinv Xpcvs 
yaunas éx Siahopwv womrTay. 


S I am naturally a very curious Enquirer, 
even in what concerns the moft ordinary Oc- 
currences and minute Circumftances of Hu- 

man Life; that fearching Temper of mine is ever 
heighten’d proportionably, as that Object rifes in Im- 
portance, which once attracts my Attention and Stu- 
dy: Hence it is, that I don’t remember, that my Eyes 
met with a more pleafing Sight, ever {ince I have Offi- 
ciated as Spectator, and Cea/or of Great Britain, thanon 
the laft memorable Friday- Morning, when gazing out of 


my Window, I beheld whole Throngsof my Couvtry-_ 


men flocking into the Fields, to have a better View of 
what was really worthy of their Diligence, and which 
is the fingle Production of many Ages in the feveral 
Revolutions of thofe vatt Luminous Orbs, which are 
appointed, by the Finger of their Supream Mover, 10 
divide the fucceflive Time of all Mankind into Night 
and Day, and mark out the proper Periods of Labour 
and Ret. Being no lefs a Philomath than the beit of 
.them all, [thought it was not Confiftent with my Cha- 
racter, as a Spectator, to be fo negligent in my way of 
obferving this Eclipfe, as to be content with barely 
feeing it out of my Chamber Window, where the Houles 
intercepted my Sight. I pull’d off my Purple Night- 
Gown, and my Fur-Cap, and retired to a very conve- 
nient Stand, at a Houfe about two Miles diftance from 
the Town, which I fufpected would be moft tree 
from Company, that I might with thofe Solemn Me- 
H 
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citations, which are moft ina Man, when he is Soli- 
rary and Alone, furvey, in this Sign, the glorious dread- 
ful Power of the great Author and F: tnifher of my 
Being 
in my Walk to that little Mount, 1 took inexpref- 
le P'eafure. So calm was the #ir, {> ferene was 
ve Sky, and the Fields of fuch a lovely and chearful 
ireen, all garnifh’d and tiffi’d over by the radiant 
Licks that preceeded from the Svz, which then fhone 
fotth | in its full Glory, Pom p, and *fajefy ; in fine, Sal 
thele together made fo delicate 2 Scene, and the Birds 
acted a kind of wild Opera fo well, fo beyond all the 
Art of Italy’s moft exquifite Muj.cians to fet or to 
fancy, that I could not forbear th’ nking all the Bezu- 
tiful Horizon ar large Enchanted Theatre, or rather 
a fe me New Created World It almoft took from 
all Thoughts sof what was fhortly after to happen, 
nd made met egin to doubt my own Skill, and that of 
thers, learned in Afirology 5 ; till, juft as Tarriv ‘dat my 
intended Stand, by the help of my Gla%, I difcover'd 
alittle tip of the san, obfeur’d; after that, every Mo- 
reat, the Opaque Body of the Moon extended it {alf, by 
degrecs, furth rer and further, a-crof the Body of the 
Sun. The different Modification of the Light, that it 
cait along the Surface of the Earth, form’d Colours the 
Eye of Man has been soo Years ape ye with, 
and for which I can find no Nome, unlefs I may be 
allowed to call it a Dark gloomy Sort of Light, that 
{catter’d al out a more fenfible and genuine Horror, than 
the me ft Conlfummate Darknefs. “All the Birds. were 
flruck Dumb, and hung their Wings in Moody Sorrow ; 
fome few Prdgeons, that were on the Wing, were a- 
fraid of being Benighted even in the Morn, alighted 
and took Shelier in the Houfes, and were frightned 
from venturing to purfue their Journey in the Track- 
le’s Paths of Air. The Heat went away by Degrees 
with the Li ed ill at aft it went fuddenly out, like 
2 Taper by an Extinguisher; and we feem’d tranfported 
to that Climate, where the Sun never appears, and 
where it is fo very Cold, that the Waters are continu- 
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ally bound upin Ice, and the Ground o’er-cover’d with 
everlafting Snow; the Earth fickned away with the 
Lofs of the Benign Influence of the Sun, and was be- 


damp’d over witha Cold Clammy Sweat; the Air, 


fhiver’d as it were uneafy, and all the Elements toge- 
ther teem’d to be in Labour, and Nature ix its laft 
Great Pain. O! The Effect that it produced to me, 
when I faw two {uch vaft Bodies hanging in a pre- 
ternatural Confujion over our Heads! Lord, faid I to 
my felf, how inconfiderable am I, or indeed the greateft 
of Mankind, when he flands this m the Face of the 
Univer(¢y? My Soul exerted all its Powers and Facul- 
ties, to expref$ its infinite Senfe of it’s own Littlene/s, 
and of the Greatne/s of it’s Maker, and Adoration of 
him, That /o is of bimfelf, that from Hiv a!! Things 
are, what they are. ; 
The Women and the Cuvildren belonging to the 
Houtfe, fell to wailing and weeping fo bitterly, that 
they added to the Horror of that Darkne/s, which f{eiz. d 
my Eyes, and a certain Chilwe/s reign’d powertully 
through all my Limbs, fo that really duriag the Mo- 
ment of that dreadful Crijis, when the Light of Na- 
ture was totally Darkened, I fhudder’d more with the 
Fear, than with the Cold; but ’twasa Fear Iknew no 
Name for; I was fo tender as among the reft, with- 
out knowing why, or wherefore, or how, to be Aruck 
with a Rejifile/s Panick. But when the Rays of the 
Sun broke out a-frefh, and above half its G/orios:s Body 
fhone out again confefs’d to Sight, the Yoy and the 
Thanks that were in me, that Gop made tous thefe 
Signs and Marks of his Power, before he exercifed it, 
were Exquifite, and fuch asnever work’d upon me f» 
fenfibly before. With my own Ears I heard a Cock 
Crew as at the Dawn of Day, and he we.comed, 
with a ftrange Gladne/s, which was plainly diicovera- 
ble by the Chearful Notes of his Voice, the Sua at it’s 
second Rifing, and the returning Light: Methoughts, 
when we were again in full S#2-/hine, I contider’d the 
Fields as a Terreftrial Paradife, and all of us like our firft 
Parents, exterminated tor a tew fhort Moments, and 
H 4 in 
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in a few fhort Moments reftored to it again. In fine, 
when I confider altogether, when I refle& on that 
fiedden and univerfal Damp and Paniek, that all Human 

eand Animal Nature were in, when I confider the Di/- 
mal Darknef:, when! meditate on the returning Light, 
I find Virtuous Impreflions made upon my Mind fo 
ftrongly, that I firmly Refolve and Hope, never to pais 
a Day, much lefs a Friday, without having before my 
Eyes, the four laff Things which can happen unto Man ; 
viz. Death, ‘Fudgment, Hell, and Heaven. Whoever 
thus confiders the late Dreadful Eclip/e, as a Mark of 
the Strength and Vigour of an Omnipotent Hand, when 
it takes to be Avengeful, by avoiding to anger him, 
will not only efcape the Blow of his Wrath, but en- 
joy the Eternal Effects of his Darling Attribute, His 
Mercy. To all Virtuous Men it will be proper to 
confider this as a Portent, becaufe it will make them 
more diligently Virtuous on this Occafion, and they 
may fland in the Gap to ftop its Rolling on to an ac- 
tual Event of the Divine Fury. For at the Supplica- 
tions of the Virtuous Man, the Heavens, after having 
terrify’'d Mankind withthe Tokens of its coming An- 
ger, will melt into Mercy and Compaffon, and willingly 
and gladly avert thofe Omens that they gave. 


B. 





Friday, 
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——— Then wilt thou not be loath 
To leave rhis Paradife, but {halt poffe/s 
A Paradife within thee, Happier far! 
Miltoa; 


Mr. SPECTATOR, 


‘ S nothing has a greater Influence on the 
Mind of Man, or more powerfully contri- 
‘ butes, to lead away the Affections from 
* the World, and to place them on properand Heavenly 
* Objects, than the Confideration of the Pleafures of 
* Religion, and the Happinefs of a Chriftian, both in 
‘ his prefent and future Exiftence; give me leave, Sir, 
* to lay before you,.a fhort and very imperfeét Draught 
‘of it, and if you fo far encourage and take part with 
* me, in this my Sincere, Difinterefted, Benevolent De- 
‘ fign towards Mankind, as to introduce it to the 
* World, with the Advantage of your Speétatorial Ap- 
* provement, ’twill be reckon’d both an Honour and 
« an Obligation, by a publick Well-wither to his Fellow 
* Creatures, and, Mr. Speéfator, 


Your moft Oblig’d, 


Mof? Obedient Servan:, 


If the Chriftian’s Profpects of Felicity and Foy, were 
Bounded in the Limits of the pre/ent Life, even St. Paz: 
had judg’d him to be the moft Ushappy of the Hurnan 
Race. But amidft fuch Blifsfisl Circusmflances and Glo- 
rious Hopes, is he plac’d by the Divine Grace, that 
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none can advance fuch juft Pretenfions to every Thing 


that is truly Great and Bleffed, as the real Chriftian. 


As for Honour, his Extraction is Divine, Heaven is 
his Native Home, and he is born to a Glorious Immor- 
tai'ty! The Infinite, Eternal, Incomprehenfible F E- 
Hi OWAH, is his Gracious and Indulgent Father, and 
FESUS, the Prince of the Kings of the Earth, is 
his £lder Brother! All| the Blefled Inhabitants of the 
Celeftial Palaces, thofe Spotlefs and Immortal Beings, 
are but part of the Train of his Spiritual Kindred. 
Cherubims and Seraphims, thofe Angelick Creatures, 
thofe pure and everlafting Flames of Love, fhall here- 
after be his Bright and Noble Companions, as they are 
now his conftant Glorious, tho’ Invifible Guardians. 

As by a ftupendious Condefcenfion, and in an inef- 
fable Manner, he is {o intimately related to the Glorious 
47ST Y of Heaven and Earth, the firft Founda- 
tion and Sovereign of all Things, the Univer(e is his, in 
her beft Attire, and nobleft Produét. That ftately Fir- 
mament, that Magnilicent Canopy of Heaven, adorn’d 
with fo many lovely fhining Lights, and beautitul Pla- 
xets, does but Floor that Celeftial Dwelling, which is 
prepared for his Happy and Eternal Abode ! He.confi- 
ders the incomprehentib'e Glory of his Creator,-his In- 
finite Excellencies and Perfeétions, as his own proper 
Vortion ; triumphs and luxuriates at that rich Felicity, 
that ftable and overflowing Satisfadtion, which he fees 
aternally Abcunding in the Divine Nature; he views 








all his Biefled and Glorious Attributes, combining to 
urnifh out his Confummate and Everlafting Beatitude, 





and behold with Rapture, in his Butine(s of Eifence, 
an Jafinttene s to anfwer all the Nobich Paintings of his 
} 71) , F » aan ft a hr pee 
Sou’, and to fill up the utmoft Grafp of his Vaf? and 
A Comforts ave folid-and refin’d, his Plea/ures 

: ‘ re 


and everiaftin 
lai, alvine, fincere, and evermlling, 





se ion 

hee rthe Dignity, and fuited to the Nature of a 
Reafarabie Spirit. ‘The fecret Tran/ports and Eleva 
js Of his Soul, proceed fiom the Profpecrs and de- 
icious Tarciafies of an approaching Heaven 5 and juft 


are 
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are his moft Exalted Foys, when he knows what he 
finds in Converfe with his Redeemer here, is as no- 
thing to the actual and compleat Fraition of him, in 
an Eternity hereafter. He fees fuch a Confluence of 
allattra€tive Excellencies, all poflible Beauty and Per- 
fettion, fhining with Etern’l Uncreated Sweetnefs in 
that Infinite Original, that his Heavenly Mind becomes 
dead to thele inferior Charms, andall the doubtfulGlim- 
merings of Created Splendors, vanith before that Glori~ 
rious Sun! 

He ftands ready and prepar’d for all the various 
Taftes of this mutable and mortal Life, and regalcs 
with Divine Repait, whilft he fees himielfin the Em- 
braces of that State, in which all Things have a Com- 
mand to forward his Eternal Happinefs. Every Taunt 
and Infilt, and uniuft Reproach, puts a Fewel in his 
Crown! Every Conflié with his Spiritual Adverfaries, 
is a Spoil to heighten his Victory, and enhance his 
Triumphs! Vf hé ts plung’d ina Sea of deepe/? Cala- 
mity, and cover’d with the thickeft Shades of f- 
flittion, he knows they can be but of a fhort Continu- 
ance, and mult flee before the Day of Evernal Glory! 
If he enjoys all the agreeable Entertainments of Life, 
and the conttant Smiles of a Reconciled Deity, he 
confiders it but as 2 Drop, to that immenfe Ocean of 
boundle/s Foys, that Sca of Light, and Life, and Love, 
where the thal (weetly Bait toall Eternity. No Eveats 
of Providence, no Revolutions in the World, or Prodi- 
gies ir, Nature, can at ali dath his Comforts, nor fhake 
the Bafis or his Eternal Hope. Should the Sun be, not 
only toradly Echps'd, but wtterly Extingisifh d, and an 
untverfal Darkucfs prevail, not tobe expeil’d, but by 
the Spiender of CHRIST’s fecond Appearing, his 
Proipects would remain unvlouded, lying far beyond 
the Reach of this Mortai State. If he is loaded with 
Digrace, and treated with the utmoft Coutempe, and 
has athoutand Jadiguities an} pointed Reflections thrown 
upon him by his Fel/ow-Creatures, he knows they 
fhall one Day be wip’d off by an Almighty Hand, ia 
the Face of the Univerfal World. He imiles at the 
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Thoughts, and with Joy anticipates the folemn Tranf- 
actions of that Day; and meditates without Terror, 
yea, with a pleafing Tranfport, the Unfpeakably Awful 
and Majeftick Brightne/s and Glory of that enlightened 
Tribunal! . 

And at Death, his precious and immortal Sou/, in- 
comparably the nobleft Part of his Conftitution, fha!l 
be receiv’d and convey’d, by an Heavenly Band of 
Guardian Angels, to the Paradife of Eternal Bli/s ! 
where fhe fhall be cloath’d with High and Angelical. 
Endowments, evrich’d with the moft Admirable and 
Exalted Aéilities, her Created Nature is fufceptible of! 
She fhall be illuminated and ravifh’d with the largeft 
Comprehenfion of both Natural and Divine Knowledge, 
and how Illiterate, Contemptible, and Inglorious foever 
fhe feem’d here, fhall then far out-foar all the Cele- 
brated Divines, Rabins, and Philofophers upon Earth. 
With unutterable Ravifhments fhall fhe immediatel 
Comtemplate the Divine Perfections ! be fafhion’d in al 
her Noble and Heavenly Powers, toan exaét Refem- 
blance of her Bleffed Creator! and clafp’d in her Re- 
deemer’s Arms, fhall eternally feaft upon the Joys of. 
Beatifick Vifion! His Body fhall remain the tender 
Charge of an Almighty Providence; and watchfully fhall 
his Duft be kept, to fhine in an Happy and Glorious 
Refitrrection ! When, being rais’d Impaflibleand Immor- 
tal, gladden’d and infpir’d with unfpeakable Foy and hea- 
venly Vigour, grac’d withan Eternal Bloom of Youth, 
and moft exquifite Beauty, and clad all anew with Spi- 
ritual and Celeftial Glory, fhall, with Wonder and Rap- 
ture, re-uniteand re-embrace its Glorified Soul! and {fo 
enter upon that Bli/s Eternity, which fhall be {pent in 
the moft delighful Difcoveries and Admirations of Di- 
vine Love! Andinthe Fruition of all that Glory, Felici«< 
ty, and Foy, thofe ineffable, incomprehenfible Enter- 
tainments, which fhall be the ultimate Refult of Creat- 
ing and Redeeming Gooduefs! 

And if chisbe the Portion of the meaneft and moft xeg- 
lected Chrifiian, (and it belorgsto him, whether he ap 
prehends it, or nor.) and fich the Final and Glorious 

Iffue 
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Iffue of all his Conflicts and Tryalsin this Military State; 
“tis meet, fure, to be faid toa Redeemer, ’tis but juft 
and equal to confefs to him, ‘ That his Yoke is eafy, 
‘and his Burden is Light. His Ways are Pleafant- 
* nefs, and his PathsPeace; leading to Bleffednefs both 
* in this Life, and that which is to come! Happy are 
“ the Tendencies of true Religion! Admirable its pre- 
* fent a and Refrefhings! its Future Hopes are 
* inexplicable Ravifhing, and glorious are its Eternal 
© Rewards! 


M. 





N° 669. Monday, May 2. 





—— Fundis ornate multa incedunt per vias, 
—— Qua vefti quotannis nomina inveniunt nova, 
Tunicam rallam, tunicam ff fom linteolum caficium, 


s 
Indufiatam, patagiatam, calinlam, ec. 
é Plaut; 


To the SPECTATOR. 


The Humble Petition of a great Number: of 
opprefi'd Ladies, in and about Bedford, 
. foeweth, That, 


Y , J Hereas neither our Inclinations nor Occa- 
fions afford us the Opportunity of fecing 
London, above once or twice in a Sum- 

mer ; fo we wou'd not be wanting in any moderate 
Indufiry or Expence to keep in tolcrable Conformity 
with 
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with the Elegant and Modif/h Part of the Nation; but 
we are fo difperately over-reach’d, by the infatiable 
Ambition of fome few, who, befides a conftant Trip 
to London, at leaft once a Month, always keep the 
moft noted Tire-women on the Exchange in Penfion for 
giving Intelligence, and, by the Advantage of appear- 
ing firft in a New Mode, attraét the Eyes of all Pub- 
lick Aflemblies, which we can by no Means grant due 
or attainable by any peculiar Charms of their Perfons ; 
we cannot fay, whether we were more affected with 
Surprize or Indignation, to fee Madam Flippery in the 
New-fafhion'd Head-dre/s the very next Sunday after 
the Princefs’s happy Arrival; we are fo fenfibly touch’d 
with the Apprehenfion of the ill Confequence of thefe 
Proceedings, that we intreat you, by all the candid De- 
clarations you have made in Favour of the dffiidted, as 
wellas more Worthy Part of our Sex, that: you wou’d 
affift us in propofing to Authority a Scheme on the 
following Heads: 


‘ Inprimis, That a Lady of known Judgment in all 
the Decorums and {prightly Alrerations of Drefs, be 
conftitured by the Authority of the Principal Ludies 
at Court, to be a Controllere’s of Female Modes and 
© Fafhions. 

‘ liem, Thas when any New Mode is invented, im- 
ported trom France, Germany, or clfewhere, or new 
* reviv’d without any confiderable Alterations, it fhall 
‘ be propofed to the faid Lady before any pretume to 
appear in Publick infuch Habit or H.biis. 

“ Jeem, That fhe, the Lady Coxtrollere/s, upon and 
after mature Deliberation, and Advice ot iuch Ladies 
as frill be of her Council, fhall give Notice by an Ad- 
vertifement in elges pectacor, that the Ladies may pleafe 
to wear--— 


tem, That convenicnt Time be prefix’d in fuch 


7 





a 


. ° ’ ‘ C 
* Fafitons, proportionabie to the Diftances of Places 
ae age tia atae A in . at 
© from Leidon; and that a!l Perfons be prohib: ed the 
‘ \ 


Anticipation of duch Drefies, under the Penalty of 
* being cenfur’d for Immodefty and ill Manners, and. 
‘ 

wha:- 





N° 669. The SPECTATOR. 159 


‘ whatever Punifhments elfe may be judg’d neceflary 
* for fuch enormous Crimes and Mifdemeanors. 


We have drawn up thefe Articles, by the Affiftance 
of a Young Clerk, whom we chofe for our Coun/éllor 
in this Affair ; and we hope, after fuch Amendments 
as you fhall judge convenient, you will put us ina 
Method, in order to its Eftablifhment by Publick Au- 
thority ; and herein you'll eternally oblige, 


Your humble Servants, 


P.S. If it be requir’d, we can procure Sub/criptions, 
not only throughout this, but from all the Neighbour- 
inp Counties. 


Cambridge, April 26. 1715. 


Mr. SPECTATOR, 


Am glad to fee that one of your Corre/pondents 

has lately acquainted you with the odd Manage- 
ment of our Cambridge Funerals, which, whether 
culpable or wholly indifferent, 1 know nor, you not 
having pafs’d the Cenfure; but I’m fure it has afflicted 
many well-meaning Women with unreafonable Doubts 
and Scruples. Madam, having lately pack’d off 
her Old Simon, it was warmly argued amongft her 
Confidents, Whether a Virtuous Woman might not admit 
of any modeft Addreffes during that Interval from the 
putting into the Ground (as they here call st) to the 
Funeral Ceremony ? After divers ftrong Debates, the 
beft Cafuifts among them cculd not cicarly decide it, 
tho’ moft gave their Opinions in the Affi: mative, and 
confirm’d it by the coniiant Praétice of the molt ezt- 
nent Matrons in this Corporation; tho’ they own’d 
withal, that Caution ought to be us’d, fince the mali- 
cious World was reddy to interpret every Thing in the 
wortt Senfe, to cenfure and biaft their Reputation, as 
if they admitted Cuttors before their former Husbands 
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were buried. Iam not very anxious about this Mat- 
ter at prefent, becaufe it is not my own Cafe; but I 
have heard it has been made a Query, fince this 
Manner of Burying was practis’d, with the Concur- 
rence of thofe Judicious and Learned Societies amongft 
us, Whether Marriage alfo, when the Body could not be 
otherwife kept with Conveniency, might not be antisi- 
pated, and the Ceremony deferr'd till a more {uitable 
Opportunity : If you would pleafe to oblige the World 
with your Decifion in that, it would particularly en- 


B*g¢ 
Your humble Servant, 


Anna-Maria, 


Cambridge. 


Mr. SPECTATOR, 


BE Often wait on fome Young Ladies to an Organ-Loft 
UL inthe Univerfity, and have often wonder’d that the 
Politick Gentlemen, who may, tho’ but Frefhmen, as 
they call °em, be prefum’d to have read moft of the 
SPECTATORS: Ihave wonder'd, I fay, why 
they fhould aé fo vulgarly, as to obftruct the Voice of 
an audible Reader, by repeating, as I imagined, the 
Prayers after him ; but the other Night, to my great 
Surprize, obferving two or three kneel with their 
Heads laid together, I over-heard One, Faith, fays he, 
Mi/s Swallow is prettier than any of the Three: It is 
not to be imagined how much Service my Fan did 
me, in the Confufion this over-heard Whi/per threw 
me into ; fince this, I have obferv’d the like Colloquies 
lower towards the Altar; which tho’ I can’t hear, 
confound me as much thro’ Sufpicion, efpecially 
upon their c. fing now and then an ill-natur’d Glance. 
1 know not how confiftent this is with the Character 
of Gentlemen andScholars, but if you pleafe to hint to 

them 
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them, that they fhou’d have fome Re/pec for the Sa- 
cred Action and Place ; or at leaft, if they will take fuch 
bold Liberties themfelves, I defire that either thro’ 
Contempt or Re/pect, they would then wholly. neglect, 


Your Humble Servant, 


Lucy. 


Huntington, April 25.1715. 


Mr. SrECTATOR, 


W* your unhappy Supplicants, poor Berty and 
I, have waited a long Time at a Coffee-Hou/e 


in Cambridge, where your Paper is conftantly taken 
in, and we have been as eareful as poflible to manage 
its orderly Readmg ; but now, alas! I do not knove 
through what unhappy Stars, and the Management of 
my Miftrefs’s Daughter, Clericilla, the is forc’d to re- 
tire, and we endeavouring to vindicate her’s and our 
Miftrefs’s Honour, are banith’d the Town, under Dread 
of an unworthy Hole, the Spinning Houfe; as for our 
Young Miftrefs, fhe has fomewhat to comfort her in 
her Afflictions, ——but for us poor Wretches, to fuf- 
fer as Complices to 1 know not what, only for bein 

faithful! 1 was afraid, indeed, that the late dread 


Eclipfe foretold no Good, and, alas! we find-it too 


foon. ———Good Mr. Spec, if you have any common 
Charity in you, have fome Pity on us; ‘twould be too 
greata Prefiimption in us, that you fhou’d move your 
Readers to vifit us under this Misfortune that hinders 
us from waiting on them; but I’m fure we have 
obliged them, and efpecially your Admirers and Cor- 
re{pondents, as far as the natural Modefty of Cam- 
bridge, and our own Innocence, would permit, fo that 
they cannot refufé our particular and extraordinary 
Teftimonials; if you cou’d recommend us to an Hou/e 
elfewhere, that is credible, and has a good Trade, 

‘ youll 
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you'll merit the everlafting good Wifhes of us both, 
and cfpecially of your unhappy Handmaid, 


Suky. 


Ju ready for the Prefs, Od/ervations concerning 
the late Eclipfe, wherein the Notions of Copernicus, 
Mr. U4ifion, Dr. Haley, and our.own Profeflors, ¢c. 
are refuted, and their Objections againft Aftrology in 
General, the Author, and Ptolemy in particular, are tully 
confounded, and the whole confirmed by moft ftu- 
pendious and never-heard-of Prediétions. By #. P. 
Shoemaker, and Aftrological Profeffor ; Cambridge. 





N° 670. Friday, May 6. 





Is mihi demum vivere Cp frui anima videtur qui alie 
quo negotiointentus praclari facinoris, aut arts bona 
Famam quarit, 

Salluft. 


Indignation againft that odd Set of Monffers, who 

go under the Denomination of Po/fure-Majfters. 
There is fomething fo hideoufly frightful, offers it 
felf to my Imagmation, upon viewing inhuman Ob- 
jeé&ts, who play their deform’d Tricks upon the iobleft 
Parts of Nature, and are ever tofling it topfy-turvy, to 
caufe a Laugh in the Pofleflors of ir, as its Infamy and 
Difgrace, that 1 cannot he!p confidering of thofe Lewd 
Artificers,as the Old Fiend’s incarnate Engines, that 
are by him archly fet on to tempt Mankind, firft to 
a Neglec, then to a Contempt, and at laft to adown- 
right Mockery of that Heavenly Image, which they 
ought 


| Have ever conceived, and often declared great 
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ought to be ftrictly and virtuoufly ambitious of bear- 
ing about them. 

But Will Layman, a genteel Fellow, one of that 
Tribe, who by much Travel and Study, has learnt to 
turn this heinous kind of Practice into a very landable 
Art, which will mightily conduce to the Honour and 
Emolument of the whole Species, hath at length re- 
conciled me to approve of that fort of Poffure-making 
which is profefs’d by him, as a kind of Corporeal 
Study, that is as neceflary in thefe our Days for the 
Rectifying of the Outward, as any Application to the 
Nobleft Science, or the moft Lideral Art whatfoever, 
can be for the Elegant Compofure of the Inward Man. 

This dextrous Mortal hath, in my Prefence, with 
wonderful Agility, thrown his Limés into all the vari- 
ous Forms that have ever been exercifed by any notable 
and aédtive Set of Men or Women, from Time im- 
memorial; and performed every Part in fo fhort a 
Space, as between the Hours of Ten and Twelve in 
the Forenoon. He acted ’em all fo very lively, and fo 
exactly within the Compaf$ of Nagure, that he put a 
Violence upon the Mufcular Parts of my Vifage, and 
drew them into a Laugh, which was indeed a kind of 
painful Pleafure to me, who had fo long difufed my 
felf from that merry Titilation of Face, and I my 
fay, le committed a Rape upon the Gravity of my 
Countenance. 

Firft, He ftalk’dalong demurely with a variable Caft 
of Look, that was {edate, and yet obferving; very re- 
ferved and compoied, and yet very fly and wily ; ex- 
treamly awful, and yet infinuating ; negligent, and 
yet plotting ; mifchievous, and yet comical; ridicu- 
lous, and yet dangerous; then he wreath’d and nodded 
his Head, fhrugg’d up his Shoulders, inclined his Ears 
firft to one fide, and then to the other, like the Whi/- 
fperers in the Rehearfal ; then all of a fudden he fell 
into a deep Stilne/s of Features; and, as Shakefpear 
fays, fcrew'd his Fase into a Politick Form, to cheat bis 
Odfervers, as who fhould fay, Sir, 1 am veny WIsE. 
All this the fober d Wag did with that Arch-Seriouf- 


nef, 
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nefs, that he really appear’d to me, to be the very Per- 
fon of a Modern Polstician, 

The next Man he perfonated, was one of the Pro- 
prietors of the Red-Hat ; and he reprefented him to 
me, as the perfect Figure, not of a pretended, but a 
real State(man; in a Moment he was ftripp’d of the 
Cardinal’s Robes, and his Red-Hat; and revealing a Com- 
mode, Manteau, and Petticoat, he} took a fudden Trip 
into that Lepid Levity of Mein, and play’d over a thou- 
fand of thofe Gefticulations, which would only {uit 
with the Affectation of a fair Lady, who had attained 
to be prime Miniffer in the extenfive and artful Admi- 
niftration of the Publick Affairs of Coquetry. 

Ina moment more, he metamorpho/ed himfelf into 
one of thofe Venerable Ancients, that are by the Wit 
dom of a Nation appointed to prefide over, and give 
Sentence upon the Lives and Fortunes of their Fellow 
Subjeds ; and he went fo decently thro’ all the Forms 
of the Tribunal, that I cannot but fancy, that the Pro- 
verb which we have, of being as Grave as a Fudge, 
was originally taken from juit fuch a Man as he ap- 
peared during the Time of the Aéticn. In a trice he 
dropp’d off his Scarlet Garment, as I have {een Female 
Rope-Dancers do, to thew their Breeches, and appear’d 
dref’d out in another Piece of Fathionable Scarler, 
which the Taylor had cut out according to the nicelt 
Rules of Mode and Figure, and garnifh’d with twent 
or thirty Yards of Gold Lace. Straight he threw bot 
Ends of his Full Bottom, which till then ~~ gravely 
before, in a very airy manner behind, and perfonated to 
the Life, one of that brisk, unthinking Race of Mor- 
tals, called Half-Beaus and Fops; who firft gaveRife to 
thofe Populous Corporations of fack-Puddings, and 
Merry-Andrews, who are the Itinerant Profeffors of 
Mirth in all the Towns, Fairs, Villages, Univerfities, 
and Metropolitan Cities of Chriffendom. 

In the next Place, after having perform’d many 
Pious Turns of Countenance, he having carried 
aCrofier, and worn Lawn Sleeves with a good Grace, 
he flipp’d off in the fame manner, his Epifbopal Orna- 
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ments of Drefs, and appeared in a Military Habit, with 
a Sword by his Side, and a Truncheon in his Hand, 
which be had before hid in his Bofom, as our Engli/h 
Conftabies are wont to do their fhort Staves. In fine, he 
was the moft Holy Bifhop, and the moft Gallant Officer 
I ever faw. 

Prefently after, he transform’d himfelf into a ftrange 
Habit, and aéted a Man that was a firi€& Obferver of 
Order, Oeconomy, and Honour, Nice in the Reputati- 
ons of all the Females related to him, fodully Gay, and 
fo formally Grave, a Man would be apt tothink him one 
of thofe, who had too folid a Head ever to be out of 
his Wits; and yet in a little more than a Minute; my 
Gentleman had turn’d his long Cloak into Armour, and 
his long Spada into a Spear, and was as much an Ori- 
ginal in his Geftures, as Don Quixot de la Mancha. 

The lalt Variation he made in his Perfon, was from 


juft fuch an Old Hunks as 1 have obferved taking his ° 


Ujurious Walks allround the Exchange, into a ftranger 
and more awkard Fellow, than ever my Eyes beheld 
among our Country Plowmen. 

Whenall thefe Scenes and Acts were over, Wii. Lay- 
man Was pleafed to refume his own Proper Perfon, and 
he and I fell into a Dialogue about the Ufefulnefs of his 
Profeffion. ‘ Mr. Spectator, fiid he, youare to 
« underftand, that Pictures have been my Books, and that 
* T have made Libraries of all the moft Magnificent Pal- 
* laces in Exrope,which have in them any fine Collection 


* of Paintings, endtho’ I have gonethro’ the beft Partof - 


¢ my Education, among the Cardinals in the Palace ded 
* Borgefe, whichthe fam’d Michael Angelo isfaid to have 
© call'd his School, and at Verfailles and Marly, and the 
* Spanifh Court, yet Lcould never have fet up for a Pro- 
* feffor of this new invented Myftery inall its Tech- 
« nical Branches, {0 as to make my Difciples top their 
* refpeétive Parts in each of them, unleis I had Tra- 
* vell'd thro’ afl the Civiliz’d Nations of the moft Re- 
* nown’d Figure and Remark this Day in the Univerfe, 


Here 
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Here I interrupted him, and defired to know the 
very Perfons whom he had been lately endeavouring 
to imitate. 

© Sir, be reply’d, you know the firft of them: He 
© came from the Mountains of Wales, play’d away his 
¢ Time with a Stick in his Hand of mighty Impor- 
* tance, and I copied him from Kueller. Of the two* 
« that follow, I need make no other Mention to let 
* you into the Knowledge of them than to tell you, 
* that they are a Cardinal and his Niece, whom the 
« Cardinal left the greatelt Fortune in Europe at that 
© Time. The two next are but different Reprefenta- 
* tions of one and the fame Man. What Country 
* but France, could afford to fhew in one Perfon, a 
* Grave Fudge, and an Intolerable Fop, and Prepo- 
* fterous Buffoou; and is not he, even there, remark- 
* able enough to be known, without fetting down his 
© Name in Capitals? The next Pi€ture is double, but 
* done for one Perfon: I copy’d it in Germany in the 
© Eleétorate of Cologn, from one whom I have feen 
* drefs’d like an Arch-Angel of the Church Trium- 
* phant in the Morning, and habited in the Afternoon 
* like a true Sun of that Church, which, whenever it 
* could find occafion, hath fhewn it felf to be Mili- 
© tant. The next Image, after this, I drew from a 
© Royal Picture in Spaim. The laft rough Sketch, I 
* learn'd in my Way through Holland homewards, 
* and brought it with me juftasI took it from an Old 
* Original at Utrecht. 

Ltold my Friend Will, he would have been an ex- 
cellent King’s Jeter, and might have made his For- 
tune in Spam or France, where there was fo much j 
need of that kind of Exercife. 

He anfwer'd me, ‘'That he came over to England in 
* a very good Seaton, tho’ he had but Time to take 
* one Copy of the Man he a¢ted before me; which 
* he thought, however, much better than joking him- 
* felf into the Baflile, or the Inqus/ition, 
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At laft he defired to be me fuch a Layman, as is in 
ufe among the Painters, and hath agreed with me, that 
fince there is no Court Bufinefs for him here at pre- 
fent, he would condefcend to aé over all the meaner 
Follies of the {pecious Cities of London and Weftminfter 
and perfonate the Criminals, that I might write by 
the Life. Ihaveagreed to the Propofals of this Living 
Satyr, at my very great Expence, for the Benefit of 
the Publick. He hath convinc’d me, that fome Po- 
flures are more convenient to write wittingly in, than 
others, and that being plac’d in my E/bow-Chair, after 
Scarroon’s manner, I fhall not only makea Comical Fi- 
gure inmy Study, but alfo in my Writings, which 
will be much for the Benefit of my Male and Female 
Readers. 

Next Week this merry Mortal is to work upon my 
Grave Perfonage, and makean Experiment the Publick 
will be witneds of. 


B. 
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Mas Eola wiv Lye’ Toawav wdre Evuropsy est, 
Zxolov Evyyd Tlapis. 


HE poffeffing of extraordinary Wit brings 

upon a Manas much Evy, as the Pofleffion 

of extraordinary Beauty doés upon’ a Wo- 

man; anda Firft-Rate Poet will tind as many Enemies 
among his Sex, as a Firft-Rate Belle willamong herss 
and neither of ’em, where there ts the!cat Room for 
Cavil or Defamation, is ever like to have fair Play, or 
to meet witha reafonable Quarter. The — 
ow- 
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however, is greaterin one than in the other ; fora Jeft 
upon Beauty {carce will pafs, or at the moft, dies after 
it has taken its Rounds in a malicious Circle of Fe- 
males, who think it their Duty to pull every Decent 
Ornament to Pieces, that they feeabout another Body, 
and which both Nature and Fortune have deny’d 
them Leave to wear. Every Body has Eyes, and can 
fee, andthe Beauty will have Jufticedone her, tho’ fome 
Fair Critick, that was too rigidly fevere, fhould play 
off her Malevolent Comments upon every Feature of 
her Face. But in Wit, the Cafe is quite and clean 
otherwife; one good} Poct makes many, that would 
have been otherwife obfcure, noted People, and Men 
of Importance, by the fierce Oppofition which they 
rife up to makeagainfthim. A Beautiful Poet, is not 
fo to every Eye; the Interior Opticks are not fo free 
from Blemifh, and fo clear and diftinguifhing among 
the Generality as the Exterior are; and tho’ fome Ma- 
fters in the Art of Critici(m, of late Years, have gone 
upon that Maxim, I muftaffure them, that feeing the 
Letters, fo as to read the Lines of a Poem, and Fudg- 
ing of it,aretwo Things ; and I will maintain this Opi- 
nion always, tho’ I know the Oéffinacy of that Herd 
will beto perfift in che contrary. Thus, there being 
on the Side of the Poet /o few that are capable to de- 
fend him from the Snares ot the szazy who Glory in 
the Name of Criticks, and befet an Author without 
Reafon, it unluckily comes to pafs, that many a 
warm Genius is damp’d in this Manner, and many a 
rifing Spirit deprefs’d, and turn’d off from the Purfuit 
of its firft great Purpofes. Therefore this Injury is 
not only done to the Perfonin his Fame, but to the 
Nation in General, who has a Right to all the Fame, 
Profit and Pleajure, arifing from fuch Performances, 
for giving the firft Breathing-place to fo Nobie a Spirit. 
Notwithitanding all that I have faid, I have made it 
my tco frequent Obfervation, even from the Time | firft 
took Notice of the Way of the World, which was 
early in the Time of my Youth, even to this laxdable 
Old Age, which (God be thank’d) I am arriv’d at 

unde- 
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undetracted, that, whenever a Man of Eminent Parts, 
of Noted Ingenuity, and Diftinguifhing Talents, whofe 
paft Performances on render’d him confpicuons to the 
Reading and Learned World, grows Bold and Enter- 
Pprizing ; all thofe, who would let him remain in the 
quiet Poffeflion and Enjoyment which they either 
think themfelves already have gbtained in common 
with him, or, that they think in time may be attain- 
able by themfelves, will rife up as one Man againft the 
Noble Adventurer, throw Dirt at him, and do all they 
can to ciog his Speed, for being guilty of fo heinous 
a Crime, as dating, without Leave to prepare his 
Wings for a more arduous Flight, than they will be 
ever capable of foaring to. Your Mediocrity-Men ir 
Poetry, to do them Juftice, are indeed very willing, 
that that Fame fhould be very large and extenfive, in 
which they kope one Day or other to be Sharers; but 
the moderately Witty, and tolerably Learned, cannot 
by any Means endure to fee a Man fuccefsfully aim, and 
effeétually hit a Noble Mark, which they are in Eter- 
nal Defpair af wanting Strength and Vigour enough to 
reach. 

This is what hath given the greateft Di/courage- 
ment, that is poflible, to Learning, and hath hindred 
Some Sciences and Liberal Arts, etpecially that of Poe- 
try, from being brought into the highelt Degree of 
Perfection, to which, 1 am confident, and I will be 
bold to fay, the Natives of England, above all the Na- 
tions under the Sun, are made, by the Happinefs of 
po Climate, giorioufly capable to promote- and 

refer. 
. I am, therefore, affeéted with very great Grief when 
I find my felf forc’d to make this Remark, that as 
there is not, under the Face of the Heavens, a Climate 
more Indulgent to the Genius of Poefy, than is this 
of ours; fo (after excepting a few bright Men, who 
ftand Eminent in the Ranks of Honour and Diftinétion, 
and are themfelves, as Ingenious in Poetry, as they 
are Liberal and Magnificent in Patronixing it) there 
ate not in the Univerie a People to be found, I will 
I mot 
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not fay, more backward to favour, but even more in- 
clinable and propenfe to difhearten any Rifig Man in 
that Art, than we ufually are. 

This was difcoverable in a late Theatrical Perfor- 
mance, where the moft excelient Things that could be 
invented by the Head, or utter’d by the Tongue of Man, 
drew us with great Difficulty to fhew a Lukewarm 
Applauje; and other Parts, that would have excited Ad- 
miration on a Foreign Stage, were vehemently hifs’d, 
becaufe fome Wretches, that have more Envy than 
Wit, and more Malice than Fudgment, endeavour’d 
to get the Oftentatious Title of Leaders, by giving 
an infamous Signal, and fcandalous Example, which 
no one could follow, without fhewing himfelf the 
Difciple of a great deal of s// Nature and little Senfe. 

Let the Opinion of Criticks be what it will, as to 
the Point I am upon, while I officiate as Cenfor of 
Great-Britain, | look upon my felf to be highly con- 
cerned in it; and I do henceforth declare, and pro- 
teft that I will, upon all Occafions whatfoever (as I 
think my felf, during my Stay in this Office, in all 
Duty bound) FULMINATE againft all thofe, who 
fhall, without firlt giving undeniable Reafons fot it, 
oppofe an ingenious Perfon, who undertakes 2 Work 
that is for the general Good and Emolument of the 
Publick. 

What particularly provokes me at this time, to ine 
veigh againft thefe Animofities among Men of Letters, 
is, becaufe I find feveral, who have juftly declared their 
Admiration of all the paft Produétions and Perfor- 
nuances of the mof Ingenious Mr. POPE, have, for 
no other Reafon but his fetting on a Tranflation of 
HOMER, and deferving more of their Admiration 
ftil], done all that is in their Poffibilities to defame the 
Man, and decry and depreciate an Undertaking, which 
will then be had in proper Efteem, when Time has 
ty’d all the Tongues of Detraétion, and laid ’em fitently 


in the Grave, 


After 


























N° 671. TheSrecTaToR 191 


After having mention’d the Name of Mr. POPE, 
I do not think it proper to fay any more on this Sub- 
ject, than what may be very ealily underfltood in the 
foregoing Hints, by fome of my old Friends.at But- 
ton’s, tor whom I have a Value, and who will, I hope, 
repute this SPECTATOR, asakind Lester of Advice 
to them; and indeed it is to them that I principally 
direct this Difcourfe. To conclude, I muft take leave 
to fay this, that I, together with a ftrong Majority of 
thofe on my Side, who are Perfons both of great 
Quality and Wit, will utterly deftroy that Man’s Cre- 
dit fora POET, who fhall dare to introduce Party 
into the Realms of Poetry, or raife any Factions 
within the Dominions and Territories of Parnafius. 
As for thofe who are only Dablers in Helicon, or thofe 
others who walk in the delicious Paths, where all the 
Mufes, and great Homer has trod the Way before, with 
narrow-fearching Eyes, but upon finding Fault, and 
prying into Mytieries too facred for fuch prophane Vul- 
gar to underftand ; I can only tell them, that it will be 
very ufeful to, and proper for them, before they turn 
Criticks upon his Poetry, to read over Ten or a Dozen 
Times at leaft that POET upon Criticifm; and then 
if they can find any Arms, that he furnifhes them with 
againft himfelf, let ’em make good Ufe of them, and 
fall on heartily. I fhall end this Paper with a Qsora- 
tion from that ingenious Ejay, which is very fuitable 
to the Subject we arg upon. 


Parties in Wit attend on thofe of State, 

And publick Faétion doubles private Mate. 

Pride, Malice, Folly, againt DRYDEN rofe, 

In various Shapes of Parfons, Criticks, Beaus; 

But Senfe furviv’d, when merry Jefls were paft, 
For rifing Merit will buoy up at lait. 

Might he return, and blefs once more our Eyes, 
New S——s and M-—zns mult arife: 
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Nay, fhould great Homer lift his awful Head, 
Zotlus again would ftart up from the Dead; 

_ Envy will merit, as its Shade, purfue, 

But like a Shadow, proves the Subftance too. 
For envy’d Wit, like Sol eclips’d, makes known 
Th’ oppofing Body’s Grofinefs, not its own. 
When firft the Sun too powerful Beams diiplays, 
It draws up Vapours which obfcure its Rays; 
But ev’n thofe Clouds at lalt adorn its Way, 
Reflect new Glories, and augment the Day. 


Effay on Criticifm. 


B. 
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Scio Coatta tua voluntate es. Terence. 


Novi Ingenium Mulierum, 
Nolint ubi velis, ubi nolis capinnt ultro, Ibidem. 


Ut Aueris, Amabilis efto. Ovid. 


Y ancient Brother and Coadjutor, the Prefs 

dent of the Vencrable Club of Guardians, 

hath told me, That at this Seafon, he be- 

hieves a Lecture upon Chaltity maynot be amis. This is 
really fo proper and fo modeft a Requeft of the Old Gen- 
tleman, that I cannot tell how to avoid complying with 
it, 
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it, the very firit thing’ I do; and I have two very firong 
Rea/ons for granting him his Petition. 

Firf?, The Warmth of the Seafon, and the violent Pro« 
peniity which ail Animal Nature is in at this prefent 
time, calls out loudly for fuch an edifying, fuch a cooling 
and refrefhing Kind of Difcourfe. 

Secondly, The Het Talk of a late Rape has been very 
much for the Increafe of Female Feftivity; and I wifit 
I could fay, faving to my felf my Veracity, that it was 
the Cavfe of nothing but harmlefs Mirth and innocent 
Converfation among them. But I find that Subjeé& to 
be much too Impetuous, and far too Mafculine for Wo= 
mien to treat upon, without fhewing fome Emotion, 
that is perilous to their Honour. It makes their Tem- 
pers fultry beyond all enduring, and their Tongues run 
on fo paffionately, and fo vehemently againft the Acé 
of Ravi/hing; that they do, at the fame time, fully per- 
{wade and convince me of their being fenfibly ravifh’d 
with the Pleafure of having fuch a Theme to form an 
Invective againt. Their Pulfe beats Time to their 
Words, with prodigious Exaétne{s at fuch a Jun&ure; 
all their Bodies are in a Ferment, and to ufe S HAKE- 
SPEAR’s Expreflion, they are in the Heyday of the 
Blood. 

They may indeed begin fuch a Difcourge with Anger 
and Indignation; but the foft fide of the Subject is oft- 
neft apt to get the better, in fuch Cafes, and too fre- 
quently {meothens thofe Irafcible Appetites in the End, 
into plain Love, and downright Dotage: At the Time 
that the Blood turns from Anger into good Nature, I 
believe it creates in a Woman juft fuch a Feeling,as that 
which makes them gently Languifh and Faint away, 
when a Surgeon breathes their Veins; and I dare ven- 
ture to fay, that, if there be any fuch thing as the Cri- 
tical Minute, fo much talk’d of, it is juft in that lucky 
(or rather unlucky) Trice, when ail the Senfes are: 
charm’d out of themfelves, and fmooth’d and lull’d out 
of a Wearinefs of Anger and Melancholy, into a Golden 
Kind of Half Lethargy, and {weet Repofe and gentle 
Inactiviiy of Thought. 
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Nay, fhould great Homer lift his awful Head, 
Zotlus again would ftart up from the Dead; 

_ Envy will merit, as its Shade, purfue, 
But like a Shadow, proves the Subftance too. 
For envy’d Wit, like Sol eclips’d, makes known 
Th’ oppofing Body’s Grofinefs, not its own. 
When firft the Sun too powerful Beams difplays, 
Te draws up Vapours which obfcure its Rays; 
But ev’n thofe Clouds at laft adorn its Way, 
Refle&t new Glories, and augment the Day. 


Effay on Critici(m. 


B. 
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it, the very firit thing’ I do; and I have two very firong 
Rea/ons for granting him his Petition. 

Firfi, The Warmth of the Seafon, and the violent Pro* 
pentity which all Animal Nature is in at this prefent 
time, calls out loudly for fuch an edifying, {uch a cooling 
and refrefhing Kind of Difcourfe. 

Secondly, The Hot Talk of a late Rape has been very 
much for the Increafe of Female Feftivity; and I wifit 
I could fay, faving to my felf my Veracity, that it was 
the Caufe of nothing but harmleis Mirth and innocent 
Converfation among them. But I find that Subjeét to 
be much too Impetuous, and far too Mafculine for Wo- 
men to treat upon, without fhewing fome Emotion, 
that is perilous to their Honour. It makes their Tem- 
pers fultry beyond all enduring, and their Tongues run 
on fo paffionately, and fo vehemently againft the Acé 
of Ravifhing; that they do, at the fame time, fully per- 
{wade and convince me of their being fenfibly ravith’d 
with the Pleafure of having fuch a Theme to form an 
Invective againft. Their Pulfe beats Time to their 
Words, with prodigious Exaétne{s at fuch a Jun&ure; 
all their Bodies are in a Ferment, and to ufe S HAKE- 
SPEAR’s Expreffion, they are in the Heyday of the 
Blood. 

They may indeed begin fuch a Difcourge with Anger 
and Indignation; but the foft fide of the Subject is oft- 
neft apt to get the better, in fuch Cafes, and too fre- 
quently {moothens thofe Irafcible Appetites in the End, 
into plain Love, and downright Dotage: At the Time 
that the Blood turns from Anger into good Nature, I 
believe it creates in a Woman juft fuch a Feeling,as that 
which makes them gently Languifh and Faint away, 
when a Surgeon breathes their Veins; and I dare ven- 
ture to fay, that, if there be any fuch thing as the Cri- 
tical Minute, fo much talk’d of, it is juft in that lucky 
(or rather unlucky) Trice, when all the Senfes are: 
charm'd out of themfelves, and {mooth’d and lull’d out 
ot a Wearinefs of Anger and Melancholy, into a Golden 
Kind of Half Lethargy, and {weet Repofe and gentle 
luactiviiy of Thought. 
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The Galleries, at the late Tryal, were cramm’d brim- 
ful with Curious Incognita’s, as I indeed forefaw. For 
that very Reafon, I pick’d up an honeft Old Woman, 
whe for merly fold China, and had a very good Repu- 
tation for her Chaftity, but yet one who took a Malig- 
nant Sort of Pleafure all the Days of her Life, in 
patching together odd Pieces and Scraps of Scandal, 
and felling them by Wholefale and Retale, together 
with her Ware, to all her Cuftomers; and of this Old 
Woman I made a convenient Spy, and bad her watch 
narrowly the Waters of the pretty Society under my 
Care, with the Promife of a very large Premium, for 
every one of them, that fhe could difcover to be there. 

To my inexpreflible Content and Satisfaction, I find 
that they all (even the Old Maids) had either the Fear 
of an Expulfion from our new Order before their 
Eyes, or that they had fo much Modefty as to think 
ita Breach of Honour, to go with their Ears open 
to an Audience, in the Prefence of which their Na- 
tural Bafhfulnefs would force them to cover their 
Faces. But as many will be too venturefome on thefe 
Occafions, and prefume upon their own Strength, to 
the utter Deftruétion of their Virtue, fo doth it un- 
luckily fall out, that fuch an Alarm given in this popu- 
lous City amounts to the very fame thing, as Beating 
up a Drum, in a Place where one is fure the People, 
of all Ages and Sizes, will readily Lilt as Volunteers. 
Thus one Woman that is forced, makes a Thoutand 
ftand in no Need of Forcing; and I dare be try’d, as 
to the Truth of what I alledge, by the Increafe of 
Chriftnings, that will be probably very much advanc’d 
for the Two or Three next coming Weeks, upon fo 
notable an Emergence. 

Mean while, as it is a Part of my Office to guard 
againit, as much as I can, theGrowth ot this polluting 
Dileafe, which may otherwife chance to become 
—e and very contagious among my Fair Difciples: 
Methinks two fingle ferious Thoughts, one upon the 
HappinefS of pofleffing, and the other upon the irre- 
pairable Calamity of having parted with their Honour, 
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would juftly inftru& them rather to make a Sacrifice 
of their Lives than of their Chattity. 

Chaftity in a fine lovely Woman flards eminently 
Fair above all her ether Virtues, as a Lilly does in a 
delicious Garden, above all other painted Flowers, 
which ferve only in a more ordinary manner to adorn 
it. There may be, indeed, many Party-colour’d Beds, 
whofe various Glofles might very much al.ure and en- 
tertain the Eye, but the Lilty excceds them all in our 
Fftcem, for its fair Comlinefs and winning Purity of 
Complexion. 

In like manner, a Woman may wear about ker many 
glaring and ofteniatious Ornaments, as the Robes cf 
Piety, and dazle us with a glittering Pomp of Virtac, 
and this is only the Delight of the Eye; but to a Man 
oberly end folidly Good, of an exquilite Gouft, and a 
clicate Relifh, Chafiity affords a Noble and a Sub- 
fizntial Tafte; ’tis a Nutriment of a fweet Flavour 
which gladdens his Heart; ’tis the Fealt of his Soul, 
and the Teft of his Afiections; even Vice adores it, 
that would ruin it ; and when ’tis once gone, ’tis gone 
for ever. Then neither Wit, nor good Humour, nor 
Beauty, nor Pleafantry in Converfation, nor all the 
foftelt Dalliances of Art, can make amends for the 
Lois of it, nor call back the Savage Deftroyer of it, 
to fhew half his former Love and Admiration, to the 
polluted Fair One, whom he had cruelly made the Or- 
phan of Chajtity, and from whom he had inhumanly 
torn that Virtue, which is the Mother of all Fezale 
Perfections. 

Even fome Gallantries confidered by the Ladies in 
this Light, as I am afraid they ought to be more fre- 
quently than they are, would not be to them fo very 
acceptable. A Lady, of fo much Confideration, would 
no longer love the feeming fine Gentleman and the 
Courtier; but, feeing with better Eyes, deteft the flat- 
tering Sycophant, the Goatifh Villain, who only fets 
her above all her own Sex, and reprefents her the Ad- 
miration of his own, for the Space of a Month or two, 
that he may make her, ever after while fhe lives, the 
14 Lowel 







































176 The Spectator. N° 6732. 


Loweft and Vileft of the One, and the Contempt and 
Loathing of the Orher; yet, let but a Coxcomb learn 
to prate glibly adugar’d Word or two, he'll have the 
Butterflies round him in a Moment, and in a Moment 
more, heated with Praife and Voluptuoufnefs, they 'l! 
Brow and Diz in the Flames cf Senfuality. 


So when about a Tarer’s beauteous Blaze, 

The Fly in amorous Hwms his Paflion fings; 

Round the fair Flame the little Lover plays, 

Till Autt-ring too near he burns his Wings; 

Yer then the amorous Inf can't forbear, 

Tho’ ’tis as dangerous, he finds, as Fair; 

But to the bright alluring Ruin flies, ‘ 

And in the cruel Flame a willing Martyr dies. 

The Compari‘on is very ju: Thus Women will 
eather about a Glittering Fop, that they like, and court 
him by a Thouland little witty Tricks, and hidden 
Artifices, to court them to their own Deftruétion, to 
nraife-and flatter’em into Contempt, to treat ’em into 
Poverty and Perdition; and what’s worfe than all, to 
love ’em at laft to Damnation. 

There is no fuch thing as faving thefe Women, they 
try to run out of the Power of Redemption, they fhun 
inviting Happinefs, and embrace Woe with their Arms, 
and kits with their very Lips the painted Face of Mi- 
{ry with a Stupidity of Rapture. Oh, my Pearrs! 
Caftity renders Women Worthy of Love;. be you 
therefore, who would be loved, always worthy of 
Love. 


B. 
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————Rifum teneatis Amici? 








, ; Her, - 
Ridentem dicere verum 
Quid vetar? 
Ridiculum acri 
Fortius & melius magnas plerumaue fecat res. , 
Ibidem, - 


OW variably interwoven have been the Pica- 
fures and the Diltraétions, which I have * 


met with in the ftudious Hours of my Life, 


where I have exercis'd my Coftemplative Faculties in » 


divers Contiderations upon the Promotions and Decays 
of Learning. Reflecting with my felf now, on thefe 
paft Paflages, 1 look upon them as the different Sea- 
fons of the Mind; and Apollo appears to me, in the 
fame beautiful Light, as Poets ufually reprefent him in, 
Influencing the Spiritual and Intediectual World, as he 
does, when he goes by the Name of Sol; the Corpo- 
real and Material one Phawdus fhines not cut upon all 
Souls at once; but here andthere he is dhaded, and there 
he gives a Light. As the God of Wit is nearer or 
more diftant; ‘tis brighter and warmer, or more cold 
and gloomy, in the Province of one Art, and the Em- 
pire of one Science, than another; and not only the 


National Genius, but the Soul of every particular and ° 


individual Man, is, as its feveral Seafons of thinking, 
varioufly Chequer’d with this Idea] kind of Sha- 
dow and Sunfhine. I have often entertained my (if 
with a Thought, that I could compile a pretty large 
Hiftory out of the many Revolutions, the Rilings and 
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Downfals, the Reigns, and the Depofings, and the Abe 
dications of all Arts and Sciences, that have happened 
in England fice my Time, and that came within 
the Compafs ot my own Obfervation. Really, to tell 
the Truth, and deal ingenuoufly, Ihave often flatter’d 
my felf, that | fhould gain great Efteem by fuch my 
Performance, as a very inftrudtive and diverting Chro- 
nologer, and be look’d upon, as that Sage Writer, by 
Pofierity, who had laid the beft Foundation, that could 
be, for the Advancement of Univerfal Learning. I 
may one Day or another, perhaps, fet upon being fuch 
a Merry Hiftorian for my Country-men, but I fhall now 
only fhew the prefent Degeneracy among thofe Men of 
Letters, who ufurp the Title of Virtuofo’s, by way of 
Specimen to all thofe, who may (all in good time) be- 
come Sub{cribers to fo Entertaining and fo Ufeful a 
‘Work as I have propofed. 

To beftow upon a Man the nice and delicate Appel- 
lation of a Virtuolo, was going to the higheft Title that 
the Rareft of Beaux Efprits were fond of, at the time 
of my being a little Stripling; and yet really that Name, 
as it gocs now a Days (unlefs when applied to a Friend, 
a little too curious about Matters of no great Impor- 
tance, with an Air of Raillery and Banter) fignifies lit- 
tle better than a Knave or a Fool: I muft now own, 
for my part, they are the firft Ideas that do now bear 
that Injur’d Word Company, in the thinking part of 
my Head, as foon as the Sound of it hath made its 
way thro’ my Ears. 

Thefe Virtuofo’s (as they are now called) have been 
hitherto confider’d, in a more Favourable View, than 
any one Sett of People, that ever deferved il] at any 
Hands, which are: able for Satyr. The Fools of that 
Profeffion have been often taken to Task, both by my 
felf and other Writers, but the way to go to the Root, 
and cut the growing Mifchief quite and clean off, is 
to fall upon the Profeffors and Mafters of Artifice and 
Guile, that {wim like Sharks in Oceans of Giddinefs, 


Diftraction, and Folly, to devour and make a Prey of. 
the Fools that {port there, 
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A fharping Gamelter is an Innocent Thief, in com- 
parifon of a fharping Virtuofo. Not only the Folly of 
the Lofer hath been Expofed, as to Gaming, but the 
Dangers of being Cheated by Cards or Dice, have 
been touch’d upon by many, and ftand generally No- 
tify’d. But in this Cafe, only the Folly of the Lofers 
hath been ridicul’d, which they value not at all, but 
only look upon their Accufers as Senfelefs People, and 
Taftlefs of the Works of Nature, while they are vainly 
amufed and drawn on to proceed by a Sly Over-reach- 


ing Fellow, who calls himfelf one of them, and yet - 


maintains his Charaéter as an Ingenious Man, becaufe 
he has got perhaps into tolerable Efteem of the Worid, 
by underftanding pretty well fome other Profeffion, as 
Mathematicks, Phyfick, Natural Philofophy, Chymi- 
ftry, ec. 

In Pity therefore to feveral young Heirs, that hive 
been left a little Spot of Gardening, a Green-houfe, and 
a parcel of Tulip-roots, inftead of a good Mantfion- 
houfe, and four or five Thoufand Fat Acres of Weal- 
thy Land; that have been poflefs’d of a few Springts 
for Fleas, and Cages for Butterflics, inftead of Dave- 
houfes and Aviaries; that have enjoy da few Si!k-Worms 


Neils, and a Hoard of Mulberry Leaves, inftead of full 


Granaries, Fruitful Orchards, and large Groves and 
Woods ; in Compaflion to young Heirefies, who have 
been fore’d to count out a Portion of five or fix Thou- 
fand Pounds in fifty or threefcore mouldy Brais Me- 
dals, who, where they fhould have had Pearl Neckla- 
ces, have been put off with ftrings of Cockles, and 
with Pebbles that bore unintelligible Hieraglyphicks, in 
lieu of Diamond Pendants; who, in fine, have been 
bobb'd off with odd kind of Cherry-ftones, as if they 
were better than Jewels of an immenfe Value : In. Pity 
and Compaffion, I fay, to thefe Heirs and Heirefles, 
and to prevent the Cheat from growing fuccefsfully 
and uninterruptedly Hereditary ; I will always meke ir 
my Bufinefs to expofe thefe Crafty Deslers; and for 
the future, Perfons as unwary as they are rich, who 
are the Vathers and Mothers of Families, fhall no lenger 
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to the Ruin of their Pofterity, as they have been too 
often, made the Dupes and Bubbles of Trickfiers and 
Juglers, who think to practice undifcover'd. 

It fhall no longer be a Riddle to the Illiterate Vir- 
tuofo’s, but they fhall ceafe to wonder, why a great 
many of them are Laugh’d and Pointed at as Fools, for 
laying out their Fortunes upon dry’d Butterflies, {peck- 
led Adders, or any other Infects preferv’d in Spirits of 
Wine ; while at the fametime fome of the Chief among 
them, that are Men of Wit, feem to vaitly prodigal in 
their Purchafe of the like trifling Curiofities, and yet 
preferve entire their Reputation for Ingenuity. Do 
thefe Difciples ever {ee thefe prodigal Matters of theirs 

row Poor? Or rather don’t they Thrive upon thete 
_ sate Expences? Alas! They go upon that fure Maxim 
in Kudibras, 


What is the Worth of any thing, 
ut fo much Money as “twill bring? 


When Leather Coin was current in this Kingdom, 
"twas as dearly valuable to the needy Pofleffor of it, 
as fo much Gold or Silver could have been. Thefe 
Wily Wretches, the leading Virtuojo’s of the Age, by 
unheard of kinds of Stratagems, have made a Tyran- 
nical Ufurpation, and arrogated to themfelves, with 
Lax les power, a Sovereign Dominion over the Minds 
of the Ignorant; and now they have got to Lord it 
at large, over the Senfes of the Weaker and Wealthi- 
er part of Mankind; they firft treatonably give, as 
it were, their Royal Say, toall the moft infignificant Cu- 
riofities and Trifles in the Univerfe, buy them into 
their Exchequers cheap, to fell them out, (as Merchants 
do Glafs-Beads to the Indians } at an ineftimable price, 
and fo grow rich and money’d Men, upon the Spoils 
and Ruins of ignorant People, whom they turn all 
their Wit to over-reach and delude. What Man, that 
is a Man of any tolerable Underftanding, and common 
Senie, would not be cunning enough to give Thirty 
er Forty Guincas for a fine sdder, Toad, or what you 
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will that’s more infignificant, and threaten the Seller 
with an Aétion if he did not ftand to his Bargain; if 
he full well knew, that by making all that Pother, he 
liad made himfelf cockfure of having the Offer of Four- 
{core or a Hundred for it every Day he liv’d 2° 

I need not fay any more to any Man, who is net of 
fo bad a Temper as will not permit him{elf to be cured 
of this Itch oi curious Folly, by any manner of Means 
whatloever. Therefore, after having made fome Di/- 
ciples of this Profeflion fentible, that this Art is an Up- 
ftart kind of Deceit, which fucceeded Alchimy, when 
the Jeft of that was grown ftale, and would take. no 
longer ; after perfwading them thus, and earneftly con- 
jJuring them to quit the Delufion, I will proceed to 
entertain them with a Story, in which, to ufe the 
Words of a Friend that told it me, The Virtuofo-Biter 
was himfelf moft plaguily Bit. 

A Man (aid my Friend) in much Repute, and whofe 
Word wesa Law for the intrinfick worth of any Infeét, 
amozg the lower Tribe of Virtuofo’s, after having re- 
commended with much Eloquence, after having {et 
a Value upon a HEN-FEN-CRICKET, as he called it, 
that he faid he knew had its haunts by a River-fide 
about ten Miles off 5; was inmediately offer’d the Sum 
he valucd it at, by a forward Youth of that Fraternity, 
if he would get it him, and promifed the Money fhould 
be paid down at the Delivery. 

In a trice the Gentleman was booted and fpurr’d, 
fént for his Horfe, and away he fcower’d after the 
Hen-fen-Cricket. When he came to the place, which 
happen’d to be near a Mill, he faftn’d his Horfe ; and 
immediately falling on his Hands and Knees, clapping 
his Ear to the Ground, he liften’d with Attention, till 
at laft he heard the Harmony of that Infeé&, which, 
when he had catch’d, he was to Exchange for the be- 
lov'd Chink and Harmony of feveral {plendid Guineas. 
This put him into many extraordinary Motions, and 
made him dance, as the Sound guided him, upon All 
fours, after a very Wild manner. 
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A Boy peeping out of the Mill, fufpeéted him for a 
Madman, ran and told his Mafter ; who, fearing ke 
meant to make away with himfeifin the River, carry’d 
down fome Cords, with which he tied up his Sacks, 
in order to bind him, and fave him from himéelf. 

When the Miller approach’d, the Cricket had juft done 
finging ; he fretted and raved, and told the Miller, he had 
hinder’d him of catching athing worth twenty Pounds. 
Then {peaking to the Miller’s Boy again ina Tone of 
Rapture, he faid; Boy, put down chy Ear, as-I do; 
hark, hark, the Cricket fings; what art thou there Old 
Boy? I'll catch thee prefently: Hark, Miller, faid he, 
more tranfported ftill, There it fings again, a Crown, 
Ten fhillings if you catch it. 

Juft as he faid thefe Words, the Miller came behind 
him, as he was creeping along, and throwing a Noofe 
over his Shoulders, faften’d his Arms to his Wafte; and 
juft then fays he, Now Mafter, I will have Ten Shil- 
lings of wd Friends, for catching you, and carrying 
you fafe home. 

I need not fay, how the Anger this put the Virtuofo 
in, how the Actions with which he threaten’d the Mil- 
ler, how the LofS which he pretended to have fuftain’d 
in mifling the Cricket, made the Miller more fully 
convine’d of his being a Madman than before. 

He had picked out of his Difcourfe, however, that he 
liv’d at fuch a houfe in Chelfea. The Miller made no- 
more Woids of the Matter, but up he mounted and 
carry’d the Mad Gentleman, like a Calf before him to 
Cheifea. 

When the Miller arriv’d at the houfe, alighting and 
looking in at the Door, and deeing fome furrounded with 
Butterflies, others ftinging Cocklefhells, Quoth the 
Miller, with a loud ruftick Tone, which is the Mafter 
of Bedlam? It hapren’d to be the Mafter of the Houfe 
he {poke to. Beolam, Sitrah, fays he; Sirrah, me no 
Sirrahs, reply’d the Miller, you fhould not keep your 
Madmen loofe 2s you do, and leave your Doors open. 
Ihave been forc’d to bring one of ‘em home, who is 
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ftark raving Mad, he was looking for a Hen-fen-Cricket 
near my Mill, and would have drown’d him({elf there 
if I had not fav’d him. 

This drawing all the Company to the Door, one 


cian p 
that was wifer than the reft, and came to be aSpecta- 


tor of their Follies, feeing the Virtuofo lyirg ‘ike a Calf 
upon the Horfe, call’d the Miller to him, ond {aid, 
Here’s your ten Shillings for you, Fri.nd, but make the 
beft of your Way, and leave him tous ‘o unbind. 

The Miller rook the Advice, and left the tirtvo® as 
grent nhblick Tel almolt, as he inrended tc have found 
of his ¢ at he had return’d fuccefstully with the 
Hen fen-Cricker, 


W. 





N& 674. Fiyday, May 20. 





——-Si fine Amore Focifque 
Nil eff Fucundum, vivas in Amore Focique. 


Mr. SPECTATOR; 

HERE gocs a merry Story, that it has not- 

only been the Saying of the greateft, wi- 

feft, and moft virtuous Perfon of our Sex, 

That fhe could not believe it in the Power of Man, to 
rifle a Woman, unlefS there was fome Inclination on her 
fide, to let him; but alfo that fhe gave a Man of great 
Quality, who fat by her, and {vem’d not to be of her 
Mind, this for (which I think a very pat) Example; 
She demanded of him hisSword, and drew it, fhe gave 
it him Naked, and faid, Now my Lord, let me fee you 
fheath it, while I hold the Scabbard; the Propofa] was 
mice 
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nice, then fhe gave him the Scabbard, and my Lord put 
ic up very well convinc’d. 

Be this as it will, Iread among the publick News 
that {ince your late Rape, there’s another, that is a Per- 
fon of Honour, Sworn againft by a Woman, that hath 
taken a freak in her Head, that fhe would one Day be 
no longer his Miftrefs, and that fhe might {wear her 
{elf Forced, whenever fhe thought fit. 

Tho’ I detelt a Ravifher, I muft confefs, I hate the 
falfe Informers, who, becaufe they can’t get Marry’d 
would fain have the World believe and know, that they 
loft their Henour, but that they did not do it, but by 
extreamett Force, and az if the Fault were in Necefit- 
ty, and not in their Will: I hate thefe Hyrocrites, whe 
{wear away the Lives of our Briskelt Gallants ; for ] 
know, the moft Mettlefome of ’em all can’t Injure z 
Woman without her own Leave. I'd fain fee one o 
the Briskeft, Spritelieft, Strongeft of them all ravith me. 
I would be at the Rogue immediately: I weuld have 
his Heart, or he fhould have mine; I warrant him, I’c 
lay him {prawling at my Feet, in the twinkling of : 
Bed-poft. What! Ravifh one! I laugh at the fonc 
Conceit: If the ftrongeft Man in England got the bet 
ter of me in that way, I'd freely forgive him. Don’ 
you think it impoffible (confidering your felf befor 
you were feeble) to have ravifh’d a Woman fo refo 
jute as Lam, without my own Confent. Prithee Ok 
Fellow, refolve me that-—— Don’t be fo Scrupulou 
for once, to think a Difquifition of this kind too loof 
to enter thy grave Speculations. But place the fau! 
of fuch tricks of Youth on the right fide, and call ; 
Rape, that is once Sworn, the Barbarity of the Womar 
and not of the Man, and my Name fhall be your War 
rant for giving Judgment in that manner. 


Herculea Manlove 
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I muft needs let this Herculean Lady underftand that, 
upon a Queftion fo Important to the Lives of Mankind, 
and to the Eafe of the lefs Cruel among the Fair Sex, 
I venture upon a Subject, for once, which I fhould 
have otherwife thought a little too loofe for me to 
touch upon; I fhould fay fomething to her, if the 
would but teach Ladies to have fo good a Will to Re- 
fift Bravely, as fhe informs they have a Power. But I 
believe, fhe is her felf as Merciful as fhe is Stout, and 
if fhe thinks it any Advantage, Lown, that I agree with 
her in every particular of her Letter. 

And, to give her a Proof that I do, I will anfwer her 
Letter {ingly, as to every Point. 


Firft, I do verily believe fhe would fain fee one of 
the Briskeft Fellows of my Sex Ravifh her, and that 
fhe would be at the Pretty Rogue immediately. 


Secondly, 1f fhe had not his Heart entirely, I believe 
he would win her’s. 


Thirdly, Y makeno manner of doubt, that fhe would, 
after fome repeated Efforts, lay him fprawling at her 
Feet; fhe very well Words it, when fhe warrants to do 
it in the twinkling of a Bed-poft. 


Fourthly, 1 freely confide in her Promife of Forgive- 
nefS, to any Man that fhould effect it; and that ’twauld 
be impoffible to do it without her Confeat. 


* Laftly, 1 do declare, any fuch fort of a Rape, that 
is Sworn, to be the Barbarity of the Woman, and not of 
the Man. 

And now, after having anfwer'’d her amply, in every 
fingle Ciicumftance, I will take the Protection of this 
Amazonian Name, fince fhe was pleafed to grant it 
me, as my Warrant for giving Judgment iathis Mane 


ner. 
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I conclude, therefore, that this Mafculine way of 
Writing was prefcribed by Mrs. Herculea Manlove, 
upon her Servant that dares not difobey 


The SPECTATOR. 


Since the Age is come to this pafs, I mutt difpofe 
of my Pearls in Time, and look out fharp for Husbands, 
whom they fhall merit, and who fhall merit them ; 
Marriage being the only Remedy againft the Contagion, 
which thefe publick Irregularities of the two Sexes are 
too apt to fpread about. I fhall at prefent fay nothing 
of that Holy Inftitution, and that Heavenly State of 
Life my own {elf, but content me at prefent, with 
placing down the Defcription thereof, as it lies in 
Milton, where not one beautiful Idea, that can enter- 
tain a Chaft and Elegant Reader, on that Subject is 
omitted. 


AIL, wedded Love! Myfterious Law ! trueSource 

Of Human OfF-fpring, {ole Propriety 
In Paradife, of all things common elfe. 
By thee Adulterous Luft was driv’n from Men, 
Among the Beftial i'erd to range; by thee 
Founded in Reafon, Loyal, Juft, and Pure, 
Relations dear, ard all the Charities 
Of Father, Son, and Brother, firft were known. 
Perpetual Fountain of Domeftick Sweets, 
Whole Bed is Undefil’d, and Chaft pronounc’d, 
Prefent or paft, as Saints and Patriarchs us’d; 
Here Love his Golden Shafts employs; here lights 
His conftant Lamp, and waves his Purple Wings: 
Reigns here, and Revels not in the bought Smiles 
Of Harlots, Lovelefs, Joylefs, Unindear'd, 
Cafual Fruition; nor in Court Amours, 
Mix’d Dance, or Wanton Mask, or Midnight Ball, 
Or Serenade, which the ftarv’d Lover fings 
To his proud Fair, beft quitted with Difdain. 


WN... 
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N. B. This is to give Notice, that I allow none of 
thofe three Tall Irijh-Men, who make their Haunts 
round Bloomsbury-(quare, and hung a Thornéack at the 
Door of a Maid in the adjoyning Street, of whom 
you have faid the worft, when you fay fhe is mot very 
Young, who have no more Wr than their common 
Fellow Country-Men, nor more Manners, nor Good 
Nature, than the Inhabitants ot the wilde? Part of 
their Nation. For the Happy Difappointment of 
them all, Iaver, that fhe is now upon a Treaty of 
Marriage, with a Gentleman that has Eng/i/ Manners, 
Englifh Senfe, and an Englifh Eftate, and whofe Worth 
is all Sterling. 


B. 





N° 675. Monday, May, 23. 





Catera de genere hoc adeo funt multa, loquacem 
Delaffare -valent Fabinm.—— 


Hor. 


> ‘1S one of the pleafanteft Parts of. Thinking, a 
wife Man can have, when he fets himfelf a 

; confidering, all the little Rhapfody of Dif 
courfe, and every By-oddity of Behaviour, that ap- 
pear in the Converfation of Men, who mect and 
mingle themfelves into little fociable Bodies. This 
makes me frequently chufe-to be with a little Knot 
of People, out of which any one would pleafe me 
fingly. I delight wonderfully, every now and then, 
ip 
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in fitting Neuter, and taking to pieces the Speeches, 
which thefs concomitant Gentlemen join with one 
another, to unite into a Series of Dialogue. My way 
is to write every Man his own Part out, as is ufual 
among the Players; I give back to every Man his 
own Club of Idea’s, and the Words which he laid out 
with them : And then, when I have done right to his 
Head and Tongue, I can the better judge, in what 
Place fuch a Gentleman is fit to make one of a Com- 
pany. 

I fhall one Day or other humour my felf in a Spe- 
culation of this Kind, and place the Subje& of my 
Difcourfe in the moft Beautiful Light I can, to fet 
each other off to Advantage, by comparing Men of 
quite contrary Qualifications, and oppofite Difpofitions 
together; the Prodigal and the Mifer, the Novel-Writer 
and the News-Monger, the Fop and the S/oven, the 
perfect Coxrtier and the downright Citr, the Learned 
Man and the Pedant, fhall aflemble in the four Co- 
lumns of my Paper, and make merry with one ano- 
ther’s Chara¢ters, to the very great Diverfion of all my 
Readers. 

For to Day’s Entertainment, I fhall only juft give 
an Account of three Gentlemen, in whofe Company 
T lately fell by meer Accident. They all three have a 
Delire to excell in all manner of Literature; but, tho’ 
they all endeavour to attain to the fame End, each: of 
them had taken his feveral Way to it, as Judgment or 
fancy hath led him. 

The firft of ’em, whom I fhall call by the Name 
ot Humphrey Cadence, does not fay very much, and 
he fays too much, even when he {ays never fo 
ittle. As foon as he opens his Lips, you are to ex- 
oe fome round Period er formal Sentence, wretched- 
y poor in Senfe, and extravagantly Rich, with a paint- 
ed and gawdy Drefs of oftentatious and fuperfluous 
Words. This Fellow is all Ear, and he delights him- 
felf with the fonorous Notes, which flide glibly by 
Habit from his Tongue; as our Itinerant Protetldrs of 
Mutick in the Street are wont to do, when — 

their 
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their Heads to the Left, they clap them upon their 
Violins, and applaud the undulating Vibrations of their 
Fiddletticks, with all the Geftures, Looks, and out- 
ward Appearances of fuch Rapture and Ecftacy, as 
would be excited in any delicate Hearer, by the Ma- 
{terly fpcaking, and eloquent Hand of the Inimitable 
Core'li. He hatha A ae or a Trope for every ordi- 
nary thing he {peaks of. If that will gratify his Am- 
bition, he may be truly faid to furpafs moft Men in 
Underftanding, becaufe he always comes cut with 
thofe Sayings, which I found even beyond my own 
Poffibility to underftand, who am reputed a very good 
Scholar. Had I been an Illiterate Fellow, it had been 
of very great Ufe to me, who am of a curious Tém- 
per, to have heard the Learned Humphrey talk fo, be- 
caufe he would have cured me of any itching Defire 
to attain’ to that Knowledge, whofe Perfection he 
would have made appear to confift in being trium- 
phantly unintelligible ; and I fhould have grown in Love 
with my Ignorance, which afforded me the Benefit to 
be underftood. 

The next was aFellow, whofe Mouth was in an 
Eternal Flux. His Tongué ran on, World without 
End; and there was no ftopping it, unlefs one had 
been taught the Art of Gagging. 

The Third was a Gentleman of a delicate Wit, of 
few Words, well-bred, and Infinitely Modeft. I often 
addrefs’d my felf to him in a foft Voice, near a Whi- 
iper; but we could not {peak of any thing, as any 
little Occurrence of Antient and Modern Hittory, but 
Humphrey Cadence, who lay upon the Watch, would 
over-hear us, and then. after fome Pangs of Study, he 
would deliver his Sentiments in Figure and Flourith, 
which gave us as much Pain and Trouble in the Hear- 
ing, as they gave him in Studying. Then that Talka- 
tive Fellow, that Will Voluble, would have a fecond 
Bout with us, worlfe than the Firflt, and knock down 
all the Good Senfe that was utter’d before, with whole 
Vollies of Impertinence. If we whifper’d a Word or 
two of Rhetorick, Humphrey Cadence honoured yor 
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with a Character, that he knows to be his own Due 
more than any Man’s living. 
© Oh, fays be, That a his Sentences are Melli- 
© flucus, his Diction Augutft, he is all Sublime, he does 
€ not fermocinate like Vulgar Mortals, he is Super- 
* human; his Scriptions are not for every Body’s Intel- 
© ]e&. Then Will gives another Broad-fide ; That Ci- 
cero was the belt Poct, and the greateft Governor 
that ever was in Athens, and Ca/far the beft Orator 
that ever pleaded before him; that of all the Empe- 
rors of Rome, the greateft was Demofihenes ; that 
Antoninus Pius was a Tyrant, and Nero a Saint. 
I afterwards defired the ingenious Gentleman to re- 
cite me a little Part of a Dialogue in Verfe, that he had 
romifed to let me fee; immediately Humphrey Cadence 
ce fome Parts of Dwxbartas and Cleaveland, and 
Humphrey thundered out the firlt Stanza upon the Ele- 
ven Thoufand Virgins; and I was afraid, he intended 
to make thorow Work with the whole Volume; but 
at laft they both did worfe, repeated their own Verfes. 
Since I could not have the Pleafure of putting in a 
Word quietly with my Friend, I was refolved to fhew 
my Manhoed among iuch forward and refolute Com- 
pany, and fo fell a Laughing very heartily upon this 
merry Confideration, That as Rationality is the firft, fo 
Riftbility is the fecond Proof of one’s Humanity. This loud 
Laughter had a good Efieét, and ftop’d the Gentleman, 
who laughed along with us. 
In that happy Interval and lucky Breathing-fpace, 
I renew’d my Requeft to my Friend, and told him 
*twas his turn to repeat. He excufed himéfelf, with 
making the moft artful Piece of Raillery on the other 
two that could be. ‘ I would, /aid he, not willingly 
* be fo hafty in convincing you, that Poerry is not my 
© Talent. I am fure if I was to make the fame 
« Treaty as the old Poet Cherilns did, who having De- 
« dicated one of his Works to Alexander the Great, 
« agreed with that Prince, who lov’d to thew he could 
«be merry fometimes, to have a Crown for every 
« good Line, and a found Box on the Ear for every bad 
* one 
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‘ one that he found throughout the whole POEM; I 
* believe my Cheeks would glow as that Wretch’s did, 
* and would pay {fo dear for’t, that my Purfe would not 
* make them amends.’ However, he flip'd a Copy of 
them into my Hand, and then the Company happily 
broke up. 

I have fince read the Verfes, they in fome meafure 
recompens’'d the Pain I underwent. The Dialogue is 
truly Natural, and had a Simplicity perfeétly Paftoral. I 
will therefore prefent it to my Readers, after fignifying, 
that it is a Tranflation from the French, and the Scene 
lies in a little Wood, where two Lovers met that had 
had fome Difference. 


DAMON. 


Ah, lively Love, what makes, I pray, 
My pretty Shepherdefs be here? 


PHILLIS. 


I for a handfome Shepherd ftay, 
And Damon is his Name, my Dear, 


DAMON. 


. 


*Twould give your Damon great Content, 
If that was all the Reafon why. 


PHILLIS. 


Nay, and Ged knows, ’twas all I meant, 
Now if it was not, let me die. 


DAMON. 


Well, I’m this Moment come from Town, 
And to her felf left Flatt’ring Chloris. 
For ev’ry Smile I gave a Frown, 
And faid I {corn‘d her idle Stories. 
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FRILL FS. 


Ard is this true? And art thou true? 
And wilt thou Love me conftantly ? 
And ne’er another MiftrefS Woo? 
And ne’er another Love but me? 


DAMON. 


My Heart is no fuch fickle Sinner, 

But if it was, it could not range. 
Phiilis has an Angel in her, 

Would not give it Power to change. 


PHILLIS. 


Since thou’{t fo true and conftant been, 
What woudlft thou have? Ask any thing; 
Upon my Soul, were I a Queen, 
Thou fhouldft quickly be a King. 


DAMON. 


Kingdoms and Crowns are nothing to it, 
Nothirg to one Hair of thine. 

Give me one, if thoud’ft but do it, 
Thole I'd forfeit, were they mine. 


PHILLIS. 


Damon, I come; O, now I fall! 
Thy Arms yet wider! wider ftill! 

1m big with Love! O take me al]! ° 
Or you may take what e’er you will. 


B. 
i iday, 
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N° 676. Fryday, May 27. 





Ex’ dySet Susuxevte uh wrdcong nerds 
Ne ~ ° , 

MW wCawe Susuyer]e’ Kost 9 Tux, 

Miderote wasitov Susuxev] drearisns, 


to by all good Divines and Philofophers, that no 

Man whatfoever can do Evil for Evil’s fake. 1 
am forry that one of the greatelt Objettions, that can 
be made to this univerfal Problem, fhould lie at the 
Door of my Country-Men, but am in véry good Hopes, 
that the prefent Parliament will afford it a Solution in 
a very fhort time. 

What I am now hing of, relates to the Petiti- 
ons of the poor Infolvent Debtors, for whom it be- 
hoves me to ftand very ftrenuoufly, becaufe I find the 
on panty World is come to that pafs, that the Strong 
will not ftand by the Infirm; the Rich will not in any 
manner help the Needy ; the @ne drefs’d Gentlemen 
over-look and are afhamed of the Ragged, and will 
not. cloath the Naked; the Perfons wallowing Rio- 
toufly in Luxury, Voluptoufnefs, and all forts of une 
warrantable Pleafures, will not give Meat to the Hung 
ry, nor fpare time to caft down one pitying Glance of 
an Eye, on honeft Neceflity and innocent Want; but 
Beggary is now grown a kind of praétical Satyr. 

It never fha!l be faid by Pofterity, that the Cenfor of 
Great Britain, living in a chriftian Age, and in a Coun- 
try, whofe Purity of Do€rine in Religion teaches it 
to be the moft zealous in Points of Charity, could 
ever, amidft all the Freedom and Liberty of Satyr, 
omit reprimanding thofe, whom Heayen hath — 

K° wit 


I: hath been .a Maxim moft religioufly affented 
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with a Stewardfhip of Fortune and Treafure, when 
they feem, by a general Defeétion from the Laws, both 
of Gop and Man, by a univerfal Degeneracy, both in 
Grace and Humanity, to deny Food to the Hungry, 
Drink to the Thirlty, Cloaths to the Naked, a Vifit to 
the Sick and the Imprifoned, and Comfort to the 
Comfortlets of Heart; efpecially fince thefe are the Cor- 
poral Works of Mercy, by the Meafure of which Man- 
kind is to be finally judged, to be faved or to be con- 
demned for an Eternity. 

To a Man living in all temporal Bleffings, Indulg- 
ing himfelf in the Affluence and Pomp of Wealth, and 
Triumphing, asI may fay, over Fortune with infolent 
Gladnefs, fober and ferious Refleétions of this na- 
ture, may perhaps feem a little prepofterous ; but I mutt 
beg leave to tell him this unwelcome Truth, that fuch 
an unchriftian, and even unhuman Confideration of the 
Infelicities of his Fellow Creatures, which he only 
owes to Providence that he never felt, proceeds from a 
Giddinefs of Thought, caufed by undigefted Meals, the 
Fumes of Wine and fhameful Luxury. 

Such a Man muft be made to know, that many of 
thofe Wretches, who are now in Prifon, were not al- 
ways fo; that many, who now would be thankful 
for a Cup of cold Water, have been able to drink 
Wine as wellas he; that many, who now rejoice and 
leap at the Scraps of a Common Basket, could once 
afford to keep as plentiful a Table as he; that many, 
who are now glid of a patch’d and parti-colour’d Gar- 
ment to cover their Nakednefs, and to guard them 
from the Cold, have formerly made great Appearances, 
and fhin’d in Embroideries and Brocades ; that many, 
who now lie upon Straw, or perhaps ftretch’d upon 
the cold Ground, have enjoy’d as many Golden Slum- 
bers, and funk as deeply and indolently in a Downy 
Bed as he; that many, who are now kept within the 
Compafs of four dare alls, have rattled up and down 
the Streets in aCoach and Six as magnificentas himéelf. 


Re 
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He is, in the next Place, to be inform’d, that they 
had then as good Security to remain in that Splendor, as 
he has now; that the fault of their Breaking (for I 
now {peak to each Wealthy Merchant and Citizen of 
London) was in Neceflity and not in their Will; that 
‘One out of a Thoufand unprovided Mifchances, out 
of a Million untorefeen Accidents, may, one fatal Day 
or other, betray him to the like Variety of Wretched- 
ne(s. And therefore, all that I befeech and implore of 
any fuch Man, is, to {pare from his Pleafures one Vir- 
tuous Look into his own Bofom, to make the Cafe 
his own, and then, after asking himfelf the Queftion, 
What a tenderne{s of Behaviour he would imagine due 
from his Fellow Creatures? To do no more, than fol- 
low a Maxim of Morality, always profefs’d and often 
practifed, even among the Heathens, that isto fay, to 
do as he would be done by. 

How different from this honeft Spirit, is the Spirit 
of a cruel Creditor? How is he by himfelf deprived 
even-of. the Nature of Man, when he {peaks real Ven- 
geance, for Crimes purely imaginary, and framed by 
his own wildand outragious Fancy, upon the Head of 
an innocent well meaning Debtor, whom unavoidable 
Cafualty hath made Infolvent, and render’d the caufelefs 
Objeét of his Wrath? 

In order to have a clear Idea of this Matter, let us 
imagine we now fee, what alas, in fuch a Trading and 
Populous City; we may every Moment of the Day 
behold, if we will be but at very little Pains and Trou- 
ble for the Obfervation; Jet us, I fay, place, as it were, 
before our Eyes, fome Honeff, Generous and Wealthy 
Merchant, with a large, good and happy Family round 
about him, *high in the Efteem of al! his Neighbours, 
and of all thofe that he deals with; to whom the News 
is frefh arriv’d of all his Ships being loft, one furpriz’d 
in a fudden Tempetft, and fnatch’d away from him in a 
Whirl-wind; a fecond dafh’d to pieces againft a Rock ; 
a third ftiv’d and funk’d by the Water Sfouts burlting 
from a Cloud; and the laft drown’d and {wallow’d up 
within fight of his ownShore, by bulging fatally on a 
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Land. Let us behold the good honeft Man, fupporte 
ing himifelf under his Lead of Calamity, by the Piops 
of a heavenly Relignation, ftopping the Heaitbreaks 
that gape to let out Life, and would make a Shipwreck 
of his Perfon too, when the Tears of a dearly beloved 
Wife, and the Groans of the Piedges of their Loves, 
who, by being: their Children, are grown the Orphans 
of good Fortune, {well up theOcean of his Mifery, 
and diftraé&t the Tide of Hope. Let us behold him 
ftemming a Sea of Troubles, ftruggling and grapling 
in a Hurricane of Fate, {weating and toiling beneath a 
weary Life, and juft tinking under the Burthen of {fe- 
veral heavy Debts, which ’tis out of his Poffibility at 
prefent to difcharge, any otherwife, than by a pious 
Refolution to do it as {oon as he is able, and to make 
himfelt able as far as the ftrongeft Endeavours will let 
him. Let us behold him weathering thro’ the Storm 
for a while, with the Chearfulnefs of a good Confci- 
ence, and never fighing at his own Misfortunes, but 
when he fighs, that they were the cruel Caufes of thofe 
Difappointments, with which he is not willing, but 
is forced, to difoblige his Creditors. And fhail we not, 
after placing all this Scene of unavoidable Woe before 
our Eyes, be melted into Compaffion for fuch a Man? 
fhall we not have particular Feelings within our Bow- 
els for fuch an illuftrious, worthy and glorious Wretch ? 
And fhall we not, with uncommon Wrath and Indig- 
nation, rife up againft any Barbarous Purfe- Proud Cre- 
ditor, that breaks in roughly upon his Prayers and 
Tears, to infult his Wants, and mock and aggravate 
his Sorrows, that interrupts his honeft Labours and 
Intentions to pay his Debts, on purpofe to make 
him an everlafting Debtor ; that unjuftly ties up his 
Hands, that are ftruggling to do him Juftice, before 
they'll begin to repair the Gaps and Breaches of his 
own ruin’d Fortunes? It’s becaufe (what is hardeft.of 
all) thefe Creditors have the World on their fides, and 
the {pecious Colour of the Law to juftify their Caufe. 
If they give to thofe innocent Sufferers thofe Names, 
which more properly belorg to themfelves, — 

them 























N° 676. The SpEcTATOR. 197 


them, as they do too often without Caufe, Rogues and 
Villains, fhall not all honeft Men think, that, not with- 
out Caufe, they may aniwer ‘em, that the Injuttice and 
Villainy lies at their Doors? Shall we not take the Li- 
berty to tell them, that the Extremity of Rigour in the 
Law is oftentimes the Extremity of Injuftice? And 
fhall we not give ’em to underftand freely, and with- 
out referve, that oftentimes, what is nationally Legal, 
is not only not Religioufly Lawful, but on the contra- 
ry, Confciencioufly examined, very Criminal? 

In this View, and it too often happens to be a true 
one, the Debtor is an innocent Sufferer, but loaded 
with Reproach, that claims all the Aid and Affiftance 
we can bring him, and.all our Votes and Suffrages for 
his RedrefS and Deliverance ; and the Creditor is by fo 
much the more barbarous a Villain, becaufe, veited 
with the Authority of the Law, he makes his Power 
his Will, without any Confideration or Mercy for his 
Fellow-Creature, and out of a Luft of Rage, profe- 
cutes, with Prepenfe Malice, a Man for being inno- 
cently and unfortunately Guilty, not of a voluntary 
but a rieceflary Crime againft him. 

In this Cafe, not the Debtor, but the Creditor is the 
unjuft Man; and if ever it lies honefily in their way 
to do it, all Men are oblig’d to moderate the Severity 
of: the Law, when it is fo flagrantly inconfiftent with 
‘a Tendernefs of Confcience. I muft own, for my part, 
1 would ftep in between fuch a ruin’d Debtor, and 
fuch an enraged Creditor, as foon, as if [beheld a Man 
tumbling from a Window, and breaking his own 
Limbs, and only joftling another in his Fail; I would 


defend him, as he lay on the Ground, from. the Rafh-' 


nefs of a Perfon who would be only like the Creditor, 
if he went to ftab him as he lay {prawling on the Earth, 
for giving him an Affront, which was only caufed by 
the fame Accident thar made the poor Creature break 
his Limbs, and put him in Danger of his Life, with- 
_out the additional Calamity of being of inhumanely 


butcher d. 
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The Parallel is very Juft, and the Cafe I have ftated 
is the Cafe of moft of thofe Debtors, who are really 
infolvent; and ’tis for thofe only who are really infol- 
vent, that a Petition of Relief is ordered to all the Re- 
prefentatives of their Nation, under whofe Confidera- 
tion it falls, to lop away, prune and correét any Branch 
ef aLaw, which, they think, bears too hard upon any 
of their Fellow Subjects, that are forced to live be- 
neath it. 

I muft now turn to thofe who may be properly 
called the Children of Calamity, and tell them, for 
their great Comforts, that the Sun of Hope could ne- 
ver fhine out with more kindly Influence upon their 
afflicted Minds, than this happy NOW; NOW, 
when al] thofe, whom they have petition’d for a Re- 
dreis for their Grievances, breathe a Spirit of Freedom and 
Liberty; NOW, in fine, when many eminent Merchants 
dit in their Houfes, who muft know and pity the Perils 
of Traders, and who muft have a juft Senfe and Ten- 
derrets of their Misfortunes, are the Perfons able to 
put it in the way of being Affented to by the King, 
who has hitherto demonftrated, and may he on allOc- 
cafions fhew. in imitaticn of Heaven, his Darling and 
Favourite Virtues, to be Lenity, Forgivenefs and 


Mercy. 
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Ne 677. Monday, May, 30. 





Feliciter & amplius, 

Duos irrupta tenet copula; nec malis 
Divuljus Querimoniis, 

Suprema citius folvet amor die. 


Hor, 


Ethinking my felf the other Day, how requifite 
it was for me to look out tor fome Perfons 
worthy to make Addrefles to my Pearls, I 


imagin’d I had undertaken a difficult Task to difpofe . 


well of fo numerous a Family ; but am now pleafed 
oo by the following Letter, my Care will be 
eflen’d. 


Venerable SIR, 


A Mighty wild, but pretty Youth, and who would. 
I believe, become of as eafy and tractable Natures 
by a little good Management, makes his Courtfhip to 
me, with a dea! of Vehemence of Temper, and with 
the Words of Sincerity, proceeding fo immediately aud 
difcernibly from his Heart, that they make their way 
into the bottom of mine, as foon as thofe Words have 
left his Mouth. He makes me his Priefe/s, and con- 
fefles to me, o’er and o'er, all the Irregularities of his 
pat Life; he promifes fo ftrongly an Amendment, 
that no Woman, of the leaft good Nature, could doubt 
but he wenld perform what he had fo fanguincly re- 
folv’d. *Twould do any Virtuous Mother good, that 
hath an unhappy Son, who is not beyond all Hopes, 
to hear him talk; Ivow one would be apt to think, 
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that Vice polifh’d a Man, and render’d him capable of 
fhining more Eminently in Virtue. He ftill, with 
great Humility, which gives me more Hopes of him, 
fecms to diffide in his own Strength, and begs and im- 
plores my Affiftance for Life. He fays, nothing elfe can 
retrieve him, but the Grace of Heaven, in inclining to- 
wards him the Affeétions of his modeft Beauty, as he 
is often pleafed to fay he thinks me. I have feen all 
the worft of him, and thofe little Frrors, which re- 
main uncorrected, are grown 2s familiar to me as my 
own. I can find, by the abundance of Converfation 
that I have had with him, thar he has within him the 
Seeds of many great Virtues, which have hitherto been 
{catter’d by the Tempefls of his Soul, and which will 
break into Life with great Beauty, and grow great 
and flourifhing when ever he is rightly fettled. Ican’t 
perfuade my ielf, but that it is a Sin to deny him, and 
*cwould be not only againft the moft powerful Dictates 
of my Will, but of my Confcience, For I am, verily, 
fo little modelt, in this Point, as to believe 1 could re- 
form him, and fo I propofe to my felf double the 
Mappinefs of many other Wives, the making both him 
and my felf happy, not only for Life, but in this and 
the next World too. Then I omitted to tell you, that 
he is noble, generous, and grateful, and bears a tender 
Heart; and as Iam a fit Match for him, to repair his 
Fortune, in which he has made a little Gap; 1 know 
fuch an A&t would oblige a Man of his Temper, 
above any other in the World, to make eafy, all the 
ways he could, the Life of a Woman that he did not 
love half fo well, as I am pretty well affur’d and fatis- 
fy’d he does me. Grant me then leave, venerable Sir, 
for the fake of us both, to indulge our felves in the vir- 
tuous Pleafure of continuing his Amour, till you think 
it time to help me outof it with the Word of Confent, 
and give your Sanétion to the Match. I am that Pearl, 
which you have been pleafed to call your modeft one, 
I fuppofe, becaufe I am like the reft of your Order, 
which is altogether every Day more Confpicuous, for 
that and every otherVirtue, which you, outof a Fatherly 
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Care and Indulgence to all Orphans and Widows, cul- 
tivate and improve among us with great Wifdom and 
San@tity, both in your publick and private LeCtures. 
I muft own to you, with a blufh, that I really can’t 
help. Loving; but will do my utmoft to try, if you 
command me; but don’t command me otherwile if 
poflible, becaufe I ask not your Advice like thofe,who 
only do that to their Parents out of Form and Cere- 
mony when they are refolv’d beforehand to take theis 
own, Therefore, pray be tender to your obedient, , 


Verccunda 


A little while after the Receipt of this Letter, I met 
by chance with my pretty Verecunda; fe happen’d 


to have her Mask on, and was, out of Civility to me, ° 


by taking it off, jult going to make me know her, as 1 
knew her without that, pulling off my broad Hat with 
both my hands, (according to the ufual Mode. among 
us formal Antients) in Confideration of her very great 
Modefty and Bafhfulnefs, and that the treating {o fuddenl y 
on the Subjeé& of her Letter, to her Face, might at firlt 
throw her intoa painful Bluth; I haltily clap’d on myBeaver 
again in the fame manner, and prevented her by com- 
—— her to keep her Mask on; then after preparing 
her, in the beft mannex I could, for the Queftion I was go- 
ing to put to her ; I enquir’d what was her Lover’s Name, 
and where he liv’d, that I might fee whether I could 
come into her Choice, with fafety to that general 
Duty and Province of Guardianfhip, that I had taken 
upon me. I perceiv’d her Neck glow immediately 
into a warm ruddy Colour and every Joint of her 
tremble with virtuous Difmay ; fo that I rejoyc’d to 
have had the Prepenfe of Mind, and that lucky Thought 
of bidding her cover her ingenious Countenance. 

At laft by my Encouragement, fhe after much ado 
difcover’d to me his Name and Place of Abode, not 
without fome Failings and Hefitations of Voice, that were 
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moft agreeabl: to me, and fuitable to her Character. 
The Moment I learn’d thefe two things, I difmits’d 
her from her Pain, and as fhe skuttled away in great 
halte and overwhelm’d with Confufion ; I would not 
fatisfy my Curiolity of looking back, for her fake, for 
tear fhe fhould perceive me pecping, tho’ there was not 
much danger ot looking back on me : I deny’d my Eye 
the Pleafure of being a Speétator of more delicate mo- 
tions of BafhfulnefS and a finer Scene of Modetty, than 
perhaps I ever fhall behold again. : 

To make her fome amends for what fhe endur’d, 
1 am to Jet her know, that fince then I have difcours’d 
with her Hippolitus, and by that and many fecret En- 
quitics, am Lecome perfeétly acquainted with his Cha- 
racter beyond all Hazard. 1 joy to find fhe has mingled 
Reafon with her Love, and that he is filly every thing 
fhe has defcrib'd him to me. I do confent to her 
Demands, and tho’ I am thorowly perfwaded and con- 
vinced that he never will relapfe, yet I fhall tremble, 
when, as her Father at the Solemnization, I fhall give 
away fo much Virtue and Modefty into the Arms of 
a Young Man, that even could never have foul’d them 
with the Embraces of Guilt and Shame. 


Honoured S IR, 
Citizen worth half a Plumb, wifhes me to be his 
‘ Wife. 1 hear he #s always talking of the Fears 
* of Marriage, and that he dreads being a Cuckold. He 
* fometimes talks of his Fears at a Diftance even befcre 
* my Face. He extols Chaflity Eternally, and {eems to 
* chuie me for his Security againft all {uch Fears. His 
* Opinion of me, when he fears every Body elfe, makes 
* me love and value him more than if he ador’d me tor 
‘my Beauty. Buc he is fe fiery, vehement and impetu- 
* ous in his Expreffions, that I tremble when I hear him. 
* If it was not, that I fear’d him as much as he fears the 
Virtue of our Sex, and with more Reafon ; and that Iam 
* Jealous of his growing Jealous without the leaft occa- 
* tion. ---+-- If it was not for that ----- methinks I could 
* venture him ----- Tho’ it is very dangerous, -'-»- But 
« Sir 
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* Sir with your Advice ---- Pray make me believe I 
* have no reafon to fear him. I am {fure, you will be- 


* lieve, I never fhall, when I inform you thatIam her 


* whom you call 


Your petty innocent Daughter, 


Virgin @i- 


My pretty innocent Daughter, 
Have called you fo, and ever fhall call you fo, and 
ever fhall be a Father to you. You want nothing 
to fecure my Love to you all the Days of my Life, but 
fhewing me that you Love your tclf as you ought. 
Imagine that wealthy Wretch already doubts your Ho- 
nour, as he really does; and then I need not bid yeu 
abhor, deteft and loath him, any more than Tam {atis- 
fy’d you will; I have a Husband in my Eye, if you 
think one of my Recommendation worthy of you. 

N. B. If that Fealous Fellow, or any other of his 
fart, fhall attempt for the future to difiurb the Peace 
and Tranquillity of the Ladtes of my Order, He fhall 
fiand in the middle of the Pearl-Chamber in a yellow 
Mantle for three Hours. 

Whereas I love to do every Man of the loweft Sta- 
tion a good Turn, that has been ferviceable to me, E 
give Notice to every Body; That a Man having put a 
written Paper, as it is worded underneath, into my 
Hands, Ifent him the Old Peruque [ take my Walks 
in, and he was as good as his Word in every Article. 
The Tenour of the written Paper was as follows. 

Gentlemen that have Peruques out of Curl, Colour 
or Fafhion, I caa improve again fo as to do fervice 
long. A fhort Whig for two Shillings, a Campaign 
for three, Full-bottom for four. Ido them in two Days 
and without taking to pieces, Thomas Lardiner at the 
two Black pots in Savoy-Alley, fhall be vitited by all my 
old Acquaintance that are great Walkers, 


K. 6: B. 


Fryday, 
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N& 678. Firyday, Fune 3 





Nunc mihi, ft quando, Puer & Cytherea, gaa 
Nunc Erato; nam tu nomen Amorts haves. 
Magia paro; quas poffit Amor remanere per Artes 
Dicere, tam vajfto pervagus orbe Puer. 
Et levis eff, ¢ habet gemimas, quibus avolet, Alas, 
Difficile eft illis impofuiffe Modum, 
Ovid. de Arte Amand. 
Ite per exemplum, Genus 0 Mortale, Dearum; 
Gaudia nec cupidis vefira negate Viris. 
Ibidem. 


| OVE Correfpondence augments wonderfully 


every Day; and I believe, al] the Drawers in 

my Cabinet, that 1 have mark’d out for the 
various “and feveral Things I have treated upon, 
muft be empty’d, that I may have room for Love- 
Letters. I find there will be very fultry doings this 
Year, and a hot Employment for me. I fhall begin 
with the following Letter, and difcharge my Duty as 
fait as ever Ican, tor the Benefit of both Sexes. 


Mr.SpECTATOR, 

F at this time of the Year, a Man of any Tafe 

hath with him the Miftrefs of his Affeétions in the 
Country, he mutt believe himfelf an Adam, and fhe an 
Eve, the firft Parents in Paradife; the Happinefs de- 
{crib’d in the one, and felt in the other, are fo near 
a-kin, that they would help on the pleafing Impoftures: 
This double Pleafure have I lately received in 
the fineft Part of the jimeff Connery, and with the fair- 
¢# Ornament of the fair Sex, this double Pleafure was 
I bleft with, : 
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Tis renewing over again, in Imagination, the moft. 


exquilite Defires ever felt, to render you, from the 
beginning to the ending, am exact Account of our 
fetting out, of the Paflages that hippened in our Four- 
ney, and after our Arrival; and laftly, of the Place to 
which we arriv’d., But alas! What I would defcribe 
lafi, is the fir; the frefheft and moft pleafing to my 
Memory; and I cannot contain my telt from pafling 
by the OWMer Felicities of that Day, to paint to you 
that Place; that Place, where, being with the Beauty of 
the World! With my charming Clarinda! Every thing 
in Nature feem’d to finile, and to excite usto the higheit 
Joys; where the kindly Shades of the Trees, the Soft- 
neis and Verdure of the Herbage, the fweet Odours 
of the Flowers, the gent'e Murmuring of the Brooks, and 
amorous Chirping of the Birds, feem’d to give us the 
fame Advice; and the more efpecially, wherea favourable 
Wildernefs (the Emblem of my Felicity) invited us to 
lofe our felves in that Delicious Labyrinth, and the Ma- 


zes of Joy together——there, there Mr. Spectator, there _ 


was I bleft in fupporting my Dear Clarinda through 
thofe charming Meanders; there, there, fhe heard 
me to repeat all my Declarations, Vows, Oaths, 
and Proteftations —— Had you been there to hear me 
Expoftulating with her, with that Tenderne/s and Ve- 
hemence, which nothing but Love can f{weetly inter- 
mingle Had you ieen her Looks, how preffing ! 
how beautiful! and heard her Replies, how witty 
and winning! and yet at the fame time, how awful 
and how crueliy Evading! had you been there to fee 
me Melting, Wifhing, Dying; pouring out the very 
Tendernefs .of my Soul, an humble Supplicant, and 
Votary at the Feet of my adorable Angel: It would, 
I’m {ure it would have touch’d your aged Heart; and 
had you been bleffed with fuch a Daughter, yon would 
have melted into Compaffion, and conceived fo good 
an Opinion of my Sincerity, that you would have yield- 
ed her Eminent, as fhe is for every Excellence, into my 
Arms, as one who hada Paffion worthy of it all, as one 
who had felt fuch Agonies, as nothing but the _— 
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of fo many Charms could poflibly repay. At_laft 
(blelt be the happy Hour !) Let it be for ever Regifter’d 
in Love’s Calendar ; at lalt (cold tho’ fhe had long re- 
main’d) her ftony Heart began to relent, and did ac- 
knowledge Pity dwelt within that Bofom; where! 
Could Tever dwell, Ud pity Kings my felf, that knew 
not half my Joy —for as the Lord Lan/down happi- 
ly expréfles it, e 


To lie but at her Feet, more Glory brings, 

Than ‘tis to tread on Scepters and on Kings. 

Dear Sir, if you ever had knowledge of Compaf- 
fioa, if ever you hive tem a generous Heart, fland 
but my Friend ths once, encourage her to improve 
the kind Pelief, fti: up her Pity to me ftill more and 
mie, 2nd add me to the Number of thofe that are 
rendei’d fuccefsful by your Recommendations--- I pray 
do this---tell her, ’tis fit to try me every Day, bid her 
look into my Breaft every Hour, fhe’ll find how deep 
Fidclity, Sincerity, and Honour, are rooted there: There, 
there, fhe’ll find that Love is grown fo much a part of 
me, that both Life and it will have but one End ; 
Uh! This, this fhe knows, fhe knows it already ---- 
Mark Anthony himfelf could not {fo juftly fay to Cleo- 
patra, as 1 to her, 


----How I Lov’'d, 

Witne/s, the Days and Nights, and all the Hours 
That danc’d away with Down upon my Feet, 
As all your Buf ne/s were to count my Paffion; 
One Day paft by, and nothing faw but Love, 
Another came, and fill twas only Love ; 

The Suns were wearied out with looking on, 
Let I untir’d with Loving: 

I faw you every Day, and all the Day, 
And every Day was fill but as the firft, 

So eager was I fill to fee you more. 
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For were I Mafter of the Globe, and parted withit for 
my Clarinda, all Mankind, who are {0 happy to know 
her, would agree 1 was a Gainer by the Exchange, 


Conld Cleopatra half her Beauty boaft, 
Wife was the Bargain, well the World was loft. 


I beg you'll pleafe to infert this Letter in one of your 
Stedtators, and if you can think it worthy of your Ob- 
fervations, ’twill extreamly oblige, 


STIR, 
Inner-Temple, Your great Admirer, and 
Fune the Sth, ; 
1715. ‘ Very Humble Servant. 


Tho’ that very witty Poet, from whom I have bor- 
rowed my Morte, hath undertaken to teach the Art of 
Love, yet am I fully perfwaded, that fo many Ma- 
fterly Strokes of Art, as he fhews throughout all that 
little Poetical Treatife, mutt have proceeded frém an 
accurate Obfervation, taken at his cooler Hous, what 
were the moft Exquifite Feelings and Impulfes of Na- 
tufe ; what broken Phrafes and half Sentences a Man 
of his Senfe would unknowingly break into, what 
were his Geltures, what his Aétions when his Pulfe 
beat higheft, when Paffion was in him at its laft hear, 
and his Heart and Soul were brimful as they could 
hold, with the Affeftions and Infpirations of his Miftrefs. 

The ingenious Gentleman, who fent me the Fore- 
going Letter, was c:ft in the fame foft Mould. He 
{cems to me to be Mafter of Ovid's Art, but not with- 
out being taught it, as Ovid was, by the like natural 
and tender Impreffions, which it is plain to me-have 
beentinking every day more and more, and have now 
made their way into his very inmoft Soul, tince the 
happy Moment he faw his Clarinda firft. He hath in- 
deed made-ufe of fome Expreffions which Art might 
enavle a Man, not very much in Loye, to utter, out of 
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pure Gallantry but towards faying all that he has 
there faid, and in the manner he has there faid it, 
all the Power of Art would have avail’d him nothing : 
It was his Nature more than ordinary ftir'd up to 
it, by the warmelt Infpiration, with which the tineft 
Obje&ts of the noblelt Paffions was alone capable 
to affeét it. The very Spirit of Sincerity runs thro’ 
all the Letter. There are an Hundred Charaéte- 
rifticks, by which not only a Woman (for they are 
more quick-fighted in that point than Men) but a Man 
of ordinary Penetration may eafily diftinguifh between 
the Love Letters of Art, and the Love Letters of Na- 
ture. I can find no more Art than was proper to keep 
his Thoughts in Methoi, Rule and Order, which, if 
deli.er’d only by Nature, would have impetuoufly 
burft their Way from him, with all the Confufion and 
Irregularity of Paflion, and might have caufed the Lady 
to believe he loved her, and confequently to pity him; 
but could. never have inclin’d or convine’d her that fhe 
ought to love him in return. Art in Love, without 
Nature, is like an old cold Dotard, affeéted with a 
falfe Rage and Impotence together; Nature in Love, 
without Art and Reafon, is as a young wild Colt, that 
knows no bounds. and is of no ufe, but on the contrary 
mifchievous, till ’tis broke and brought to the Menage : 
In a Word, in Love, Art is an old bragging vapouring 
Coward; and mere Nature uncultivated, is like a Savage 
Bea(?, that is terrible to human Kind; but when Love 
and Reafon meet together, there is in fuch a Man’s 
Breaft fo hapyy an Jntermixtion, that it is a’ kind of 
fecond Life to him ; it is, if I may be fo bold, an .4d- 
ventitious Union of the Soul and Body together, which 
gives the onea new Sett of Affections, and the other a 
new Sett of Senfations, which correfpond with the 
greateft Delight to be felt on this fide Heaven. I muft 
congratulate with Clarizda, that fhe is {o much admir'd 
by one who deferves the Name of a wife Lover, and 
that may make her Life as Sweet, as that Love of her, 
and the Hope of Poffeftion, is to him, 
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Upon the whole Matter, I muft frankly acknow- 
ledge, that, had I been blefs’d with fuch a Daughter, 
(and who knows but my Simplicia may grant me to 
be the Father of fuch a one yet?) I would have given 
her with: great Content and Satisfaction into the Arms 
ef fo promifing a Gentleman. 


From the Council held in the Pearl Chamber. 


T was there complained, and our Advice upon thofe 
Complaints asked in the following Manner. 

I. That feveral Youths, not twenty Years of Age 
and jut come from School, do, to the great Diftur- 
bance of this our Society, make Court to our Pearls, 
and will byno Means defift from giving thiem Perplex- 
ity; and though they are treated with that Contempt 
which would make a Man of Senfe hide his Head, yet 
they go on intrepid, and will underftand nothing to be 
a Denial. 

Upon this I have refolved to fettle a Salary upon 
fome petty Schoolmafter, who hath loft moft of his 
Bufinefs. If there be one that hath a weak Head, and 
ftrong Arm, let him apply to: me in fome Advertife- 
ment; his Bufinefs will be to- teach thefe Striplings, 
that they are not paft whipping, tho’ they are come 
from School, but that whenever they play their Pranks 
among Ladies, and begin to fay by rote their Leffons 
of Love, which they do not underftand, they fhall lie 
under the Correction of Lady Birch. 

That Wag, who hath made his Miftrefs complain 
of his Jealoufy, fhall not ftand in the yellow Mantle 
as he defired; and I would have him to know, that 
we grave old Counfellors are too wife and fagacious to 
le fo flily put upon by fuch a pert Gig as he is. 

N. B. The Complaint of Chriffian Truth moves me 
much, and I will afford her all due Confolation and Sa- 
tisfaction in a_fhort time. 


WB. 


Monday, 
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N° 679. Monday, Fune 6. 





Annua nobifcum Sacra hoc celebrate Faventes. 
Virg. An, 


Y Love of Retirement, join’d to a Defire 
of vifiting fome intimate Friends, and {ee- 
ing the Country, which is now cloathed 
with the moft beautiful Attire Nature can afford, in- 
vited me the other Day, to leave the bufy Town: I 
had all the Opportunities imaginable to inculge my 
fpeculative Genius, through my Friend’s great dili- 
gence to make all Things eafy and pleafant to me; be- 
ides, the Situation of the Place contiibuted very much 
to compleat my Happinefs: The Apartment my Friend 
had allotted me, opening into a large Balcony, had the 
Command of the whole Village, and gave me the Op- 
portunity to obferve all Occurrences; it exhibited to 
my View the Proipect of a fine Champian Country, 
watered with purling Streams and Rivulets, and covers 
ed with Flowers, and Grafs, and Corn, a delightful 
Panegyric ta the curious Eye: The Gardens fcemed 
cultivated and improv’d by Art, to make amends for the 
great Difadvantage they had in this beautiful Scene of be- 
ing neareit us, and confequently, more fubje& to offend 
the Eye, if any thing appeared rude or indigelted. 
Here, among many other diverting Paflages, I had 
the good Fortune to make my Remarks upon the 
Country People, who were gathered together in great 
Numbers, trom alLthe Neighbouring Towns, to Ce- 
lebrate a Feaft, which is annually obferved there. To 
fee thefe Peop'e in their Airs, and elevated to the high- 
eft pitch of Mirti and paeee was very pleafing; and 
Tcould not forbear reflecting upon the Huppinefs of 
their Ignorance, and mean Educatien, which — 
their 
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their whole Life one continu’d Scene of Tranfport 
and Admiration, without any Allay of Ambition or 
Envy; when, on the contrary, Perfons of great For- 
tunes and Eftates, that are brought up in the midft 
of Splendor, and have the Advantage, as we call it, 
of feeing the World by their Travels, are perfeét 
Strangers to thefe innocent Pleafures: Their {miling 
Countenances proclaim’d their inward Felicity, and 
often extorted from me thefe Exclamations. © thrice 
blefled Mortals! who, like their Patrone{s Virtue, are 
envy’d by none, but defervedly admir’d by cll wife 
Men. 

Contentednefs defends them from all that Care, 
which otherwife muft neceflarily attend their inceflant 
Toils and Labour; and Innocence preteéts them in a 
pure Tranquillity of Mind: This naturally fuggefted 
to me, that wife and never enough confider’d Precept 
ot Pythagoras to his Scholars, Never be dejefled at the 
Krowns of Fortune, for Power and Neceflity are near 


Neighbours; and the Burthen which is laid on by onc, - 


the other wiil enable you to fultain. 

Having thus fatisfied my Curiofity, I retired to my 
Clofer, and began to confider the Ends of thefe Feafts, 
(which are very frequent in moft Parts of England) when 
they were Inftituted, fer what Reafon, and by whom. 
Some,1 find, are of Opinion, without going any further 
into the Enquiry, that they are, as it were, a Compendissm 
ot thote Feafts our Aneeftors were ufed to obferve every 
Sabbath Day : It being ufual, formerly, to divert them- 
felves, after the Church Service was over, with Mufick 
and Dancing; but finding, by their Frequency, that they. 
became deftructive to all Religion, and promoted Riots 
and Drunkennefs, and withal, wete very inconvenient 
to themfélves; they at laft reduc’d them to onc only in 
a Year. : 

Others affirm, which indeed feems moft probable, 
that they were formerly kept in Honour of fome Hea- 
then Gods; and that the firft Planters of Chriftianity 
in thefe Parts, finding us a ftubborn ftiff necked Peo- 
ple, who were very much addiéted to Mirth; and 
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would fooner part with our veryLaws by which we are 
govern’d, than be depriv’d of any of thefeCultoms, or 
retrench’d in our Liberty and Profperity ; were fore’d 
to comply with our Humour, and continued the Feafts, 
at the fame time they extirpated the Religion; only 
with this Difference, that as they were before dedicated 
to the Heathen Gods, fo now they are dedicated to 
the bleffed Saints, and holy Martyrs, which we ge- 
nerally find they immediately follow, and are govern’d 
by. So that they are fo many Monuments of our pe- 
culiar Obftinacy and Perverfenefs, and may ferve to 
bring us off fiom that proud Conceit, that whatever 
the Ancient Writers and Hiftorians have lett upon Re- 
cord, concerning our Barbarity, is falfe. 

I am very well aflur’d, that too many of this Na- 
tion are very much wanting in this. neceflary piece of 
Curiofity, of prying into the Occafions of theie Cuft- 
oms, and many more of the like Nature, as being not 
worthy of their Notice; but I would defire fuch Per- 
fons to confider, that if it be a Fault to be ignorant of 
thefe Things, which are obfcure and intricate; it is cer- 
tainly a much greater to be ignorant of Things which. 
are obvious and: eafy ; and that it would be a very 
unfatisfaétory Anfwer to an inquifitive Foreigner, to 
tell him they were dedicated ’ayvasp ©. 

I hope my Fcmale Readers wiil not take it amifs, if 
I for once infert a Letter of an old Gentleman’s, who 
complains of the Impertinence of that Sex; for I cone 
fefs his Complaint is not altogether ynreafonable, and 
ought to be contidered. 


Mr. SPECTATOR, 
Had, I know not whether I may call it, the Fortune 
or Misfortune, to go to # Friend’s Houle upon their 
Feaft-Day; for, fetting afide other Things, I think I 
was never better entertain’d in my Life; but after Din- 
ner taking a Walk into the Town, to Gape and Stare 
as the reft did, Iwas fo affaulted by the Imper- 
tmences of fome young Ladies, that I have refolved ne- 
wer to go to a Fealt again. One would jog my — 
ray. 
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Pray fir, do but obferve that Frefh-colour’d Girl, and 
her Spark, fee how fafhionably they walk, the Man 
in the dry Path next the Wall, whilft fhe, poor Girl, 
is fhov’d into the Dirt, being defirous to keep by his 
Side; then I muft obferve the Difcipline of their Fans, 
which, perhaps, were placed on the left fide of their 
Faces, to keep the Sun off, which fhone upon the Right 
fide; another would pull me by the Sleeve, and I muft 
take Notice of the Situation of (uch a One's Head-Cloaths, 
which were, perhaps, too much on one fide; or too back- 
ward; prefently their Gown Tails were found fault 
with, and I was called upon to give my fudgment, which 
fide was the toweft.—Thus was I teaz’d all the Aftere 
noon; and that you may the better judge how this Ujage 
muft be to me, I think it neceffary to give a fhort Cha- 
racter of my felf; I am an old Man near feventy Years 
of age, very referved in my Converfation, and very 
thoughtful, and have Severity enough for a Spectator, 
had I fome other Accomplifhments in as great per- 
fection. 
I reft, 


Your Devoted 
Humbk Servant, 


Severus Rufticus. 


I mutt likewHe defire to be excus’d for in erting 
the following Verfes, it being to encourage a young 
Rural Beginner. 


The 

















a 









































erg TheSrectraror. N° 679. 


The COUNTRY FEAST. 


I, 


OON as the ftreaming Rays of Light 
Difpers’d the gloomy Shades ot Night, 
The Nymphs and Swains appear ; 
With many a fimple harmlefs Jeft, 
To celebrate that rural Feaft, 
Returning ance a Year. 





IT, 


The Mufick Plays, they Dance and Sing, 
Like Birds that ufher in the Spring, 
Tranfported with Delight ; 
Until their glowing Checks difclofe, 
The Beauties of the budding Rofe, 
And pleafe the curious Sight. 


Il, 


Two things fet out the Home-bred Girls, 
Which want the Ornaments of Pearls, 
A Drefs that’s neat and clean; 
And what might worthily beget 
An Emulation in the Great, 
An eafy, carcleis Mion, 
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IV. 


The Country Dames Ambitious ftrive, 

To deck their fmal, but cleanly Hive, 
With pleafant wholefome Food; 

A Pudding, and one Joint of Meat, 

Will give their Friends a fplendid Treat, 
And nourifhes the Blood. 


V. 


Or if their well-ftock’d Yard afford 
A fatted Pig to grace the Board, 
And raife their chearful Mirth; 
Their laft leaft Care is how ’tis dreft, 
And all the lucky Stars are bleft, 
Which influenc’d their Birth. 


VI. 


The Mafter cries, Dame, Tap the Ale, 
Let’s have a Cup of Mild and Stale; 
O! fweet melodious Sound ; 
Let’s wifh that Wars may ever ceafe,’ 
And we enjoy a happy Peace ; 
The honeft Health goes round. 


PeELOT. 


are” 


Afonday, 
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N° 680. Fryday, Fune to. 





Aliquando praftat morte jungi, quam vita diftrahi. 
Val. Max. 


f GREAT Interruption is now put to that 
A foft Train of Thought, in which I defigned 

to have indulg’d my {elf much longer; tor 
thg lalt Pacquet, I receiv’d, confifts, for the mioft part, 
of Letters from Hampftead, m all which I am detired 
to take Notice, that the Rolly-Polly, which was lately 
fet up between Red-Lyon and Bloomsbury-Squares, is 
not entirely funk, as I imagin’d; but that the devour- 
ing Snakes, which curl round the top of that Utenjil, 
only div’d cunningly out of my Sight here in Town, 
and have rifen immediately again at Hampftead, to the 
great Detriment of the fair Sex. The wily Infects 
have wounded and infinuated themfelves more than 
ever into their Favour ; and many rich Perfons, of 
the beautiful Progeny ef our old Mother Eve, have 
fuch Dealings with the Mouths of thefe Snakes, and 
play fo long with the golden Apple, that, unlefs time- 
ly prevented, they are in imminent Danger of being 
turn’d out from the Enjoyment of thofe Bleffings 
which Fortune hath given then in abundance, and be- 
irg thrown down from that flourifhing Station of 
late, in which Providence hath kindly placed them, 
as jn a fecond Terreftrial Paradife, to feel Pain and be 
afhamed of their Nakednefs, and to earn with the 
Sweat of their Brows the Bread of Sorrow. 

This is indeed called the Fair Diverfion, but I know 
of no other Reafon for that tempting Epithet, but that 
all the Gamefters at the Board are fair ones, who are 
defigned to meet§wich_very foul Play, and to be egre- 
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gioufly diverted out of their Eftates and Fortunes, 
their Beauties and Reputations. What makes mg 
more hafty in renewing my Animadverfions on this 
reviving Evil, than 1 otherwife fhould have been, is 
out of the tendereft Pity and Compaflion (becaufe I 
always make my felf as a Father to the Fatherlefs 
Young) towards a promifing young Gentleman and 
avery pretty young Lady, who have two Widows 
fer their Mothers, that lead them both into the Temp- 
tations of Diftrefs, and teach them the Way to make 
that Being, wretched and miferable, which they gave 
them ; and this in fo ftrange and malicious a manner, 
as if, for fear they fhould not fee them undone in their 
Life-times, they intended to leave them, by their laft 
Wills, a Parcel of Cheats and Sharpers for Trufices and 
Guardians, to receive the Profits of their Eitates. 

The Wife of a very pretty Gentleman near Covers 
Garden fhall be fpared from any farther Reflection 
on her Conduct at prefent, out of Regard to him, 
who behaves fo well under fuch Circumfances, with 
fuch a Wife, But I muft befeech once more, a!] La- 
dies, whether Mothers, Wives, or Daughters, to fave 
me and themfelves the Pain, which we fhall both 
alike feel, if they continue obftinate, and compel] me, 
whether I will or no, to chaftize and reprimand them, 
as 1 mult for their own Good, and to fatisfy and dii- 
charge faithfully and honeftly the Duty of that Office 
of Cenfor, which I have taken upon me. For I co 
declare and proteft, that I will difoblige them ail, one 
Day or other, and that too, in the harfheft Manner f 
can, that I may oblige them all the Days of their 
Lives afterwards, in the bef and fweeteft Manner I 
can, by tearing them from Adverfity, and fercing 
them to live in Profperity, in {pite of their own félyes. 
And when I fhall have done this, which T hope thee 
will now te no need for, I will glory in the Severity, 
which at firft they may take amis, and boait, that fuch 
a Freedom of Satire, even with them, beautirul as 
they are, tho’ they may for a Time cry out, one and 








all againft it, as ynmannerly, inhumane, unwa 
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rantable, is the greateft A& of good Nature, and the 
higheft Pitch to which Chriftian Charity can afpire, 1 
fhall, without Fear, aud with the greateit Content, 
enjoy their Ili will, if Tan but be the happy Inftru- 
ment to keep them from the Means of having an Il!- 
will towards themfelves for ever. All that I defire, 
isto turn the Point of Anger from thes to my own 
Breaft, and-rifqgue my own Safety to enfure theirs. 

In hopes of their Amendment, I fhall fay no more 
upon this unwelcome Subject for the prefent ; and I 
with I may not once have Occation to open my Lips 
upon it again ; for what I have now faid, in the 
manner 1 have faid it, let the Ladies, in whofe gooid 
Graces I have long been, and which I could not lofe, 
without the utmoft Compunétion of Heart ; or would 
not venture fo great a Lofs, but where I muft have 
a greater, if I-did not; let thefe Ladies, I fay, be 
angry at me, if they can. I am fure, if they have the 
Wifdom, and Tendernefs, and Docility of Temper, 
that I have ever found among molt of their Sex, with 
whom I have the Honour to be perfonally acquainted, 
I defire no better Security te gain their Kindnefs, than 
that they would confider what I have faid. I look 
upon it as certain, that they would, after fome ferious 
Reflection, own ‘more of their Favour due to fuch a 
hearty and friendly Admonition, than to the mot art- 
full Addrefles ofa Courtier. 

As I was the other Night at Wil’s Coffee-Houfe, en- 
gaged in Difcourfe with a Friend, who is valuable to 
me, both for his Wit and good Nature, by fome 
neans or other, our Talk happened at laft to turn upon 
the Difficulty that Parents and Guardians had, of dif- 
pofing of all their Daughters or Wards, without any 
Unfortunate Milca riage. And this let my Friend into 
he following little Hiftory. 

Oftentimes, faid he, Sir, I have endeavour’d to pick 
Vertue out of the woilt thing in Nature. Among 
many others, I have found out a Way of improving 
my felf very much, by the Converfation of fome 
Women of the Town, that have been the Ruin of fe 
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many other Men. To prevent my Fear of offending 
your Modefty, I do aver to you, that I fincerely believe 
no Man hath received more Harm in his Body, than 
I have Good in my Mind, from their Company; and 
this is the Reafon why I make as frequent Vilits te 
them to be polifl’¢, as other diffolute Young Men do 
to be corrupted. My Way with them, hath been al- 
ways to enquire the true Reafon of their firft Fa’'s, 
which are indeed very various and furprizing, and the 
Knowledge of them would be a ftronz Guard to Fe- 
male Honour, Viitue and Happinefs, in a Difcreet Man, 
who is the Father of many Daughters; to whom, 
generally, I take a Pleafure in relating over-again thele 
kind of Paffages. This way of Prefacing, is the Error 
of all the Old Fellows, and if you will pardon it, now 
I come to my Story. 

I one Evening got into the Company of a Woman, 
at her own Houfe, whom my very Heart pity’d for 
being deftitute of that Henour, which if fhe had, fhe 
had all the other Qualifications in Nature to make 
the Tendereft Mother, the Belt Wife, and the Di- 
{creeteft Miftrefs of a Family, that could be. My 
Heard aked for her, and all the time I difcourfed with 
her, that fo many Perfeétions fhould be laid wale by 
the Lofs of One. What has added to my Grief, wis, 
that I could perceive, that fhe had been a Young Gent'e- 
woman lately fallen, who had received allthe other Marks 
of the beft Education. This heightened my Curiofity 
to know the unhappy Occatfion of her Fall. I told her 
twenty different Stories, which I had heard of that 
Sort, from others, and asked her, if any one of thole 
was her Cafe. Ne, reply'd fhe, dut I can tell you one, 
of a certain unhappy Young Creature, would make you 
Weep to hear it, worfe than all thefe; and becatufe I (ee 
you're curious, when I have finiflrd that, I will tell yo 
then my own. 

A Young Lady and a Young Gent! 


eman, of good 
honourable Houfes in Cornwali, had 


ng entertain’d 





for one another a Secret Paftion, which being at }a% 
difclofed to both their Parents, was by them fo cp 
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prov’d and encourag’d, that the young Lover was in- 
vited by his Miltrefs’s Father, to be at his Houfe. At 
Jatt, the Decds of Settlement were drawn, and the 
Solemnization was egreed to be performed within the 
Week. They were now permitted to be together 
alone, as often as they would, when, lo! one unhappy 
Day, when all the Family was abroad, being in Love 
with one another to DiftraGtion, and talking over all 
the Words of Paffion, they inflam’d each other to an 
impaticnt Defire of that Happinefs, which had been 
fo with Marriage. He told her, fhe qas then the fame 
as Married, us’d all the Eloquence of Love to perfuade 
her to that Belief which Inclination made her too 
willingly to lean too of her felf. Sir, half conftrain’d 
as twere, and half thinking fhe might in thofe Cir- 
cumllances, grant his Requeft with Virtue; more un- 
fortunately than vicioufly, fhe made his Wife his 
Whore; he being in his Nature Jealous, when all the 
Peat of Joy, witha'l the Dalliances of Pleafure, were 
over, and room was made for cooler Thought and 
Judgment, rav’d like a Mad-man at his own Betetts, 
but curs’d her Credulity ftill more, and view'd her 


ithin himielf with a malignant Eye, as one that was 






} 
n 


inclin’d to be a Miftrefs: Stung to the Heart with 
this unlucky Thought, that fhe, whom he loved at 
fiitt on Principles of Honour, fhould yield to an A&t of 
Shame, ftcle from the Houfe the Evening before the 


Marriage was to have heen, and left her. This gave 
both the Families great Difconfolation, but to the young 
Tady moft. She grew with Child, and was more 
wretched fti]], grew publicly wretched. The Father 
turn’d her out of Doors, Helplefs, and Moneylefs, to 
the wide World, in that forelorn:Condition, and was 
éeaf to all Reafon offer’d with her Name. The Mo- 
ther being of a tender Nature, and confidering all 
the Circumttances, gave her as much Money, Plate, 
and Jewels, as fhe could do without being difcovered. 
‘The unhappy Creature travel’d with her Load of Mif- 
fortune to London, and was deliver’d of the poor In- 
fut, born not an Heir, but a Beggar, Three Years 
aftey 
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after this Infant dy’d, happier in the Time of its Death, 
than of its Birth; for juft then all that fhe had was 
{pent, and fhe in Debt; fhe was detirous to do Penance 
in the loweft Service, refolved no more to be Mi- 
ftrefS to any other Man; her cruel Father had written 
and barr’d her from ail the help of Friends, not one 
Relation in Town did or would fee her; Friends fhe 
had none befide, and Service without Recommendativit 
was not to be had, Sir, for Bread the would not 
be vicious ; fhe flarv’d and dy’d, and was at lalt a 
Martyr for that Virtue, that only fuch a Man, at fuch a 
Time, in fuch a Circumfiance, could ever have made 
her forfeit. 

Here we both wept, and, fys I to her, * If your 
"own be as Melancholy Spare me the Rela- 
‘ tion ——— I would not hear it —-—— Sir, you have 
‘ heard it now —--— I row am dead and farv’d, for 

-* how to get my Bread, but by that way I ipoke of, I 
* know rot in the World 3 and in that infamous Way 
* L never will, Il die firft, and therefore. call my {cif 
* already dead,’ 

Struck dumb with Anguifh, at the following Scene, 
which mov’d me more than all her Words, fhe brought 
me to the Infant, lying in her Cupboard in a Gla{s 
Shrine embalmed. Ithrew her down a Guinea, and 
went away, not able to {peak, but refolving never to 
let her want. 

Not long after, happening one Day to teil this dif 
mal Hiftory before fome grave old Gentlemen, as 
I fignified to you was my Way, one of a fudden 
drop’d into a Swoon. We chat’d his Temples, ufed 
all the Means we could to reltore him, and did at lait, 
However, a Fever {eiz’d him from the Moment, and 
when he was gone home to Bed, he fent for me. Can 
you, Sir, fays he, find that Lady that you told the Story 
of ? She is my Daughter ; witha Sigh, 2s if it was 
his laft. I told him, Yes. He prefently had a Lawyer, 
and made his Will, and left her all the Perfonal Eftate 
he had ; juft then came this Letter from the youog 
Gentleman’s Father, to the peor dying Mea, 

L 3 Ruin 
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Ruin of me and mine! 


s OR now I may give that Title to you, as you 
‘ were wont tome. I have been in Town but 


« two Days, and geirg to fee Bedlam, I found my loft 
« Son.there: More loft to me, alas! than if I had not 
‘ found him. I will not curfe your Daughter, as you 
* have my Son: Our Families have been each other’s 
‘Ruin, I will drefs him, and fend him to you, and you 
“ fhail ice him.’ 


After this I went and brought the Daughter, whe 
came juft time enough to ask his Bleffing, and to fee 
him expire. She kifs’d him o'er and o’er, begg’d that 
her Child and fhe might be buried with him in a 
Tomb, and faid, fomething withintold her fhe fhould die 
within the Hour. Up came the Mad Gentieman that 
had been her Lover, and e’er we were aware who he 
was. {py’d her, drew forth his Sword fuddenly, flab’d 
her as fhe leant over her Father, and fhe fell dead upen 
lim, and then ftab’d himéelf, 

An Anfwer was written to the foregoing Letter, by 
which the young Gentleman’s Father grew as diftraéted 
as his Son: See what an Age of Sorrows grows from 
one Moment of unlawful Love. 

B. 
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N& 681. Friday, Fune 13. 





Cetera, neque Temporum Sunt; neque ZEtatun omniuir, 

neque Locorum: hac Studia Adolefcentiam alunt, 

' Senectutem oblecbant, fecundas res ornant, Adver{is 

perfugium ac folatium prabent, deleétant doimi, non 

impediunt foris; pernoctant Nobifcum, peregrinantur, 
rufticantire 

Cicero pro Archia Poeta. 


NE Day laft Week, being in a Tavern in 
Chancery-Lane, with two Gentlemen belong- 
ing to the Law, I found it was their way, over 
a Glafs of Wine, tounbend themfelves, and mollify the 
Rigour and Severity of that hard perplex’d kind of 
Study, with that pleafant Recreation of the Mind which 
is known in a fingular Manner to flow in upon it, 
from Mufick and Harmony. All that is before ruffled, 
wearying, tedious and tirefome within, is by Melody 
render’d calm, eafy, gentle and ferene: And the Ear of 
Man paffes backwards and forwards, with the Finger 
and Voice of the Player, through a vaft Variety, and, 
as I may fay, a Labyrinth of Sounds; and the further 
it travels, it does, if I may be allow’d the Expreffion, 
travel more into Reft, Repofe and Satisfaction, and grows 
more untired by going on. d 
I am forrow to fee fo Noble a Remedy, in prefcri- 
bing of which, for the Cure of Labour and Study, 
by the Example of the Wifeft of Men, who did the 
Wilfelt Things, fhould be taken fo contrary to the 
Stated Rules and Praétices of the firft Phyficians of 
the Mind of Man, that our Modern Patients, under 
L 4 that 
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that Heavenly Kind of. Difcipline, have made the Re- 
medy worle than the Difeafe; and inftcad of making 
Mufick the Cure of their Irkfomnefs, of too much Stu- 
dy, and the Alleviation of their Paffions, have made an 
Apofiate of that Art, and forced it to be an Aider and 
Contributor to their Uneafinels. Party-rage is gotten 
into the Sounds of the Violin, the Harptichord, and 
the Timbrel, and I with I could go into the Church, 
and not diy the Organ too. Contending Faction {peaks 
in the very Voice of the Flute, the Hautboy and the 
‘Trumpet. ’Tis ftrange to me, to find a Couple of 
Violins made at Cremona, enter into the Policy of the 
¥nglifo Nation, and all the Inftruments, even of the 
Jowelt Minftrel{v, as String and Bladder, declare them- 

~felves Whig and Tory immediately. 

There were two Men, that play’d both upon the 
Violin and the Flute, but had but a fingle Inftrument 
of each Kind betwixt them. ‘The Company in one 
Room, would defire to hear a Whig March upon the 
Violin, while the Company in the other, received upon 
Demand, the Notes of an Amorous Song, compos’d 
in the Praife of a Tory Toaft. Then the Muficians 
chang’d their Inftrtuments, and this Company was de- 
lighted with a Tory March, upon the fame Violin, 
and the other Company, with the Ravifhing Notes of 
an Amorous Song, compos’d to a pretty Whig Toaft’s 
Honour and Glory. “Twas edifying enough in th®® 
Moral, to behold the innocent In{ftruments, grow Trim- 
mers under the Artificial Hand of their Mafters, who 
cared not what Party they were of, and! made them of 
that Party they pleated, for they were only able to ad- 
minifter Delight to others, and no Profit to them- 
felves, and had Company enough to hear and give them 
Moncey. 

But of the poor innocent Inflruments, that were no- 
thing but Sound, I remark’d, that this their Trimming, 
was not to be call’d by that odious Name, but thet 
they kept true to their Notes and Tunes in both Com pa- 
nics, and the Violin founded both Marches with Ap- 
Flaufe, becaufe under both the Brisif> Arms have had 

Suc- 
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Succefs: And the Flute breath’d out its Notes in Praife 
of Beauty, for the Whig and Tory Toalts, who were 
both of them really very pretty. 

The two Gentlemen that were with me, happen’d 
to be of different Parties, and defired they both might 
be admitted into our Room, to play by Confent al- 
ternately, as phey had done before, ‘ Which, they told 
‘ me, could not difoblige me, becaufe I had promited 
upon my Word, as a Spectator, always to be neuter, 
F told ’em, their will was their own, but that it was 
my Opinion, that fuech a Way was inverting the 
final and formal Objeét of the Art of Mutick, which 
was giving Pleafure; and by that Means, as Har- 
mony hath always hitherto naturelly rifen out of 
Difcord, they were going further, and about to make 
new Ditcords unnaturally arife from Harmony?’ 

But however, with the utmoft fhew of Civility on 
both fides, I was over-ruled, and each of my Gentlemen 
had thetr Party Tunes out, in the manner they deli- 
red, When their Mufick was over, both of them ve- 
ty earneitly apply’d to me, to know of me fincerely, 
which Tune i¢em’d to have in it the molt Mafterly 
Strokes of Harmony, abftraéted from the Senfe and 
Meaning of the Tune. I immediately took out of the 
Muticians Hands the Flute, and in Imitation of Haim- 
let in the Tragedy, defired either of them to play up- 
on the Pipe. They faid, they could not: I befeech'd 
them ; they anfwer’d, they knew not one Touch of i*. 
Said I, Govern thefe Ventages with your Finge's and 
Thumb, give it Breath with your Mouth, and it will 
difcour{¢ moft eloquent Mutick: Lock you, thefe ae 
the fops. But they both ftill anfwer’d, with Guillen. 
fiern in the Play, that they could not command tho! 
ftops to any utterance of Harmony, they had net the Skill. 
Ithen concluded, by atifwering with Hamlet, Why look 
you now, {aid J, how unworthy a a you make of 
me, you would ply upon me, you would iccm to know 


a 


a 


. 


ca 


my Stops, you would pluck out the Heat of my Mi- 
ftery, you would found me from my lowe Nore in 
my Compals, and there is much Mufick, excellent 

Ly Voice 
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Voice in this little Organ, yet cannot you make it 
{>cak, do you think I am eafier to be play’d on than a 
P.pe? Call me what Inftrument you will, though you 
can fret me, you cannot play upon me. 

At the end of this Speech, we all feem’d to be at a 
little variance one with another : Now then, {aid I, let 
us make right ufe of Mufick, and reconcile our felves 
to Harmony by Harmony. 

Pafling thro’ Chancery-lane, 1 faw one of thofe, com- 
monly call’d old blind Harpers, and as that Inftrument 
was famous for calming Rage, I {ent for this old 
Mulician to us, who declared, that King David was 
doubly his Patron both as to his Country and Profefli- 
on, and he was confequently the fineft Man for my 
vurpofe. I defired him to reftore his Inftrument to it’s 
old antient Ufe, and to play upon it thofe Tunes that 
were confecrated to Vertue and Religion. The old 
Fellow furpriz’d us, by the finenefs of his hand, which 
i really think more delicate, than any that I ever re- 
member to have heard exercifing it felf upon any o- 
ther Inftrument whatfoever, even at the Opera’s. And 
by his dextrous Management of it, Iam now perfwad- 
ed, that juft fuch a Harp was adapted to expre{s that 
Variety, which is to be found in the Heavenly Com- 
pofitions of the reyal Mufician. Nothing can be too 
{weet, nothing too foft, and on the other hand, nothing 
too fublime and daring for it, but only thofe divine 
Songs which alone it fhould be ever playing, whofe 
Subjects are the Love, the Thankfgivings, the Praife, 
the Glory due to the Almighty, and all the Attributes 
of the Everlafting GOD. It founded under his Hand, 
as amorous and melting as the Flute, as fprightly and 
lively as the Hautboy, and as bold and daring as the 
Trumpet that infpires Courage when it calls to Arms. 
jo fine, the Effect of it was, the poor blind Man 
brought us all into Charity with one another, and made 
us fhew it , by joyning verv juftly in our Charity to 
him, who fo much deferv'd it of us all. At his 
dparture I ask’d his Name, and he told. me he was 
sald. blind Perry. 


This : 
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This I write for the Inftru€tion of my Countrymen, 
torn and diftracted by Party-rage and Jealouties that 
whenever there happens’ any Difpute in any Company; 
they may fend to one Davis in Chancery-lane, tor poor 


old Perry the Blind, who will give them Eyes, and’ 


make them fee their Intereft better, and teach them to 
agree. And I muft own I could never more {feafon- 
ably recommend to atl Young Men: the Study of Mu~ 
fick than at prefent. 


I am advifed from Gloucefter-ftreet, near Réd-lion- 
Square, that that Street is ful] of Women of Fafhion; 
that without regard to Decency, they are eternally lol- 


ling out of their Windows, inafmuch that the Walls 


appear to any Paffenger, at his firft Entrance into the 
Street, as if they had all the way on ‘both fides living, 
Heads, that grew naturally out of them, which could: 
not be removed without Death. One very pretty Face: 
under a black Head is mentioned more particularly than: 
the reft, but with great Regard and Elteeny, as if the 
Youth, who fent me this Advice, was angry at thereft, 
becaufe by. that Cuftom of looking out, he has receiv’d 
from her his Death ‘Wound. He: further informs 
me, that it cannot be for Air, becaufe alternately in 
the Morning and Afternoon they look out on_ both 
fides of the way, tho’ never fo Sun-fhining, as if they” 
had rather Bask themfelves in the Sun, than cool and’ 
refrefh their Temperament of Body in the Shade. A 
modeft Man cannot pafs without the pain of Imagin- 
ing himfelf examin’d from Head too Foot, and itared 
quite thorough. Yom Trippet, my Correfpondent, {ays, 
who hath walked twenty Years im the Mall, fancying 
every Lady to be in Love with him that looks ot‘ him, 
pafles, and repaffes here to and fro feveral times both 
Morning and Afternoon, 2nd always on the Sun-fhine 
fide of the way; that a Silk-Drugget of Jiis, garnifh’d 
with Silver Buttons and Button-holes, and his Peavl+ 
colour Silk Stockings, together with the Brilhant on 
his little Finger which he brandifhes above any other 
Finger, with an eternal Motion of the lefe Eland, nA 
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ke is known to be right-handed, may fhine, glitter, 
ond blaze, and fparkle to Advantage. 1 hope none of 
my Pearls, if any of them live in that Street, are given 
to gazing, 1 fhall take it in my Walks to pafs that way 
very fhortly, at the time when Tom Trippet makes his 
Review; and if I catchone of my Pearls a peeping, 
it fhall be as bad for them, as it was for the Peeper 
of Coventry, they fhall be dead to the Society for ever, 
and Peepers, by way of Warning, fhall be fet in the 
Seats they enjoy’d in the Pear! Chamber. And as for 
Tom Trippet, 1 will bring the School-matter 1 lately 
made mention of, to earn the firft part of his Annuity, 
by exercifing his (trong Arm of Flefh, ia giving that 
intolerable Fop all due Correétion. 


I have alfo an Account from Nafaw's Chocolate- 
Houfe, near Drury-Lane Theatre, that Nigroalbus, a 
Sharper, of great Size and Magnitude, hath been vifited 
by a Ghoft from Tyéurn, whofe fhameful End he 
caufed, but that he is fo harden’d, as to take no warn- 
ing at all, and was {0 little mov’d at this uncommon 
Spectacle, that he remains as Corpulent, Merry, 


Roguith, and Impenitent as ever. 


etteis from Hampflead fay, that the Erranteft 
Count of all the Courts in England is{o fully convite’d 
that the fair Diverfion, lately tranflated thither from 
Red-lyou Square, is all foul Play, that he hath vouch- 
fated to fet up one ——himéelf, in Imitation of it. 


I wouki not have Mrs. Chriftian Truth be too im- 
patient for an Anfwer, but give me time to confider 
what to fay to her uponan Affair, that fo much im- 
ports her future Welfare. However, in my next Paper, 
or next after, I promife her I will take her Cafe into 


Confideration, and ufe all my Endeavours to ferve 
her. 


I am obliged to publith the following Letter, as well 
to anlwer the Lmportunities of a friend, as for a Terror 


to 
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to any of the Fair; that they may be careful not to be 
drawn into fuch Snares, or they muft expect to be 
punifh’d in the fame Manner. 


. HE Diverfion which the Free and Golden- 
. Lock’d Sukey practiles at Cripplegate Church is 
very furprizing, in admiring the Gay, Spruce and 
* Slovenly Sir ‘Fohw Lick-/piggot, the only Heir to an 
* old Covetous and Miierable Father. She thought it 
* no Harm, after a very faint and flender Retiftance, 
* to admit into her Habitation, on Sunday, her dirty 
* Beau; whift her Parents were at their Devotion at 
* Church, fhe thought it no Crime to enjoy and be de- 
* vout with her humble Servant, the moft celebrated 
* witty Dunce of Upper-Moor- Fields. 





No 682. Monday, Fuly 16. 





Omnia Vincit Amor, 





My Simplicia, 

¢ Am fo well convine’d of this Maxim, viz: 
. That whofcever reafons well, mult be a very 
: ill Lover; and whotoever is a good Lover, muft 
* be a bad Reafoner, that I follow the Example of a 
* Correfpondent of mine, who could write nothing 
‘ of his own, and have tranflated the following Dia- 
* logue from the French, to addrefs and dedicate it to 
you. However, I muft let you into the Characters 
ot the two Perfons, which I fha'l do in my Author's 
Words. 1 introduce, fays he, Reafon in an ill Hu-, 
mour with Love, to Whom fhe makes a gencral 
* Complaint of his unlucky Actions, when he per- 

§ plexes, 
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« plexes, contends, and fights with her. And I make 
« Love fo very 1:¢afonable, that he fubmits, for this once, 
« to reaion the Point with Reafon, and tries to clear 
« and acqu't himfelf of the Crimes of which the accufes 
‘him. My Simphcia, if that little God brings good 
« Reafons enough to perfwade you; and if he can but 
« make you as full of Love as you are of Reafon, I 
* fhall fancy this the beft and moft eloquent Dialogue 
«that ever was written by the Pen of Man. Think of 
‘me, my Simplicia, all the while you read-it, that I 
«am only Old enough to be very reafonable, and that I 
* ftill am Young enough to be in Love. And then you 
* may with all reafonable Kindne{S conclude that I am, 


Very reafonably, 
Not coldly to be called, 





Your Affectionate Servani, 
But your Lover, 


Madam, I (ay your Lover, 


The SPECTATOR, 
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A Dialogue between REASON and 
LOVE. 


REASON. 


T would have been a difficult matter, little pleafant- 


Adverfary of mine, for us to have met together 
any where, but in the prudent and beautiful Simpliciat 
You have always. fhun’d me with that obftinate Dili- 
gence, and I have fo frequently labour’d in vain to 
pet a Sight of you, that I verily believe I never could 

ave attained the End I aim’d at, if you had not been 
pointed out by peculiar Deftiny to vifit her. This is 
indeed, a place where it is impoffible for you to avoid 
my prefence, becaufe the is a. Perfon.I can never leave. 
I am_refolved notto lofe fo favourable an Oportu- 
nity, I will make the belt of my time while I have 
you here. I have a thoufand things to ask: Pray 
now do fo much, in the firft place, as to tell me the 
Reafon why you conceive againft me fo violent an 
Averfion as you do? And if there are no Means of 
our concerting together the Meafures of Peace, and 
of entring immediately into an amicable Negocia-. 
tion, which will be fo beneficial to, Mankind? 


LOVE. 


Mapa, Lam utterly a Stranger to the Reafons of 
your Complaint; I don’t know that ever I fhun’d 
you, I am very far from being your Enemy, and to 
the beft of my -Remembrance, never went out of 
your Company in my Life-time. “Tis fo far from 


that, Itake youfor my Judge in all my Difputes, I call 
upon you to juttifie my conduét, and make you my 
Guide in all my Intrigues and Undertakings. 


REASON: 
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REASON. 


How can you go to face me: down in this, when 
ou have fo little Truth on your fide ? You then hunt 
and chafe me from every Place that you can get into, 
that you won't be content to let me be in the leat 
Corner of a Soul, which you have a Fancy to enflave, 
but are as mad as can be, if I offer to retift you, and 
contemn me at the {ame time fo heartily, that you 
won’t hear three Words I have to fay, if I go to com- 
plain of your Diforders and Affaults, and of the Vio- 
lences you commit againft me. 


LO VE. 


Wet, Madam, ftill I muft needs ftand by what 
I've faid. Is n’t it moking you Judge of my Quar- 
rels, to oblige a Lover, that meets not with Love 
for Love, to make his Report to you of the Injuftice ? 
And is n't it bringing you to jultify his Conduct, 
when he urges, that Fe has Reafon on his Side to be 
in Love with that, which is in it felf truly Amiable 
and Lovely ? And is n’t that making you an Affiftant 
in his boldelt Enterprizes, when after having flol’n a 
Kifs. or fome other extraordinary Favour, he main- 
tains, that he went to Reafon tor Coun{él, and fhe 
advis'd him that he might lawfully {ize and pay 
himielf with the Goods of a Perion, who would 
nevir be jult enough of her felf to pay him other- 
wile. 


REASON: 


T freely own, (and alas, too well I know it!) you 
Frequently make ufe of my Name, but yet me you 
never wil em;loy. Tadeed, becaufe I am welcome 
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to all Places, iat you and the other Paffions have not 
in- 
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infected, in fo much that they defire’ my Company, 
and are in a continual and mortal Dread of you, ’tis 
cunning enough in you, and I don’t wonder that you 
are glad, to ferve your Turn with my Name, which 
is a Malter-Key to almoft every Door you knock at. 
But as foon as ever you can whip in, you prefently 
make ’em find, to their coft,.that lam not with you, 
that you don’t fo much as know me; or that, if you 
do, you only make ufe of that to avoid me, to chafe 
me from you. If any time I take it into my Head, 
to give you Battle, when you have made your Way 
into the Heart of a Perfon that was fubjeét to my 
Government, you havea fly way of Soothing and 
Flattering the Senfes into an immediate Revolt againtt 
me, you Entrench your felf in their Poft, and their 
Inclinations towards you makes you fo bold, and 
your joining them renders them {fo ftrong, that I 
only hurt my felf by theForce of my own Arguments, 
without being able to touch or come at you in the 
leaft Part whatfoever. I fhould make a fine Time on’t, 
to make a Bultle, and to put my felf upon a Heat of 
Haranguing; I fhould do my felf a great deal of Good, 
by appealing to Honour, and the Duty that was ow- 
ing to my Succour ; the End of it all would be, when 
I had done all I could, I fhould e’en be forced at laft 
to fall down before you, acknowledge you my Con- 
queror, evacuate the Place of al] my Forces, and yield it 
up entirely to you. 


LOVE. 


You tell me, Madam, that I make ufe of your 
Name oftentimes, but never of you. And my An- 
{wer to that your Reproach, and all the others that fol- 
low it, is, that ‘tis quite and-clean the contrary; and 
that I do now and thea oppofe your Name, but never 
you. True it is, I frequently find in the Hearts of 
many, a Parcel of falfe Maxims, of prejudicial Opi- 
nions, and ridiculous Abufes, that have the Infolence 
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to go by your Name, and to make a Shew of Refi- 
ftance, by refufing me Entrance into the Hearts which 
they have prepared againft me. Thus being well af- 
fured that thefe are your Enemies; who have only taken 
your Name to carry on their own ill Defigns, 1 exert 
my felf, and do all I can to deftroy them. I don’t ne- 
gle the leaft Advantage I can get over them; and be- 
caufe I fee plainly, that they look out fharp for Seconds 
and Backs in their Quarrels, and Intereft every Evil 
Cuftom, Stupid Bafhfulnefs, and Faife Glory to be of their 
Party: As they gave the firft Example, I torm Alliances 
with, and procure Foreign Aids from the Senfes and 
Pleafures, who have-tov’d me fo long, and are one ane 
other’s infeparable Friends. Thus I go fore-warn’d and 
fore-arm’d to the Combat ; and am always pretty well 
affur’d of a Conqueft, before I begin the Attack. I 
put to Flight thofe Enemies, who, without wearing 
your Habit, pretend to be Forces of your’s, and to give 
me Battle under falfe Colours. This is the Way, Mar 
dam, that I take to revenge your Quarrel as well as my 
own. 


REASON. 


You are witty, and ready enough at an Excufe, 
but then your Excufes are weak enough of all Con- 
{cience. How can you tell the Enemies you contend 
with, are not of my Lift, fince you don’t know my 
Colouis, and belike don’t know me my own felf, who 
am always at the Head of what*you call a Parcel of 
falfe Maxims, prejudicial Opinions, and ridiculous Ab- 
ufes? But you area wild young Thing, that fall on like 
any Mad, without knowing what you do, and confider 
neither Honour, nor Duty, nor Juftice, but make all 
things your Enemies that oppofe your Pleafures, 


LOVE, 
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LOVE. 


Since when I contend with you, ’tis when I don’t 
know you, you who know me, ought not to fhew me 


. any Jll-qill. It is poffible, Madam, that that fhould be 


you, which I always fee at the Head of fo many falfe 
Maxims, that break in upon, interrupt, and thwart my 
Defigns? Upon my Faith, never was the leaft upon my 
Guard, for fear of being deceiv’d to that degree. After 
having learnt that you were the Perfon of all the World 
the belt made, the moft regularly form’d, and the moft 
reafonable, I fhould never have known you while I 
liv’d, under the Countenance of a Quarrelfome Old Wo- 
man, that is for ever peevifh and out of Humour, that 
is eternally holding forth againft Pleafures, and is all 
Nature’s Enemy, as muchas mine. I fhould, Madam, 


very egfily know you again, if 1 was to fee you with ~ 


a Countenance a little more upon the Gay? If you did 
but fweeten a little thofe Sharpneffés of Humour; if 
you would meet half way, and come to, as we call it, 
as far as you fhould, on your Side, with Nature and 
me, and furnifh us with all Advices that are proper to 
carry on our Defigns with Succefs. 


REASON. 


Now I underftand you, you little Wheedler, you; 

I muft needs, it feems, be ill at Odds with my own 
{elf to keep well and even with you; or rather I muft 
ceafe to be what I am, to patch up a Peace with 
you. But you need_not trouble your Head much about 
that, my Dear, don’t feed your felf with any fuch 
Fancies, or believe that I fhall ever ftoop to fuch a bafe 
Compliance. More juft is it, by a great deal, that 
Love fhould conform to Reafon, than that Reafon 
fhould conform to Love. And I wou'd have you 
to know that there is no manner of Comparifon be- 
tween a blind Thing as thou art, and one of a cs 
clear 









































i) 636 TheSrrectrator. N° 682. 


clear Sight as T am ; between a little thing made up 
of Paflion, and one whofe very being is Prudence. 
If I run thus in Queft after you, ’tis becaufe I am na- 
turally good, the avow’d Enemy of Difordr, and 
always ready to put in between the Pafficn and the 
Perfon, that no Body may harm himielf. But, as for 
you, youdon’t deierve my Bounty, you are unworthy 
of it, a little Sturdy, Obftinate, Blind, Deaf Thing, 


i that won’t fee when one tries to do you a Service, nor 
hearken to the Counfel that one gives you for your 
own Good, 


LOVE. 


Pray, good Madzm, why all this? Here are you 
2 blaming me for falling into Heats and Paffions, and 
fall that very Moment into thofe Faults which ycu 
blame. You load me with Injurics, you throw your 
felf into, and are within an Ace of making Reafon 
her {elf appear unreafonable. I ite plainly, Madam, 
that I muft this very Day make you eat your own 
Words, I muft take you down a little, and make you 
openly confefs, that my paffionate Temper (as you 
call it) is worth more det your Prudence. To make 
to a Conclufion, I would have you have done with 
thefe general Complaints, and begin with your Parti- 
culars, and you fhall fee I'll fatisty you in every Ar- 
ticle, and make you find that Love has his Reafons, 
and thoie fuch as are even more valuable thin the Rea-.. 
fons that are given by Reafon herfelf. 


Friday, 
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Et nos cedamus Amori. aad 
Virgil 


REASON. 


Begin to have better Hopes of you; becaufe I 
perceive that you have at leaft a Defign of givin 
me fome Satisfaétion ; it is no {mall Point gain’d, 
to have reduc’d Love to any manner of Reafoning : 
Altho’ his Reafons are but very indifferent at the beft, 
*tis ftill making a Convert of him, in fome Meafure; 
becaufe to this very Day, he hath been the utter 
Enemy of every Thing that ever did fo much as go by 
the Name of Reafon. Let us therefore take you 
while you are in the Humour, and make the beft on’t, 
| good Mr. Reafonable Love, for at the prefent you will 


deferve that Title. Let us fee what particular Reafons ° 


you can give to every particular Complaint I fhall make 
againft you. Iam going to begin with one, that I 
fancy, will be pretty difficult for you to anfwer. Pri- 
thee-now tell mea little, how it comes to pafs, that 
when I have made my felf Miftrefs of the Soul of a 
young Body, and hs it to fubmit to the Will of 
a Father, that has laid his Commands upon her to like 
one certain Man, and -to regard him as her future 
Spoufe ; you frequently do all that in you lies, to 
rhake her fall in Love with another, in openBreach of 
that,Obedience, which fhe owes to her Father? Why 
do you take a Pleafure in making her find a Thoufind 
Faults with the Man propofed to her for a Husband, ard 
a Million of Perfections in the Lover, that you “— 
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fet her Fancy agog upon? And what’s your Reafon for 
Chafing me. when I put her in Mind of her Duty? Or 
can’t Obedience due to Parents, which feems reafon- 
able to every thing in Nature befides, pafs for a Reafon 
with you? If you were reafonable, as you would wil- 
lingly have me to believe, would you not make her love 
what her Father would have her love? Would not you 
place your felf on the Side of Duty? And would not 
you give her the fame Advice as 1? But ’tis enough, 
that | advife her any thing, to make you advife quite 
and clean the contrary; you would think it a Dit- 
honour to you, to come into any Sentiments what- 
focver, that are conformable to Reafon. 


LOVE. 


Autuo’ the thing you complain of does not hap- 
pen every Day, I muft own, I make it fall out io 
fometimes on purpofe. But even then, ’tis not I, 
but the Father, that'is wanting to Reafon. If he had 
but taken care to advife with me, before he had im- 
pofed Commands of that Nature on his Child, he 
would never find me raifing Tumults, Mutinies and 
Revolts againft him. If he had any Reafon in him, 
he would not undertake to do, what it is my BufinefS 
alone to work in the Heart of his Daughter; I am 
jea'ous of my Rights, and of my Power. When any 
Body undertakes any thing that fhocks them in the 
leaft, I look upon it as a very fair Piece of Juttice, 
that I fhould draw down upon his Head all the Ven- 
geance I can, I know the Obedience due to Parents 
1s a very reafonable Thing; that ceafes to be fo, as foon 
as ever it grows to be any ways prejudicial to my Au- 
thority. Tle Obedience that is owing to me. ought 
to go in the firft Rank. When a Father’s Advices and 
mine are different, Reafon would rather have us fol- 
low the Counfels of a God, than the Counfels of a 
Man. Moreover, my Counfels being conformable to 
the Tafle of my Clients, that they have no other End 
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but a Place in a true Repofe, that Soul which follows 
them, and the Advices of a Father, that are fet up in 
Oppofition to mine, caufe always in the Hearts of thofe 
that receive them a kind of Civil, Domellick, and In- 
teftine War. Thus it being the Will ot Reafon that 
ene fhould prefer Peace to War, fhe mult neceflarily be 
on my Side, and give her Vote, that all my Fair Clients 
ought to follow miy Counfels, though never fo di- 
rectly oppofite te thefe of their Fathers. 


REASON. 


THERE is fome Colour and Appearance of Reafon in 
your Excufe; but let’s hear your Anfwer, and know 
how you go about to jaflify that Malignant Pleafure 
which you take in making a Perfon belov’d by feveral 
Rivals, If you had but the leaft Reafon in you, you 
would not wound many Hearts with a Dart from the 
fame Eye; you would allot but one Miftrefs to a Lover, 
nor above one Lover to a Miftrefs. By this Means 
you would hinder the difmal Effects which fealoufy 
daily and hourly produces, and you would not be the 
Caufe of a Thoufand Duels and Murders that we fee e- 
very Moment fall out between thofe that are the Ri- 
vals of one another: For you can’t tell how to deny 
that you are the Author of thofe Diforders 1 am now 
fpeaking of, becaufe never would they come to pafs, if 
you would but concent your {elf to make only one 
happy Man fall in Love with one beautiful Woman. 


LOVE. 


Ir is not fo hard as you think for, to make it clear 
to you that Reafon is againon my Side, though you 


are pleas’ to be fo fevere and tart in your Accufations 
againft ine; full well I know, that it is fhocking to 
common Senfe, to pretend to pafs oif that as reafon- 
able, which ftandg condemn’d by Reafon. But, Madam, 
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it is very proper I fhould tell you one thing which I 
ought indeed to have told you as foon as you began 
complaining to me, and that is, that you are a Being 
which no Body yet well underftood. You fhow your 
felf to different Perfons under different Faces, and yet 
every one of thefe different Faces would pafs for Reae 
fon; you give various Counfels according to the different 
Perfons you are to advife; among thofe whofe Actions 
run direétly counter, each of them maintains, that Rea- 
fon advis’d him to his Way of A@ting. Thus it is that 
many Suiters fall in Love with the iame Miftrefs, be- 
caufe finding her all lovely, they fay that Reafon ad- 
vis’d them all to love her, although they did not feem 
to be Reafonable Men to thofe who were not blinded 
with the like Paffion. Thus it is that a Rival follows 
the Advice of Reafon, when by Force of Arms he de- 
feats a Rival, who is an Obftacle to him in the Purfuit 
of that which he loves. Thus it is, in fine, that thofe 
Ringleaders of Tumult and Diforder, that you blame 
fo mightily, believe that they have ftrictly followed 
your Advice, when after they have engag’d themfelves 
in Broils and Quarrels, and committed the blackelt 
Murders, becaufe you advis’d thofe who are in Love, ta 
do, undertake, and go through with every thing that 
may procure to them the Pofleffion of what they love; 
notwithftanding thofe, who might not be in Love at 
that Time, would fay that Reafon teaches, that all 
which other People do, is entirely unreafonable. And 
all this, as I told you before, is becaufe you give fuch 
different Advices to the different Perfons that come to 
you for Countel. 





Monday, 
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Omnia vincit Amor, tp nos cedamus Amori. , Walt 
Virgil. 1) ed 


REASON. HI 


F there is no great matter of Solidity, there is at 
leaft fome Spirit in the Reafons you have been gi- - 
ving me. But what Expedient will you find our, 
to make appear that you are reafonable, when you hunt 
and chafe away all Reafon out of the Head of an old 
Fellow, when you bring him to renounce his Wifdom 1, 
and Seniés, and to fall in Love with fome little Mifs Hea 
or another, to whom, by his Years, he is more fit to i 
be a Father, or perhaps a Grandfather? I can readily 
enough forgive you, when you can be fatisfy’d to make 
young Folks the Subjects of your Reign, becaufe, as We | 
they have little or no Acquaintance with me, I can ya 
diand by without much Regret, and fee em lift them- Ni Bip F 
felves Voluntiers to you. But what can I do but com- IH 
plain of you, when you have been juft Kidnapping my | 























moft faithful, trufty, well-beloved, and Leige Subjects, 
who have paid me Homage for fo long a While, whofe 
Heads are not only grown Grey, but perfectly White, 
and have been as it were bleachd under my Conduét: 
For ’tis this, that you’re about, when you fteal your- 
felf into the Heart of one of my Veterans, and intu& 
into him ftrange Notions, Freaks, and Whimifies, di- 
reétly oppofite to the noble Sentiments with which I 
infpire him. Js it not doing me a cruel Injury; and 
being viclently outragious agiinit me, to turn topley 
turvy, in the twinkling of an Eye, the Unde: ftanding 
ef any Body that J have taken fuch a werld of Pains to | 

M fix j 









































7 


242 FheSrpecTatToR. N° 683. 


fix and fertle? Do you think it muft not make me an- 
vy, to fee an-old Dotard, by you perverted, quit me 
t» follow you; grow Brisk, Gay, Airy, and Modith in 
his o'd Days; Patch, Paint, Strut along with a prodi- 
cious Muif, and yet open-breafted, turn Slave to the 
Fashion, read over, even with a pair of Spe@acles, thote 


nere tt 


-s that your young Folks call Billetdeanx and Love- 
ries ; fall a dimugling every Girl that comes a-nigh 
him; run up and down te the Ball, the Comedy, and 
| forts of Publick Entertainments; and play over all 
the Foolerics and Fepreries that I can’t without much 
ado excufe, even in Youth? Why? —— 





LOVE. 

Tr 1 was not to interrupt you, I believe you would 
run on for ever with thefe Complaints, and all upca 
that fing'e Article of an old doating Fellow. However, 
# 1 had no other Anfwer to make you, but only that 
1 ufe the Right of Reprizals, when I fteal my elf, as 
you call it, into the Heart of one of your Veterans, I 
don’t fee why that wouldn’t be an Anfwer reafonable 
enough in all Confcience: For altho’ I am not at pre- 
icnt in a Humour of complaining, you don’: fail every 
now and then to Spirit away fome of my Subjects, as 
wrel! as you fay that I Kidnap your’s. Very often, when 
i tancy my felf Miftrefs of a youthy Heart, you are 
ling enough to catch it napping, and nick it at a 
#ime when *us put out of Temper by fome Coldnefs, 
er Difdain, or tome Diftafte or other; and then made 
prevalent by that Occafion, away you fcour me with 
the higheft Severity, and the utmolt Contempt. Thus 
you give me good Reafon to watch the old Fellow’s 
Waters; and when they are in a Humour of Deferting, 
to firike em with a Glance, or fudden Lightnirg of an 
Eye, and boil a fecond time the Blood that is frozen in 
their Veins, and warm ’em into Youth. 





I own, ’tis 
making your own Subjects revolt againft you; but 
gout you ule me attcr the fame rate, when you make 
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the Youth rife up and mutiny againft me. This may 
feem, perhaps, but a poor Reaion; but I am_ prety 
fare the other, tha, Iam going to give you, will admit 
of noReply, All your great manner of Complaint ts, 
that I fometimes make old Men fall in Love with 
young Women, and you pretend that this is very ua- 
reafonable. I, on the other hand, affirm ‘there is no- 
thing more reafonable: For the Refult of all you’ve 
been faying, i s, That is, a Man, the older he grows, 
fhould grow the wifer 3 from whence I diaw this 
Confequence, That he ought to Love moft, that which 
according to Reaton is the moft aimable. Now, what 
in all Reafon can be more lovely than Beauty and 
Youth intermingled ? Would it be the leaft Sign of 
Reafon in an oid Fellow to fall in Love with a Wo- 
man of his own Years, in whom there is no Beauty, 
no Charm, in whom there is no Fire to warm his 
Heart, nor Light and Luftre to pleaie his Eyes? And 
is'nt it far more reafonable for him to love a young 
Virgin, who can re-in-youth him, if I may be allow'd 
the Expreffion, and whole good Humour and kin 
Embraces will, ina manner, in {pight of tlje nie 
of Nature, excite him to Joy, and Pleafure, ‘tran{po 
with Raptures his Heart, and with Extafies his Sou! > 
Moreover, think it not ‘frange at all, that in all his 
Aétions, and in his manner of Drefs, he minds the 
Gallantries of Youth, becaufe, as old as he is, he grows 
to be a young Man the very Moment he grows to be 
a Lover. What, tho’ he fubjects himfelf te the Fa- 
fhion? What, tho’ he does over the foolifh Fopperics 
of Youth, and all that ? Still he has very good Reafon 
tor what he does, becaufe he isa Lover; ’tis his Bu- 
finefs to pleafe his -Miftref$, and all his End 
ought to lie that way. And full well he knows, that 
to pleafe young People, he muft live as young Peop 
do, fhew forth the fame Delires, and pretend t 
fame Inclinations. Would he, d’ye think, ery wel- 
come to his young Mik trefs, to fail gra vely a preach 
ing, and haranguing in form, upon the Trouleiome- 
neds, Caprice, ‘and Inconit ncy of Mode, to cry and 
Ma rage 
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roar out again a Ball, and hold forth moft learnedly 
again{t all the gay Divertions and Pleafantries of Youth? 
Would n't that be a fine way of introducing himfelf ? 
Would n’t he be counted a very odd-conceited merry 
Courtier ; and to talk ferioufly, is not he in the Right, 
and much to be commended, for taking the contrary 
Method ? 


REASON. 


You are always very fubtle at your Anfwers: But 
what have you to fay in Juftification of thofe Crimes, 
which you commit, when you make a marry’d wo- 
man like another Man better than her Husband ? And 
why do you force and ravifh away her Heart from 
him, who is its Lord and Malter, and prefent it toa 
Stranger, who has no manner of Pretentions to it? Why 
mult you be parting what the Laws have joyn’d, and 
be joyning two others together, that Virtue com- 
mands to live feparate? Do you take your éelf to be 
more reafonable than the Law it felf ? 


LOVE. 


Y es Madam, I do take my felf to have more Rea- 
fon in me than the Law, for that does not confult 
Reafon only: Have thofe Marriages fo much as a 
Shadow of Reafon in ’em, which are generally the 
mecr Works of Hazard, or the pure Efieéts of Ame 
bition, that do fometimes mingle together Fire and 
Water, by tacking together Perfons that have not the 
leaft Difpofition to love one another ? and when a 
Voman finds her felf beflav’d in that Manner, had n’t 
fhe better turn her Heart toward her Gallant, who 
loves her, than towards a horrid unworthy Brute of a 
Husband, that hates and loaths, and deteits the very 
Sight ot her ?to a Gallant delicately made of Body, and 
@egantly fiam’d of Soul, whole whole Thought and 
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tudy runs upon nothing elfe but pleafing her, than to 
a fanciful capricious Husband, that is the Tempelt of 
the Houfe wherein he lives, and turns the Abode, that 
was meant for her Quiet, into eternal Din and Torment, 
and all manner of Uneafinefs? 


REASON. 


Wet, but prithee now tell me how thou can? 
be fo different from thy felf, fo very reafonable at 
fometimes, and fo little fo at others? I allow you to 
act reafonably , when you joyn People, but then can 
you be fo when you ave parting the very fame Peopic ? 
lt Thyrjis had reafon to love Phillis, can he have any 
when he gives over loving her? What can he jay tor 
guieting his Phillis, and taking Cali?a to his Arms? 
What Excufe can you find for his Inconfancy? If his 
Love is agreeable to Reafon, which way can you prove 
his changing to be fo? Is there any Reafon in hating 
what one has efteem’d, and in overthrowing thofe very 
Altars upon which one has facrific’d, in order to facri- 
fice upon new ones? 


LOVE. 


°T 1$ very true, that fome Lovers happen to be ine 
conftant; but their Inconftancy is not, however, en- 
tirely without its Reafons; as long as any Objects feem 
to them amiable, they have very good Reafon to like 
’em, and be in Love with ’em ; but as foon as they 
ceafe to be lovely in their Eyes, the Reafon of loving 
them ceafes too. Thyrjis had Reafon to be in Love 
with Phillis, becaufe he had then fome Hopes of meet- 
ing with a fuitable Return; and he had Reafon to 
have all the tender Care of her, and to fhew her all 
thofe little Offices of Kindnefs, that are due to a Per- 
fon of Merit : But he had every Jot as good Reafon 
to leave her off, and give her over, as fvon as ever he 
M 3 found 
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sd hic tendereft Cares were fruitlefs, and that there 


was no longer any reom for Hope. Belides, is n’t 
there ecod Reafons for quitting the worte tor the bet- 
ter, and Phillis, who, all-charming as the 
is, fe — 4? ‘Thus it comes to 
pals, t e allow’d to be reafonably 
ncer nO al er Reafon for ceas 
fing to lc they cea:e to be amiable 
eth wove 





REASO 


Tro Tan't mgt nf convinc’d of all you’ve béen 
faying, : hei not throw away Time upon fending and 
proving g any further, as to that Point, becaufe I “have 
another thing to ask you, that touches me nearer, and 
goes more to my Heart than all the reft. How come 

you, cruc] and unjuft Love, how come you fo often 
to (teal in between Perfons of unequal Rank and Con- 
dition, and that fo very unequal too, that fometimes 
by your Juftice, Princes are feen to fall in Love with 
ne -V ueens with Slaves? I can very 
i.ingly pardon you, when you join tegether Perfons 
that are equal; nay, more, then aj prove your Con- 
duct, I come into your Meafures, and give you the 
Advantage of my Nameand Authority. But how can 
you th ink 1 will ever fader, that a Lady of Quality 








|, eS 
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fhall fometimes prefer a great brawny broad-back’d 
ill-favour’d Clown, to the beft made Gentleman that 
can be? How can Thelp complaining, when a Prince, 


or {me great Lord, chufes in the midft of a vaft 
Numfer of Women, as confiderable for their Beauty 
their Birth, the Daughter of a Cit, or fome Waiting- 
j that has in her nothing taking, nothing fine, 
but what you put into the Head of that Prince or 
bord, and abufe and affront his Imagination with > 

May’nt one condemn your Irregularity on the like Oc- 
cafion ? May’nt one jufily accufe you of breaking thro’ 
your own Principles, fince Sympathy, which ought 
to 
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to be the Principle of all your A@tions, has no hand in 
Amours of this kind; for what Sympathy can there be 
between a Prince and a Waiting-Woman, 2 Oueen and a 
Slave? Yet have we meny of thefe Examples, that con- 
vince the World, that you are entirely my Enemy. 


LOVE. 


¥ never did what you reproach me for. T know 
Princes have fometimes lov’d their Slaves; but it follows 
not at all from thence, thatvyI have join’d Perfons that 
are unequal. When I kindle up in their Souls arf un- 
equal Flame, I either raife the slave to the Princefs, or 
bring down the Prizcefs to the Slave. And I always 
put them upon a Level, in regard to my felf, tho’ they 
don’t appear fo to the Eyes of thofe who are ignorant 
of my powerful and myfterious Ways of Adding. 1 al- 
ways ftriQly ob{rve that Sympathy, which you sccule 
me of renouncing: For Sympsthy does not ccntitt, as 
you feem to imagine, in a Parity of Condition, Wealth 
and Honour; but it confilts in a Similitude of Birth, of 
being under the fame Conftellarion, having the fame 
Temper, and tke fame Inclinations. And mayn’t there 
be fuch a Conformity as this between two Perfons, 
whom Condition, Riches and Honours may have pur 
upon an unequal Footing? I can explain and clear up 
this Matter to you, that this Sympathy is fufficient to 
put all the World upon a Level; but this is a Know- 
ledge that I referve to my own felf; and Policy teaches 
ne, for the Good of my Empire, that it ought {till to 
remain a Secret, and undifcover’d to Reafoz. ThatSym- 
pathy, that hidden Equality, thofe fecret Springs of Paf- 
tion, thofe unfeen Rivers, that join together the Hearts 
and Souls of different Sexes, are the Foundations on 
which all my Power fubfifts: Or rather, all thofe things 
put together, am I my own felf in the Abftra&, who 
love to appear in my Effects, and to hide their Caule. 
This is what conftitutes a fubftantial Difference between 
your Empire and mine: For you can’t give out your 
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Orders like an Abjolute Miftrefs, becaufe you’re bound 
to give a Reafon for every thing you do: And indeed, 
to tell you the Truth of the Matter, ’tis a Maxim eftab- 
Jifh’'d in my Dominions, That one who reafoneth well, 
muft be a weak Lover; and one who well and truly lov- 
eth, muft be but a bad Reafoner. 


REASON. 


T can fee plainly, by the laf’ Words that came out of 
your Mouth (ill-natar’d Adverfary of mine!) that my 
Converiation begins to be troublefome to you. You 
hive not been accuftom’d to Reafon for fo long toge- 
ther: “Tis a Violence done upon your Temper, to hold 
you in Difcourfe upon this Point, though I have a great 
many things to ask you: 1 will have done, becauie it 
will ofend you. Betides, I know ’tis Time loft, and 
that we fhal never be able to come to any End in a 
Treaty of Peace. I had it _ in my Head, that by 
our meeting together in the Wife and Beautiful SI M- 
PLICIA, we fhould have contraéted fuch an Union 
as never was feen between us ; and that in thePrefence 
of fo charming a Lady, I might have brought Love to 
Rea/on. 


LOVE. 


Comrort your felf, good Madam, as to that 
Point; it has happen’d much better than you defign’d : 
If Reafon hath not brought Love to be reafonable, I am 
willing to believe, that in the Prefence of SIMPLI- 
CIA, Love has brought Rea/on to be a Lover, 


B. 


Friday, 
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No 684. Friday Fune 27. 





Et vera mceffu patuit Dea— Virg. 


Y own Paffon comes upon me apace, and 

whilft I am promoting Wedlock for the 

Happinefs of others; which fhews ~ 
tho’ I am an old Fellow, I have a true Relifh for tha 
kind of Felicity, and I fiould be guilty of an “ra 
donable Injury to my felf, if I totally neglect my own 
Concerns in that W ay. If Tam od, it ts Simplicia’s 
Praife, that fhe could, as it were, new create me, and 
recal me into Youth. And I dei . 10 more Perfons 
to praif e her Power, than, what fhall be convinced by 
the Character I give of her, that - deferves it all; 
becauie Iam convinc’a my own felt, that as many 2 
fhall read this Charaéter, will | join in her Apslaufe, and 
the more after having afflured them that the beaut ty of 
her Character had infinitely fuffer’d under my Hands, 
if in any other Particular, I had offered to omit, or pre- 
waters to er to the Truth. For [ will own, as much 
a Lover as I am, that I am not become one of thofe 
gay Coxcombs of Fi: , whoie Reafon is melted — 
in the raging Heats of Paflion. What I write, fhell t 
pretty Simplicia her own felf; and what better Enter- 
tainment can my Cc ountrymen pone fo r one I ay, than 
to hear the real Character of a young } looming Beauty, 
who is the Ornament of the Coun = wherein fhe 
lives. 

Noraine firely, in Nature, can excced thofe Eye; 


that glitter in fo fine a Face ; that Shape, in the Com- 









p-rifoa of which, the Grecian Mould of Venus would 
peshaps feem not fo exact and reguiar; that Mein, that 
M b Ay, 





metiie= 





























250 The Srecraror. N°? 684. 


WT Air, in Brightnefs, Comelinefs, Delicacy of Proporti- 
Ht cn, in Grace and Majelty, in fine, in an overcoming 
Vivacity; but the inferior Beauties and Virtues of her 
ti Mind, which can be equali'd by nothing but that Wit 
which is beftow’d on her to make her alone perfect, 
and to render fome of her Perfections more Commu- 
nicable to that Sex, of which the is the Pride, the Boaft 
and the Glory. 
Sut never valued her Beauty, as the chief Confide- 
iW ration on which fhe defired to be valued, but looks 
f upon that fo liable to Accident, that it is commonly 
but a bad Security, and indifferent Infinance, for any 
Hy more than a fhort-.iv’d Regard; and fhe looks on thole 
Women as jultly ferved by Mankind, who ceafe to be 
admired, when they lofe thofe Features, that Bloom of 
Complexion, that Set of Teeth, and Tinéture of the 
Skin, for which alone they admired and loved them- 
telves. 

Sue is however fenfible, that what fhe poffefles is 
the Gift of Heaven, and is very Thankful and Grateful 
| for it, inafmuch as Men of Senfe and Merit, who have 
I yes as well as others, may be by that firft allured, and 
put upon the fearch to find out her more intrinfick 
Worth. And when a Man of Senfe hath been with 
her a Moment or tivo, he will prefently find that fhe 
is gitted witl*that kind of Converfation, in the Enjoy- 
ment of which it would be the moft agreeable thing to 
him in the World, to pafs his whole bife. For in 
Matters that are firious, there are few Ladics that can 
fhew a Lock of good Senfe, and fo exquilitea Judg- 
ment ; and in things of lefs Importance, that are only 
the meer Subjects of Difcourfe, no Body has that Vi- 
| 
| 











vacitv of ‘Thought, and that police and dexterous Turn 
of Words, which makes her the very Mittrefs of that, 
Character which Mr. Drydea gives to Wit, viz. 





Propriety in Word and Thought. 


ay | Anvp whet is more admirable, this is in her no 
bo::ow'd Beauty, fhe does got gather and collect it out 
Qs 














N° 684. The Sprcraror. 258 


of Books; but all the witty Phrafes fhe utters, are the 
pure Marks of her natural Genius, and not the Effeéts 
of her Memory. For with all the Wit the his, fle 
has no more than a Woman ought to have, and it is of 
that very fort, which diftinguifhes the fine Gentlewo- 
man. She has fo much Civil .4r¢, that with wonder- 
ful Addrefs the will efpoufe the Sentiments of thof who 
are in Difcourfe with her, in fuch a manner, as to be 
able to flip and fteal her own into them, with undif- 
cover’d Facility, and by that Means render her Com- 
panions knowing, as it were, without their own Know- 
ledge. Then to finifh all, every little Word and Action 
is plainly the Contequence of {ome Virtue, that hap- 
pens to reign within her, at the Time of that Word 
and that Action. To ufe the Words of an excellent 
Author, 





— The Soul of Virtue 
Shines out in every Thing She fpeaks and does, 


That Soul of her’s is Great, Good, and Elevated. As 
all her Sentiments are Generous, Free and Liberal, fo 
all her Inclinations are Laudable; and it is cut of her 
Power to do, or to think a little Thing. All her Paf- 
fions are moderate, and are under the Government of 
her Reafon; her Love is, I don’t dou'it, one of that 
Number, that fhe can regulate as well as the reft, and 
there’s my Hopes. 

Tuvs fhe feems to me to be the living Tmage of 
Eloquence; for as that firft moves the Pafiions, thea 
perfuades the Will, and lafly convinces the Under- 
ftlanding ; fo weuld her Beauty move, her Wit per- 
fade, and her Virtue confirm and convince the Wi- 
{:(t Man alive, that in her alone, Reafon and Love haye 
met together the molt agreeably, and that fhe can adi 
Pleafure to a Life intended to be {pent in the puarfui 








Virtue, and the Study of Wifdom. She was cert 
made for the Cenfor of Great Britsin. 

Bur now I fhe!l be extravagant in the Eye of the 
World, that underflands not Love; and they wil only 
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bear the harder upon me, for that Old Age that has 
hitherto procur’d me fo much Reverence, I with it 
would procure me Love. Ido not know ever to have 
with’d before that I was Younger. To exprefs my 
Paffion, I muft fpeak in the Words of Milton, and fay 
to her, what he there makes Eve fay to Adam: 


With Thee Converfing I forget all Time, 

All Seafons, and their Change, all plese alike; 
Sweet ts the Breath o’th’ Morn, her Rifing [weet ; 
With Charm of Earlieft Birds. Pleafant the Sun, 
Uben firft on this Delightful Land he /preads 

Hiis orient Beams on Herb, Tree, Fruit and Flowers, 
Glif?ring with Dew, Fragrant as Fertile Earth 
Aficr fot Showers, and {weet the coming on 

Of Gratejul Evening, Mild the Silent Night, 

With this her Solemn Bird, and this fair Moon, 
And thefe, the Gems of Heaven, ker Starry Train: 
But neither Breath of Morn, when fhe afcends 
With Foy of Earliefi Bird, or Rifing Sun 

In this Delightful Land, nor Herb, Fruit, Flowers, 
Glif'ring with Dew, nor Fragrance after Showers, 
Nor Grateful Evening Mild, nor Silent Night, 
With this her Solemn Bird, nor Walk by Moon, 

Gr Glitering Star-light, without Thee is fweet. 


B. 
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N° 685. Monday, Fune 30. 





Nune redit & Virgo - + - - 


Gentleman, whofe great Wit and Ingenuity 
. is the Spirit and Life of every Company 

that enjoys him, and with whom 1 have 
{pent the moft agreeable Hours of my Life, took a 
Walk with me, the other Day, over'a Parcel of Grounds, 
out of which I had figur’d and carv’d out to my éelf, 
what I call my Health-Walk. 

Towarps the latter End of this Walk of mine, 
there is an odd Lane, fet pretty thick with Trees,” 
which leads the Way out from a fine large and open 
Green, into a fort of little Coppice, which is fucceeded 
afterwards by the Afcent of a high Hil, up which to 
walk is a noble Exercife to the Body. and to the Mind 
of any one that is what we call a Pleafure-man that 
way. 

W HEN arriv’d to the Top of it, he looks back, and 
takes in at one View all the Ground he had traced, and 
all the living Varieties of pleafant Scenes, that {prung 
up to give him new Pleafure and Amufement every 
Step he took. When we were gotten into this. Lane, 
My old Friend, {aid he to me, I find I have been in I a 
Walks before now, and am proud to let you know that I 
made {0 good a Choice, as to pitch upon this for, a Rea- 
ding-Place, out of awhich you pick’d and gather'd up fre- 
quently Matters of Speculation, which yor enjoy over a- 
gain in your Mind, as foon as you are fagely feated in 
‘your Elbow Chair, and make out of them the moft del- 
‘eate Pieces of Reading in the World, 
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THIS Lane, fays he, leads me into the Remembrance 
of a Story, which I will tell you, when we get to your 
refting-place on the Top of the Hill. 

I jult knew what he faid, and that was all, but 
made him no manner of Anfwer, which it is my 
Cultom never to do, when IT am in the act of wal&- 
ing, whatever Companion I have along with me: For 
I am then exerciling my Speétatorical Faculty, 1 am then 
my whole felf, Tam in the deepeft Taciturnity in Na- 
ture, I throw about my fhort Face to every Side, and 
T am as much al] Eye in a Field, as a Mutician is all 
Ear in a Confort. 

Wuen we hid climb’d up the Way to our high 
nd, which I find preferves to me very much the 
tivity and Strength of my Joints, and a Lengnefs of 
Breath ; after I had humour’d my Eye with as many 
Minates of looking and gazing about, as I ufed to do 
always before I repofed my felf, f faced about to my 
Friend, and requetted the Entertainment of the little 
Hiiftery he had promifed me. 

Ix that very Lane, fail he, where I firlt mentioned 
it, T met a Creature of extraordinary Mien, that was 
drefs'd like a Weman, at whom, when I firft remo- 
ved my Eyes offa Book I was reading, to obferve her, 
1 was ftartled, and I thiver’d with a Suddennefs of Sur- 
prife: She was perfetly terri:le to behold, and ap- 
pear'd io me to be the very Image of Wild De/pair. 
Her Walk and Pace were diforder’d, and fhew’d a 
Trouble; infomuch, that turning back to follow her, 
{ went furthee and further into the Anxiety of her 
Heart, every Step fhe led me; at laft I. called to her 

1 Back, and came up to me. Her Eyes, anc 
every Feature of her Face, which I cou!d perceive had 
been once fine and delicate, were diflorted with Con- 
i gonies ; her Mouth oren’d with dif 
culty, ond ‘poke in a Sound that was hollow and dif- 
mab; and when fhe ceas’d, ir feem’d as if Hunger and 
Thu tt had ftop’d her Tongue, and cloted her Lips from 
the: Power of any thing but delivering her lait Breath 
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in a Groan ; and if ever any thing was, the was 
Wretchednefs in the Abftraéct. 

I did not {peak to her again of a good while, till at 
laft we arriv’d to this very Mount. 

I began and asked her how fhe came to this mife- 
rable Condition? Alas, Sir, faid fhe, with a great Sigh, 
and thus fhe did proceed, pointing with a white whi- 
ther’d Arm and Hand, that with Pain fhe lifted up for 
want of Strength, do you behold yonder glorious Field, 
which looks fo green and gay, and is brighten’d with 
the Reflexion of the Sun, ’tis om the other fide of the 
Coppice and the Lane? 

I tee it, faid I. The firft pare of my Life, continued 
fhe, was like that, a Scene of Pleafantry and Serenity, 
till a falfe, flattering, bafe, deluding Man firj courted 
me to leave it, and afterwards himfelf left me, «hen 
he had (ole my Honour from me: Then, like that gloomy 
Lane, was sy next Life, I finned with every Paffenger, 
and that led me into a large Wood, and Willernefs of 

folitary Woe and melancholy Sadnefs; and now I am 
going to the darkeft Place of it, the Embiem of my 
Wretchedne/s, to weep off Life as faft as eer Ican, and 
burft my felf with fighing; there I fhall fall unknown, 
and not die a ftill more horrid Scandal thaz I have 
kv’. , 

I urg’d it to her, to depend on Providence; that I 
perceiv’d in the bottom of her Heart fome Good re- 
maining, that might fecure his Mercy, and cail for his 
Protection. Yet may your latter part of Lite be hap- 
py as the frft, and you may rife in Life, fince you 
compared it, after this Wildernefs of Mitery, as we 
have done, after a dark middle Way up to this Hill. 
I then gave her a Crown, and told her, Heaven would 
provide tor her if fhe’d be good. That keen kind of 
Tranfport which fhe fhew’d at the Gift, gave me, if 
poffible, a greater feeling for her, than any thing that 
pafled between us before. I with’d her wel, fhe 
thank’d me, and departed. 

Anoura Year afterwards, going into a Church in 
the City by chance, to do my Morning Devotions, k 
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found there in a Pew juft before me, one of the moft 
beautiful Women I ever faw ; and as devout as fhe 
was beautiful. In this praying Pofture, with that Face 
fhe look’d like an Angel. Methoughts ‘twas fome fort 
of a Devotion to keep my Eyes upon her for Edificati- 
on fake. 

As foon as fhe happened to caft her Eye towards 
me, when Prayers were over, for all the Time of 
them they were inceflantly upon her Book, I obferv’d 
her Colour to come and go, and fhe looked as one 
ready to faint away: At that Time of her Fainting, I 
fancy’d {trongly I had feen her Face, tho’ I could not 
tell when or where, and fo refolv’d to {peak to her 
when fhe was out of the Church. 

I accordingly took my Opportunity, and begg’d to 
wait upon her Home; fhe eafily granted it; 1 won- 
der’d at it. When we came to a very noble large 
Houfe, fhe turn’d, drop’d a Curtefy, and faid fhe was 
at Home ; I civilly made a Leg, and was departing; 
fhe called me back, and ask’d me to walk up Stairs. I 
began to fufpeét her Virtue a little; but asa Man is 
not in much danger of Ravifhing, I veatur’d up. Sie 
entertained me even to Magnificence: All the belt Eat- 
ing, and the beft Wine fle gave me, that Lowdon could 
afford; and all her Difcouie was witty, inltructive, 
and diverting. = when it grew Evening, aad be- 
fore fle would let me take Leave of her, fhe opened 
herfc\f to me in the following Manner. Don’t you Sir, 
faid fhe, with Tears in her Eycs, remember fuch a Waik, 
aud what a fad Spectacle of Luman Nature you once 
few there, to whom you bowiutifuily gave a Crown? 
Oh! reply’d I, well | remember it: But how fhould 
you hear of that? Lock at me, Sir, pray do not be [ur- 
priz’d, for I am that very Weretc>, now alter'd to thi 
State by your Munijicence and good Advice. 

* With that one Crown I got my felf refrefh’d and 
* very clean: I had the Wickednefs to borrow then 
(with Shame I tell it now) the Gown of a fair Part- 
‘ S 


ner in Sin, and going in the Street, on puipof tu be 


* pick’d up, a Merchant that was drunk litt upon me; 
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* I went toa Tavern with him, there I confider'd of 
* his being Drunk, and let him fall to Sleep, as he was 
inclined. Out of his Pocket I got his Gold Watch, 
about fome threefcore Guineis, and fome Letters, by 
the Direction of which I knew his Name, and where 
he lived. I order’d him afterwards a Coach, and bad 
it fet him Home. With all this Money of the Mer- 
chant’s about me, I confider’d your Words, that one 
Act of Honefty in a Needy Body raifed more Com- 
paflion in a Generous Perfon, than a thoufand Mif- 
fortunes. I went next Day to the fame Tavern, fent 
for the Gentleman thither, gave him back his Mone 
and his Watch, and with it good Advice, worth all 
his Gold. He gratified me largely, enquired where I 
lived: He came and vifited me often, made me fre- 
quently great Prefents, but at length would have had 
me for his MiftrefS; a Senfe of Honour had return’d 
upon me, and the Need he deliver’d me from, freed 
me from giving my Confent to fo generous a Bene- 
* factor. He liked me better for it, continued to me 
‘ his Benevolence, delighted in my Converfation; I 
‘living well and contended, grew handfomer every 
« Day, he grew in Love at Jaft, and married me; and 
* all this I owe to you. 

My Joy, my Rapture, was as great as her’s at the 
Change of her Fortunes. What a Fortune is here raifed 
from a Crown! What a Virtuous Woman frém one 
Word of good Advice ! B 


a a fF eR HR MARA AR 


st 


ty 


Sp 
ae) 


y 


@ 


hi 


Frid. ay, 











— 






































eS 


258 TheSrpecrator. N° 686. 





N& 686. Friday, Fuly 4. 





Luid dulcins hominum generi & Natura datum eft 
quam fui cuique Libert? 


Tull. 


Tinprobe amor, quidion mortalia pectora cogis? 
Virg. 


---- In Amore hac funt Mala Bellum, 
Pax rur[um ---- 


~--- Adde Cruorem 
Stultitia, atque ignem gladio ferutare; modo (inqu im) 
Hellade percufia Marius quum precipitat fe 7 
Celitus fiir: ? An Commota crimine mentis 
Abfilves Hominem, ¢> Sceleris damnabis eunden, 
Ex more Imponens cognata Vocabula rebus? . 
or. 


F that Care which one has for one’s own Self- 
Prefervation, is the Primary Law of Nature; the 
Care of our Children (not to carry the Speculation 

higher) is certainly the Second: I fay (not to carry the 
Speculation higher) becaufe, perhaps if I did, it would 
bear arguing upon, very juftly. For really the frequent 
Inftances to be produc’d from Hiftory, and to be given 
in our prefent Times, not only of Fathers and Mothers, 
but alfo of many Animals, and thofe Savage too, who 
have not only r ifqued, but willingly loft their Lives in 
Defence of their Offspring, would form a good Moral 
Argument, tit thofe Parents are Unnatural and Inhu- 
man, who do not even prefer the Safety and Welfare 
of their Young Ones to their own. And yet, without 
{training the Duty of Parents to fuch a Pitch, how 
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many do we daily find bury’d ina blinded Self-Love, 
who have more Wealth than they can make ufe of to 
compleat the Happine{s of their own Defires, mifera- 
bly heard up the Overplus from thofe, whom: not only 
the Law of God, and the inward Law of Naure, but 
the written Law of all Nations, adjudges to be Legal 
Claimers and Heirs of it, as it has been often remark’d 
by many Writers? That it is a ftrange thing that fo 
many, who cali them{felves Men of Honour, will fo 
often deferve the Name of Lyars, that would at the 
fame time dare any Mana to thruf the Point of his 
Sword into their Hearts and Bowels, that they wou’d 
endure to live under the Ignominy of that infimous 
Appellation ; fo ic amazes me, that fome Mothers will, 
by the barbarous Ufage of their Children, deferve to be 
called by the Name of that Animal which devours its 
own Litter; 2 Name that hath wounded my Ears; a 
. Name that I have been ftartled at, when I have heard 
it put upona common Wench, by the very Scum and 
Offal of a Mob, as I have pafled along the Street. 
Upon this Subjeé&t 1 cannot write without Fire and 
Indignation, becaufe tho’ I am an old fingle Man, yet 
have I often contider’d my felf as the Father of many 
Children, and the Feelings fo inexpreffibly tender, that 
have fuddenly {prung up in a Moment within my 
very Bowels, from that bare Imagination, have made 
me an implacable Enemy to thefe favage Procreators, 
by the ftrongeft and fierceft Antipathy in Nature. My 
Children would, methinks, be dearer to me than my 
felf, infomuch as their Compofition arifes partly from 
my own, and partly from my Fair Partner’s Bed, with- 
out the Participation of whofe Being, my own had 
been uneafy, even in that very Moment flic gave to me 
the higheft Proof of Joy, that the loved me above all 
Mankind. 

Tus are they, by their {weét Confideration, fome- 
thing more endeared to us, than if they were only our 
fecind elves. 

Tuo’ I am old enough to be a Grandfather, I muft 
take the part of the young People fo far, as to fay. 

Caat 
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that their Misfortunes too commonly owe their Rife, 
either to the ill Humours and harfh Difpofition, or to 
the Avarice and covetous niggardly ‘Temper of their 
Parents. But in the treating of this Subject, as I am 
avowedly a Batchelor, it may be my Age may not be 
any great Protection to me, from the Cavils and Cen- 

{ures of marry’d People, efpecially of thofe who have 
Children, and more efpecially ftill, of thofe who treat 
them il], and would do it on al] their Life-times, by 
their good-Will, without any manner of Controul. I 

fall therefore cover my felf with the Authority of 
the 1/i/e Monfieur Montaiga, who was himielt a mar- 
ry’d Perfon, as you will find by thefe his following 

Words, upon this very Subject. 

‘ A Father is very miferable, that has no other Hold 
of his Childrens Affeétion, than the Need they have 
of his Affiftance; if that can be called Affection, he 
mult render him{tlf worthy to be refpected by his 
Virtue and Wifdom, and belov’d by his Bounty, and 
the {wreetnefs of his Manners. Even the very Athes 
of a rich Matter have their Value, and we are wont 
to have the Bones and Reliques of worthy Men in 
Regard and Reverence. No old Age can be fo 
ruinous and offenfive in a Man who has paft his 
* Life in Honour, but it muft be venerable, efpecially 
*to his Children; the Soul of which he muft have 
* train’d up to their Duty, by Reafon, and not by Ne- 
* ceffity, and the need they have of him, nor by Rough- 
‘ nefs and Force. 


a e@eeeatste 


—— Et errat longe, mea quidem fententia, 

Qui imperium credat fe gravius aut frabilius, 

Vii quod fit, quam illud quod amicitia adjungitur, 
Ter. Adeiph. Act 1. Sc. 1. 


And he does matily vary from my Senfe, 
Who thinks the Empire gain’d by Violence, 
More ablolute and durable, than that 
Uhich Gentlene’s and Friendfhip do create. 
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‘I condemn all Violence in the Education of a ten- 
‘der Soul, that is defign’d for Honour and Liberty. 
‘ There is I know not what of Servile in Rigour and 
* Reltraint; and I am of Opinion, that what is not to 
* be done by Reafon, Prudence and Addrefs, is never 
* to be effected by Force. I my felf was brought up 
* after that Manner ; and ry | tell me, that in my firft 
* Age, I never felt the Rod but twice, and then ver 
€ eafily. I would have practifed the fame Method 
* with my Children, who all of them dy’d at Nurfe; 
* but Leonora, my only Daughter, is arriv’d to the Age 
* of Six Years and upward, without other Correétion 
* for her childifth Faults (her Mother’s Indulgence ea- 
‘ fily concurting) than Words only, and thofe very 
* gentle, in which kind of Proceeding, tho’ my End 
‘ fhould be fruftrated, there are Caufes enough to la 
« the Fault on, without blaming my Difcipline, which 
« I know to be natural and juft; and I fhould in this 
« have yet been more religious towards the Males, as 
* born to lefs Subjeétion and more Free; and I fhould 
« have made it my ButinefS to {well their Hearts with 
* Ingenuity and Freedom. I have never obferv’d other 
« Effects of whipping, unlefs to render them more 
« cowardly, or more wilful and ob/tinate. Do we 
« defire to be belov’d of our Children, ? will we re- 
* move from them all Occafion of wifhing our Death 
«(though no Occafion of fo horrid a Wifh can either 
© be jult or excufable, Nullum fceius rationem habet?) 
* let us reafonably accommodate their Lives with what 
* js in our Power. 

* Bur ofall the Injuries cruelly infli&ed by Parents 
on their Children, none, in my Judgment, equals that 
enormous Sin, which they are put upon by the moft 
fordid Avarice imaginable, of -witholding from their 
Sons fuch a Settlement as their Years feem to de- 
mand, and is abfolutely neceflary for their marrying 
well in the World; and trom their Daughters that Por- 
tion, which is required for the well-difpofing of them 
to good, and worthy, and proper Men for Husb:nds, 
with whom they may lead all the Days of their — 
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with Eafe, Content, and Satisfa@tion. A Difm<l In- 
ftance, how unhappy the Effects are of this fordid and 
damnabie Vice in Parents, is plentifully fet forth ina 
Letter, which comes froma Perfon. of Virtue, who 
had his Information of the Faét, from a Miferable 
Wretch, who now lies chain’d in Prifon at St. Edmmunds- 
bury, for the diffracted Doings of difappointed Love. 
A Matter fo frefh, and fo cruel, touches me with that 
inward Grief, that 1am not able to exprefs my Mind, 
till | have had a Day or two’s Time to recover in. 
And I therefore refer you entirely to the Letter of my 
Correfpondent, who clofes his, with as entertaining and 
inftructive Reflections, as would bear mentioning af- 
ter fo forrrowful a Subje&. ' 


Mr. SPECTATOR, 
Erhaps you will not take it amifs to inform the 
good People of Great Britain ot a ftrange and 
difma] Cataftrophe that happened in Cambridge- 
jive, within fix Miles of New Market: One Felm 
Leach of Gefely, and Eife Davis of Ifelham, at fix 
Miles diftance, both difcreet and good natur’d Per- 
fons, had for fome Years entertain’d for each other 
a fincere Affection, which about four Years ago 
grew up to a mutual and very paflionate Love. Eut 
.* her Parents, who were able to give her a little For- 
tune, thinking his Circumftances not anfwerable to 
what they might expeét, for a great while refufed 
« their Confent. At length, alittle before Chriftmas lat, 
they were perfuaded to fuffer the Bans of Marriage 
between the two joyful Lovers to be publifh’d thrice 
in the Church; but, upon fome new Difgult, they 
afterwards difapproved of their Daughter’s Choice. 
She readily told them, that her Affeétions were unal- 
terably fix’d, but thar ihe would not Marry without 
their Leave; and thus the Marriage was put off, to 
the great Mortification of both Parties. He voved 
up and down the Country, fecking Employment, but 
could fix no where, and was obierv’d to be a litt! 
diforder‘d in his Mind. She lamented at home, he 
ae 
a) 


i Frie as 


a 


. 


. 


. 


7 


a 


“ 


a 


a 


e 


- 


« 


a 


a“ 


c 


v 
a 




















N° 686. TheSpecrTraTor. 263 


* Friend’s unhappy Fate, and freely told her Mother, that 
* it were better to Die than Live in fuch Difcontent; 
* which mov’d the Mother’s Compaflion, the Father 
* continued inflexible. 

‘On the the 20th Inftant, after an Abfence of 
* fome Months, ‘ohn Leech made his Miftrefs a Vifit at 
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Kelbam, She, full of Joy, accompany’d him to a 
Frfend’s Houfe in the Neighbourhood, where they 
fpent the Evening together. About Twelve in the 
Night, they went, as was fuppofed, to her Father’s 
Houfe; but having agreed to walk into the Fields, 
when they were at fome Diftance from the Houfes, 
he ask’d her, If fhe thought it might yet be a Match 
between them ? She anfwer’d, Of that there is now but 
very little Likelyhood. ‘Then, faid be, we mutt parts 
and immediately he fhot her through the Cheek, with 
a Pocket Piftol, which he had bought for the Purpofe. 
She falling to the Ground, unhappily difcover’d that 
fhe was not Dead, by faying, Whar, John, would you 
kill me? He made no Anfwer, but with a Piece of 
Cord ftrangled her to Death. 

‘Next Morning he went to St. Edmondsbury, 


€ diftant about fourteen Miles from the Place where the 
* Faét was committed. El/e Davis’s Parents having 
* fent a Perfon thither to enquire of him where their 
* Daughter was, and, if poflible, to prevent the Mar- 





‘ riage, which they took to be the Meaning of her Ab- 
‘fence. This Fohn Leech immediately told him, Her 
* Soul is, I hope, in Heaven, and her Body is in fucha 
© Ditch, where I hid it, after that I had murder’d her. 
* And having voluntarily offer’d to go before a Juftice 
‘of the Peace, he defir’d Leave to give upon Oath a 
* full Account of the Matter. 
* St. Edmundsbury, neither expeCting nor defiring any 
* thing elfe, but to fatisfy Juftice, by fuffering fuch a 
© Death as the Law fhall inflict. The poor Wretch now 
* declares, that he found his Torments fo great, that 
* he could not live without her; and that he would have 
¢ diipatch’d himfelf, had he not thought that either the 


He is nevy in Goal at 
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« ter as long as fhe fhould have furviv'd him, or elfe that 
* fhe might have forgotten him, and married another, 
* which Imagination fill’d him with Horrour. He 
«therefore deliberately refolv’d that both fhould dies 
* and he fays, that if he had not loft his Piftol, he 
© would have kill’d hinpfeif upon the Spot. He now 
¢ feems fenfible of the Atrocity of his Crime, and begs 
* of thofe about him, to fuffer no Inftrument to fall in- 
* to his Hands, by which he may become his own Ex- 
* ecutioner. 
* € Turs Story may inftrué& the Lovers in Great Bri- 
* tain, not to fuffer their Paflions to rife to too great 
‘a Height, before they are fure of Succefs, and to 
* beware of long Courtfhips, which very often end in 
© Diftra€tion, or fome Fatal Difafter. But alas! how 
* eafily does Love triumph over the Wife Refolu- 
* tions ? 

*I would therefore hope, that it may alfo touch 
* fome hard-hearted Parents, who would rather fend 
* their Children to Bedlam, or to the Grave, nay, which 
* is worte, to Hell, than that they fhould be Happy ia 
* their own Choice, it, when their Fortunes are weighd 
* in the Ballance, one of the Scales be found a little 
* lighter than the other. If I did know Avaro to be 
* void of Humanity, I would expect that it fhouid 
* move him to have Compaffion on his Daughter, the 
* incomparable Mirabella, and the generous, good-na- 
* tur’d, wife, valiant Eagenio, who now languifh and- 
* defpair, becaufe they know him refolv’d, that his 
* Daughter fhall marry an Old Utirer, worth half a 
‘Plumb. What does the Mifer mean? Mirabella can re- 
© lith the Pleafures of Friendfhip and Love, and has no 
* Notion of that only Delight, which he takes, in views 
‘ing mufty Bags full of Silver and Gold. But I fear 
* that that Wretch will even envy the Happinefs of E//e 
€ Davis’s Parents, who are quit of their Daughter, with- 
* out giving any Fortune. 

‘ Anp I knew not, but that it may be worth our 
* Legiflature’s while, toeflablith fome Matrimonial- Laws; 
* for it would feem reafonable, either that Sons and 
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* Daughters be difpofed of, as in the Eaffern Countries, 
* by the fole Pleafure of their Parents; or elf@ that Pa- 
* rents, when once they have allowed of a Courtthip, 

‘ be, as in Holland, obliged by the Civil Magiftrates to | 
* confent to the Marriage, unlefs they can make fome 

* Legal Objection again{t it. Matrimony is what alk 

‘« wife Nations have thought fit to encourage; but I am | 
* perfwaded, that in this Ifland many die Batchelors 1th 
‘ and Maids, who are not very fond of Celibacy; becaufe 
‘ in this Affair, both Parents and Children have Power 








© to break off the Match, and neither of them to con- 
clude it without the other’s Approbation. Poor Ce~« | 
lia is unhappy, though admired by Thoufands, and | 
poffeffed of every Charm. She has had no lefs than 
a dozen of Profefs’d Lovers, fix of which were fine 
Gentlemen, and therefore her Father’s, and as many | 
of them Old Mifers, and therefore her Averfion; and | 
fhe muft want a Husband, until one offer, of whom | 
Youth and Old Age, Love and Avarice fhall ap- me yi) 
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prove, 
I am, Sir, Yours, &c. 
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N° 687. Monday, Fuly 7. 





—— Amor non talia curat. 
Virgil. 


HE Story of the Amours of the brave Colo- 

ne] Ravelin, and the no lefs lovely and agree- 

able Cecilia, is not without its moving Ten- . 
dernefles; though perhaps not enough to gratify the 
Tafte of one Order of Lovers. Thefe kind of Seétaries 
in Cupid’sReligion, refolve all their Devotion into Fa- 
naticilm, and imagine the Reality of that Paffion, to 
confift in Diftrefs, and Romantick Extravagance. But 
the happy Pair, whofe Hiltory I intend to yelate, had 
agreed to preferve their Conduét and Prudence un- 
tainted throughout the whole Novel of their Affair. 
The Dart that fmote the Hero, never grew up to a 
Sword, nor indeed fo much as a Dagger; and the 4ma- 
xon’s Cruelty preduc’d no other Effects than the Prefer- 
vation of her own Dominions, in a Jointure of about 
200c Pound, per Annum. The Cataffrophe may there- 
fore be not the lef{S furprizing, becaufe it is Inftructive, 
and ends with a Moral much to the Honour and Ad- 
vantage of the Pair Sex. 

On a Day in the Month of april, the Sun was far 
advane’d on the other fide of Buckingham-Houfe, when 
Colonel Ravelin turn’d fhort by Rofamond’s Pond, and 
was then revolving in his Breaft all the Grand Affairs 
of Europe; the different Turns of Peace and War, the 
Wature and Duration of Eltablithments, by the Dates 

and 4Era’s of Commiifions, and his own unavoidable 
and calamitous Reduction to iJa/f-Pay; in the Room 
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ncholly Profpeét, a thoufand more enga- 
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ging Images crouded into his Soul, and difputed there 
Precedency with Ambition, which had reigned there 
© long without a Competitor. ‘The Refult was, a 
firm Refolution in our Hero, to end his Days in fome 
Pleafant Country-Seat, with’a rich Widow or Heirefs : 
and in the very Crifis of his Refolution, jut as the 
Matter was f ttled, a Hackney Coach {er him down at 
Drury-Lane P ay-houfé, the Moment the Second A& of 
The Scldier’s Fortune came upon the Stage, 


of Conqueft, than unknowing and inacceflable Fifteen 
could poilibly be acquainted with; the was then in the 
fecond Year of her Widowhood, and the Twent 
fecond of her Age. The Colonel had hardly bruthd 
is Eyes over one half of the Female Audience, before 
he made an unexpected Stand at the Beauty of Ceciliq. 
He gaz’d on the Luttre of her Eyes, and the Number 
and Richnefs of her Jewels, Plenty feem’d to {mile 
upon him from her Cheeks and Forehead, and the 
Majefty and Promptitude of her Mein, with 2 Look 
divided between the C arelefs and Afpiring, and everynow 
and then a negligent Loll, end a diftegardful Glance at 
the whole Circle of Feilows in the Pit, at once pro. 
chim‘d her moft adorably Wealthy and Fortunate. He 
now reflected, of how much Uf an Evenings Medi- 
tation in the Park, might be to Men of his gay Genj- 


; : acy 

Us, and refolv’d to flake his Heart upon the Credit of 
is Eyes, as if they had already perus’d the Deeds and 
— of her Eftate. Her Name and Quality foen 


flew about the adjacent Bences, A Cit on the right 


Hand, cry’d our, 3 Plumb; and 4 Brother-Ofticer to 
the left, &2ve the Word for 4 Ninety Thoufand Pounder. 
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There being always a Creature or two on thefe Oc- 
calions, whofe fole Bufinels it is to keep up a good 
Tnrelligence between the diftant Quarters of every pub- 
lick Aflembly. After the Play, the Colonel was the 
firft to lead her out, when the Appearance of Links, 
Liveries, and a gilt Chair, made him bow exceffive 
low, and quit her Hand with a fenfible Reluctance. 
That Night he pour’d down her Name with every 
Bumper of Burgundy; Waller was put to Bed to him: 
He iaunter’d all the next Morning by her Lodgings ; 
knew perfectly wel! by Noon, where fhe bought 
China; took down her Woman’s Name in his Pocket- 
Book, and bought fix Cravats of her Milliner. Not 
long after he confulted an eminent Match-Maker, who 
fhew’d him her Name high upon the Lifts; he took 
care to utter fome of his beft Raptures in a Family or 
two where fhe vilited; her firft Footman and his Valet 
were made acquainted; and by all thefe fubtle Degrees, 
the redoubtable Ravelin became the profefs’d Adorer of 
the charming Cecilia, 

Men of Martial Difpofitions, are apt to carry their 
abundance of Fire and Promptitude for Action, into 
every Bufinefs and Circumftance of Life. Cecilia foon 
faw him at her Feet, and if fhe permitted him there, 
fhe gt lealt ailow’d him no nearer Approaches. There 
was all the gay World before her; and her Humour 
led her to rove thro’ every delicate Scene of it, tili a 
fecond Marriage fhould come to be the molt defirable 
Variety. The Autumnal Seafon was {pent at Bath, 
where her Lover was conftantly upon Duty, and in- 
detatigable in his Applications. By this time her Train 
of Admirers contiderably increas’d, and the Codouel kept 
his Pott, only as being the oldeft Officer in the Ser- 
vice. The Affair became publick enough at that Place; 
and my Inteligeace fays, our dilaftrous Adventurer 
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fuffer’d not a little on account of two Lines that had 
been put into Psach’s Mouth, in a Prologue for the 
firlt Night of Mr. Cowel's Alexander the Great. 

From Bath the Heroine return’d with frefh Law- 


rls to Town; and after much Laughter at the Opera, 


the 
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the Ring and the drawing-Room, grew Infolent wich 
Succefs, and bent upon more Empire, refoiv’d to pafS 
ever to the Continent, and make'the Tour of France, 
take Epfome and Tunbrilge in her Way. She formed 
this Refolution, during a fhort Retreat at her own 
Fointure-Seat in the Country, near which the Colovel 
had his Head-Quarters. Tho deteftable Shades, and tte 
Memory of palit Pleafures, meited- her a little at her 
firft Arrival. Here the Colonel thought his Wifhes at 
their Cris, and new Traniports thrill’d his vesy Soul, 
when he beheld the Plan of her Manors, furvey’d her 
tall Woods, fine Sea, and beautiful Gardens, and mu- 
iter’d the number of her Tenants. In that Solitude, he 
firft read Milton. 

Uvown her landing an the other Shore, he always 
kept within a Day’s March of the Enemy; at Brajels 
he came up with her; and the Agent has own’d, that 
his Letters never {poke in fo big a Stile, as when dated 
from thence. Through thofe vety Plains, where he had 
fo often fought with Succefs, was the willing Captive 
carry’d in Triumph to Paris. There the was perfecily 
loft ina Crowd of new Acquaintance: Unknown Lov- 
ers daily arriv’d: He faw every Avenue to her Favour 
fhut up; his Hopes fenfibly declin’d, and his every Billet 
eccho’d nothing but Complaints: Even her Menials 
look’d coldly on him: For what had he to offer, a- 
gainft Choice of fine Gentlemen, great Eftates, Honours, 
Titles, Equipage, e@rc. In fhort, Paris was her laft 
Retrenchment, and {till he found the Heroine, to him 
at lealt, impregnable, 

Wua'r confirm’d him in this Defpair, was, that 
fhe had long complain’d of the Infolence of her Lovers, 
and pretended there was a Neceffity of making fome 
Examples. That fhe had manag’d fo, as to charge all 


the Hopes he ever had, on his own Vanity, and to lay « 


the Fault intirely upon the- Stars and Deftinies. The 
Colonel had nothing left for it, but a formal Treaty. 
The chief Article was, concerning the Charges of the 
War. His laft Letter I fhall not infert, it is fo much 
upon the Difmal and Wretched. In general, he men- 
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tions Pity —— Broken Fortunes Peace —--—— 
Love ——-—— Eternal Defiruction. The Lady upon the 
Perufal {mil’d, and frankly anfwer’d, by defiring him 
to bring a Bill of all the Charges of his Courtfhip, and 
leave the reft to her Generofity. The Account which 
prov’d to be the Foundation of the Treaty, figned and 
ratified at Paris, ftood as follows. 


CECILIA’s Bill, 











OR Cloaths, Equipage, Baggage, 

&e. {pent extraordinary on this > 753 18 © 

Occafion -—— — 
In Fees and Prefents to your Women - 238 10 o 
Ditto, to your other Servants -_— 1917 6 
Charge of 14 Balls, and 8 Mafquerades - 5610 0 
Spent extraordinary on Plays, sagt 

Puppet-fhews, &c. a ry 3“ 0 





For {ix and forty Serenndes ——— 211 12 
For compofing and tranflating 150 — 
Letters and 37 Songs, 9 whereof 1313 6 
were fet to Mufick. _— 
More for Cloaths, ec. when I drefs’d a- 
gainft the French Marquis, wo b 58 19 
courted you at Paris, —~ — — 
My Expence in travelling — — 13210 © 
Charge of my Corre/pondence with your 
Friends in England. 
For putting you into 3 feveral Lampoons -- 1 8 o 
To Porters, Waiters, Pew-keepers, Gen- 
tlemen-Ufhers, gc. for the Sight of 9 8 o 
you at feveral Times, 
For Lofs of fifteen Months of my Time, , 
being turn’d of Thirty, — 
For fecuring my Retreat into England — 25 «0 
To a Prieft, a Ship-Captain, and his 
Crew ; and for other Preparations, 
when J attempted to run away with 3° 9 
you to Calais. 


27 IF fe} 


For 
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For Demolifhing of Windows, and o- ? 
ther Damages in my Grand Attack re 28 9 
at Bruffels, 5 

To one of my Lieutenants, to enable? 2), 
him to Court your Coufin Bridger, ‘ y 

For a Sable Tippet, two B! acks, four t 149 44 
little Dogs, and one Monkey, 

Ditto, For Riding Poft after the faid 
Monkey, when he was loft at St ft ae 48 
Dennis; and for other Charges in queit ( bi 
of him, ) 

Sum Total. 1787 10 


DISCOUNT 


A Llow’d for my Ex ‘perience aay Ivo (oO 
For Improvement in Travel] and - 


o Oo 
Language, 3 , 
Ditto, in Poetry, - 5 0 
For a Snuff-box, which I faatch "4, wal 33 10 
you afterwards pave me, , 
For the Uie of your Pi&ture, which T@  ¢ o 
ftole from your Woman Ss 
In an Intrigue with a French Countefs, 6 
during my Fortnight's Banifhment at ay 


Paris, Creditor, 


For Recommending me to another Rich ¢ 
Widow in England, 5 


For procuring me my Arrears by your 


Intereft ~ & 
For prompt Payment of this my Bill - 128 16 
Sum Total-— 457 16 


Remains in Ballance 





1320 ° 


° 


° 
°o 
° 


° 


Sign'd RAVELIN. 


N 4 Tuis 





























272 TheSreEcTatToR. N?688. 


Tuts Account was perus’d, allow’d, and puntu- 
ally paid at Sight, by the Generous Unkind. Mutual 
Acquittances were exchang’d, and the Gentle Tere/a of 
the Vale has fince taken to her Arms the Defponding 
Kavelia, much to his Comfort and Advantage, and 
without any the leaft Uneafinefs in the Generous 


Cecuta. 


H. 
4 





Ne 688. Friday, Fuly 11. 





Hae fcripfi, non otii abundantia, fed amoris erga te. 
Tull. Epift. 


My very Venerable Brother, 


Difcovery I have lately made, hath been to me 

a Mutter of Confternation; and as it beareth a 

. near Relation of Guardianfhip, I thought it 
highly behov’d me to difclofe it as early as I could to 
you, who are in a more efpecial manner regarded as 
the Cenfor of our Society. There is one of my Fair 
Wards, who is a very great Reader, and I us’d often 
to make it my Bufinefs to peep over her Shoulder with 
that kind Familiarity which fhe ever feem’d to take 
as inoflenfive or uncivil to her, that I might fee what 
fhe read: I was wont to be wonderfully delighted to 
find always in her Hands fome well-chofen Book, that 
was likely to improve and mature in her thofe Seeds of 
Virtue and Knowledge, of which Nature had made 
her a promifing Proprietor. Whipping on my Speéta- 
cles, and peeping -more flily and unawares than ordi- 
nary the other Day, which,as it was more fudden, us’d 
to pleafe her the beft ; (for tis an agreeable Surprize to 
be 
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be catch’d in the wholfome Exercife of Virtue ) I was 
truck to find her,reading over the Letters of Sylvia 
and Philander. She hsppen’d to be call’d away, and in 
a Hurry threw down her Book, and left it behind her. 
I took the Liberty to look in it, and found the fol- 
lowing Words on the Title-page, written by her own 
Hand, Pre/ented to me by my Unele. This Uncle was: 
a very pretty young Gentleman, about five Years elder 
than her, whom, as fo near a Relation, and f{eeming, 
as confpicuous. as her felt for Virtue, I always, not 
having the leaft Shadow of Sufpicion, admitted giadiy 
to entertain and keep her Company. Upon farther 
Infpection, I found fome Places doubled down, that 
were larded with alluring, itching, and deceitful Peices 
of Rhetorick, to alleviate the Heinoufnefs of Inceft ; 
turning over afew Leaves more, I found a Letter of 
his, teftifying the fame Affeétion for his Niece, as is 
in the Book, from a Brother toa Sifter; where he 
gives a lufcious Defcription of a Place in my Garden, 
where he appointed the happy Mecting. I felt all the 
Refentment of a cheated injurd Parent againft the 
Young Man; and mourn’d for my once pretty and 
virtuous, but now half feduc’d, and hal!-deform’d Ward; 
in the Anguifh of a Father, I laid down the Book, 
writ a Leiter to the young Gentleman’s Father, or 
call him, if you pleafe, her Grandfather, and dilcover'd’ 
io him the whole Intrigue. “Twas the Youth that had 
fent for my Ward away in that Hurry that caufed the 
Difcovery, and I made him further his own Difcoverer, 
by defiring him to deliver my Letter, that held his 
Mifcarriages, to his Father, with hisown Hand. When 
he was gone with it, 1 took my Ward to walk with 
ime in my Garden, to the very Place that was appoint- 
ed for her Ruin. I talk’d-with her along. while up- 
on indifferent Matters, and concealed my Temper as 
well 2s T could, but groan’d inwards, thinking that / 
perceiv’d in her Countenance an Unealinefs of being 
«with me, which fhe never us'd to have, anda With 
for her Wncle in my ftead. After fome Silence, in 


which J tuok time to furvey-her, my Chud, fays | 
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do you never read any News-Papers? She told me {mi- 
ling, that fhe did but very feldom. Here is, faid 1, a 
ftrange Accident has happen’d at the Tuwillery.Garden 5 
and then I made her read the Paragraph which con- 
tains the Relation of an unfortunate Lady, who ruin’d 
her Reputation there lately in the moft infamous and 
publick Manner, ’Tis, faid fhe, an ugly Account to read: 
That Book that you were reading, faid I, is ten Times 
worfe, for that adds Inceft to the Crime. My Heart 
was e’en broken, to fee her only jult blufh, and then 
take upon her to defend it. Oh! Mr. Specfater, what 
does a Man feel in breeding up his Daughter, if it is 
more (and more Nature fays it muft be) than I do to 
this adopted Child? Pray {peak of this your Sentiment 
for the Good of all, ol 


Your Brother in Guardianfhip, 


'Tenero-comes. 


I know of no better way of complying with my 
Brother Guardian’s Defires, than in fetting down the 
following Hiflory delivered to us among the Writings 
of Mr. Perkms. It runs thus: 


‘A Gentleweman of great Note, being left a Wi- 
dow, had her Son train’d up in her Houfe, who now 
being come to an Age of Maturity, grew up, as in 
Stature, fo in wantun Defires, earneftly foliciting her 
* Chamber-Maid to comply with his Inclinations; fhe 
had the Grace, not only to repel his Offers, but wea- 
ried out with his wicked Importunities, to complain 
to her Miftreis, of her young Mafter’s Irregularities 
in Behaviour towards her: The Mother, out of 3 
* Purpofe to reprefs this wi'd Humour 1n her Son, bids 
the Maid, out of a feeming Compliance, make Ap- 
* pointment the Night foliowing with him, and that 
fhe would change Becs with the Maid, and task the 

£ young 
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* young Gentleman to fome purpofe. This being done 
, 29 purfuance to her Orders, - - - - - is fucha horrid 
_ Story to be told? - - - - The Devil tempted the Mo- 
F ther; and as terrible as it is to hear, inftead of chaltiz~ 
. ng him, fhe fuffer’d herfelf to be embraced in his 
, Arms, and by him conceiv’d a Daughter. Finding her- 

elf grow big, weigh’d down with inward Shame, to 


* hinder it from appearing, fhe fecretly retired to a di- ° 


* ftant Part of the Country, and left the Child there to 
“be Educated with all Careand Secrecy. In fome Years 
* fhe thought proper to bring home the concea'ed In- 
* fant as a Kinfwoman, and treated her like the Child 
‘ of a Friend. The Young Virgin grew up to fucha 
* Degree of Comelinefs in Periton and Behaviour, that 
* the Son, ftilla fingle Man, and now of about one or 
two and thirty, al paflionately in Love with her; 
and in fhort, ignorantly married his own Daughter. 
They lived together very lovingly and comfortably, 
and were the Parents of many Children. But the 
Mother, who knew it all, had, as it were, a whole 
Hell in her Bofom; ftung one Day more than ordinary 
with Remorfe, and bitterly gnaw’d with the Worm 
of Confcience, fhe flew to the learned. Divine who 
wrote this Story, and was an eminent Cafuilt tor Re- 
‘lief, and ask’d the good Mon’s Advice, whether 
* the fhould not put an End to ht Courfe of Sin, ky 
revealing the Matter : The Livine was of Opinion, 
that as they lived innocently in there Ignorance, fhe 
fhould repent in Secret, and conceal the Bulinefs. 
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For what Horror muft they have at the Sight of 
thofe verv Children, who were betore the Picdges of 
Conjugs! Love, and the ftrongeft Ties of Recirreeal 
Affection? Liow much more-muttit be fo, with thofe 
who knowingly are guilty of an inceltuous Marriage ? 
It is fo black and difmal a Subje&t, that I know not 
how to fpeak any further my own Thonghts upon 
the Matter. Neither do I think, after this Story, is 
there any need of it to any one who hath the lef: 

Rem ins 
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| Remains of Confcience, Chriftianity, or Nature, I ra- 


it ther think the foregoing Relation fo deeply Tragical, 
i that it requires fome Tale that borders upon the Farce, 
and hath a Moral to our purpofe, to follow it, that my 
Reader may have an eafy and pleafant Conclufion. 
I remember to have read fomewhere a Tale, wherein 
one of the Kings of France, upon hearing of the Beau- 
’ ty of a Marchionefs, the Wife to one ot his Generals, 
then forced to be in the Holy Land, fell paffionately in 
Love with her, and fent her Word he would come and 
Dine with her. She fufpeéting the King would not, 
in her Husband’s Abfence, have done her that Honour, 
without fome Defign, after confulting with every Bo- 
if dy how to ente:ain him, took her own Way at laft, 
4 and bought up all the Hens that were to be had for 
Love or Money, and order’d the Cook, to make feveral 
i Difhes of them, without adding any thing more. His 
H Majelty was furpriz’d with her Beauty; but when he 

















} He turn’d to her, and with a plealant Countenance, he 
faid, Have you only Hens, and no Cocks in this Country, 
Madam? The Lady reply’d, No, my Lord, but the 
Women are the fame here as in other Places, tho’ they j 
may be diftinguifl’d by Habits and Titles. The King 
took the Hint, and deipairing of Succefs, rewarded the 
Marchionefs at his Departure for the Hen-Treat. 


| was at Dinner, he was alfo furpriz’d to fee that there 

was but one Difh at a Time, and each of them con- 

fifting of nothing but Hens drefs'd different Ways, 

i when he knew ’twas a plentiful Country, where fhe 

i might have had Venifon, Wild-Fowl, and all Rarities. 
| 
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Veftrum jam Conjilium eft, non folum meum, quid fit vo- 
bis faciendum. 
Tull. in Epift. 


Man that can fit unconcern’d amidft the pres 

fent Pofture of Affairs, and remain Dumb and 

Speechlef as to all that relates to the Publick, 
deierves to be look’d upon as one that hath for his beft 
and deareft Parent, his Country, no Bowels of Af- 
fection. But while that excellent Author, The Engli/h- 
man, employs his Hours fo precioufly, fo wifely, and 
zealoufly in the Publick Service of his Fellow-Coun- 
trymen, he ftands in need of no Coadjuzor, but is him- 
felf alone equal to fo great a Labour, and fo arduous 
an Undertaking. In the mean Time, I fhall think my 
felf no {mall Contributor to the Publick Good, If I per- 
ufe the Duties of my Office as Cen/or, in the Ludicrous 
Manner that I have begun. For while The Englifhman 
is bufying and toiling himfelf for the Good of others, 
and vigilant and affiduous in inftructing the Male Part 
of our Species, how they are to act, it will, methinks, 
be no unprofitable Office, if I entertain the Female 
Part, and teach them how they are to Behave, and 
Comfort themfelves in the midft of Apprehenfions, by 
detaining their Minds with Hiftories of Pleafantry and 
Humour, from entring into the Heats and Furies of 
Party-Rage, and the impending Tempeft of the Times, 
which, tho” it concerns thofe Beauties not at all, may 
be apt to break in upon that Quiet, and interrupt with 
Dread and Horror, that Rett, in which, amidft all the 


Buftles of the Wo:ld, « good-natur’d and well-bred Man, 
ought to the utmolt of bis Power, to maintain the 
Minds 
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Minds of that tender Sex well guarded and fecure. The 
little Diverfion, which I thall from Time to Time con- 
tinue to adminifter unto them, will be, if recited by 
their pretty Mouths, a fort of an unbending to the 
Minds of their Fathers, Husbands and Brothers, when 
they fhall return home toil’d and tatigu’d with the Bu- 
finefs of the Day, and be to them like Reft after La- 
bour; whereas by the Womens being inquifitive, the 
Cares of Men are at fuch Times augmented, and their 
Homes will, by {uch Female Curiofity, be render’d to 
them more uneafy than the Time that they are abroad 
in Duty and Service. However,! can’t but admire the 
Zeal of forme fingle Woman, I can’t tell who, living 
in the City, that having a Mafculine Courage, and be- 
ing every Inch of her an Amazon, hath, as © hear, 
bought herfelf a huge pair of Jack-Boots, and a broad 
Sabre, and is fully refolv’d to go a dragooning, and in 
{pite of Rocheffer’s Satyr, to be herfelf the Artemifia 
that fhall ride aftride and Fight: However, 1 think this 
ought to be no manner of Precedent to the reft of the 
Fair Sex, who need not be afhamed of being no braver 
than Ulvffes, and fo wear their Petticoats ftill, and keep 
to their Needles and their Diftaffs. I would not at this 
Time, if I may continue their Advifer, have them trou- 
ble their Heads about News, but leave that to their Male 
Relations. And if they have a mind not to feem in- 
active, I will engage, that our well-known very good 
Friend, Mrs. Fames, fhall both write and {peak enough 
for them all together, and by chufing her as their Mouth, 
they will put an End to a Civil War of Tongues, and 
to what we may call Confufion upon Confufion. 

I have received feveral Letters, importing, that my 
fpetatorialAuthority is fhamefully diftegarded, Glouceffer- 
Strect is as fu'l ot Gazers as ever; they play at Hamp- 
fread till, the Count goes on with his Rally Polly, and 
Nicroaléus continues to ftrur about the Town, behind 
a double Chin, with the Face and Head of a Lion, 
(evkin, whan Le may devour; looks out fharp, without 


the fear of Seing fur-rizd at the Sight of a Ghoft, and 
grows nrout cr and Flatter every Day upon 


nev; 
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new Prey. What cn a Man {ay to, or do with thofe 
Incorrigibles ? This cenforial Dignity of mine wil] be 
at this Rate a mere empty Name, and I fhail be call’d, 
Cenfor, as one fam’d Perfon hight Sir Fobn, was calPd 
Kite o the Peak. Becaufe I am grown antient, the 
yourg Maids wiil mind nothing that I fay, but turn 
round and ogle their young Fellows, and fall a gigglin 
at my Advice; .the Gamefters and Sharpers, whom 
have at firft terrify’d, ufe me now no better than an 
old Putt; and Nigroaléus flights me, as if I had no 
more to do in the World than a Ghoft. But, as fuper- 
annuated as they take me to be, I will fhew ’em that 
Tam young enough to correct them, and make brisk 
Work among ’em yet. 

I have already taken my Survey of the Batteries in 
Gloucefter-Street, from whence the Ladies fire upon all 
young Gentleman that are Paffengers, Taking a 
View of one whole Side at once, it feems to me like 
the moving and {peaking Picture of a Wall with three 
long Rows of Windows, one higher than the other, 
and a numerous Set of Doors all wide open, as if the 
Proverb was to be fulfilled, and the Hou/e to be thrown 
out of Window. In the Doors, at the Bottom of this 
moving Picture, are to be feen whole Lengths drawn 
to the Life, of Black-a-moors, Livery-men, aid robuft 
termagent Women, who thunder at you with a Clow- 
nifh Peal as you pafs, and laugh like the Noife of a 
Cannon. In the Row of Windows above this, are the 
fineft Half-lengths, with the pretticft Faces, and fineft 
Eyes one could fee, if the Features were not fwelj’d 
and made big by boldnefs, and that fweetne{S of the 
Eye render’d wild and favage by too much ftaiing. 
And thefe fecond and back the Peal below, with aa 
harmonious kind of tittering, that is like Mufick in 
a Battle; after which pop again from a Row above, 
there appear’d a parcel of Heads, that gave an aukward 
Tithee in bafe, with Head-drefles of an Inch long, 
upon a Face of a Foot Diameter, and fiddling about 
their Pinners, wvith Hands and Arms, that might help 
a Butcher to knock dowa an Ox; tkefe, Ltuppofe, 
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are Chambermaids, that with finical Rufticity, are for 
apeing the genteel EafinefS of their Ladies Comport- 
ment. W:th this triple Salvo of Artillery was I res 
ceiv’d into this Street of Sound and Appearance. And 
as 1 am an old Fellow that drefs out of the ordinary 
Way, ir latted three Minutes longer upon me, than it 
would have done upon another. However, I went 
thro’ with my Survey, and with four Engineers, (cal- 
led Painters; } intend to take the Place. I have got 
an Italian wo <:aw the whole Building, one fide upon 
one Canvas, aid the other upon another. After this 
Ground-wor is fiaith’d, I have got a Dutch Man that 
is famous for d.awing a W%ke, or his Country Boors 
at a Merry-makiny, to undertake their odd Perfonages, 
who fill up the Doors with their Prefence. A French 
Man who can diaw a pictty Face, and a fine Body, 
fhall do the half Lengths, that have their Faces ftand 
for their Pictures in the Row of Windows over their 
Heads; becaufe he has a good Hand at mingling with 
good Englifh Features, a French Affurance, and at co- 
vering the fineft Shape in the World, with a Garment 
that hangs wantonly loofe about them. The Row over 
this I have got an ingenious Indian to draw, who 
was the Man that drew, with his own Hand, moft 
of thofe grotefque Figures, which are fo much in Re- 
queft amony our Modern Houfhold-ftuff. Thus I do 
intend to take the Place, fide after fide, and then hire 
a good lufty Porter, to carry away the Inhabitants, 
Street and all, upon his Shoulders, to the Court of Re- 
quefts, where they fhall be hung up among others, 
and expos’d to Sale. And perhaps, fome Country 
Gentleman may be glad to buy a Lowdox-Street to walk 
backwa:ds and ferwards in, when’ he is in the Coun- 
try. However, if they will yield themfelves up Prifo- 
ners at Honour and Dilcretion, I will be contented with 
confining them no clofer to their Rooms, than the bei. 
and fieeit, and modefteft part of Woman-kind have 
sver chofen to be of their own Accord. The Ladies at 
dampflecd, and theiy fair Divertion-table, are. to exe 
pect the fine fair Play; and thea the Count, who does 
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‘not care for being expofed, will fall o’courfe : As tor 
Nigroalbus, a Friend of. mine, a Sea-Captain, who tells 
me, that Fat Body was ferved fo once before, will take 
him to Sea with him now, with the Purpofe of being 
made in Time his Boatfwain, if before that Time he 
does not happen to be made a Ghoft of himfelf. And 
thus I think I fhall be pretty even with ail thofe who 
makea Jeft of my Authority. 


I expe& that this Spectator be read at all the 
Tea-Tables round the Cities of London and Weflmin- 


freer. 
B. 
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N° 690. Friday, Fuly, 18. 





Eternity, thou pleafing dreadful Horror ! 
Addifon’s Cato, 


S nothing is more refrefhing and delightful to 

the Reafonable Soul, or tends more to elevate, 

enlarge and fatisfy its Noble Faculties, than 

the Views of boundlefs Eternity, and the ftedfalt Ap- 
prehenfion of its future everlafting Exiftence; fo ’tis ad- 
mirable to confider the Influence of this Heavenly Pro- 
fpeét, in giving it the Afcendant over all the Charms of 
a fenfible World, and the molt exquilite Trials and Ca- 
lamities of Lite. When the Heaven-bern Soul ftretches 
her Immortal Powers, and under the Conduct of a 
Divine and Heavenly Guide, foars 2way, and vifits the 
invifitle Creation! When fhe rifes upon the Wings of 
Faith and Hope, above the cloudy Region of this World, 
gets beyond the Siarry Srhere, and breathes, the pure 
Native Air of Cecftial Paradife! when fhe bathes 
her Thoug'its in the Meditation of the Life to come, 
and contide:s the Diffolution of her Body, but as in- 
troducing tae Perfection of her Being, and the com- 
pleat Felicity and Cenrentment of her intelleétual Ca- 
pacities! Wher fle ives herfcif pafling to an Immor- 
tal State, and all things combining to ripen her for that 
glo ious Change. which terminates every Evil, and 
iffues ina Scene of inviolable Blifs, fwift as the Revo- 
lutions of Time! When the furveys her heavenly Make 
and Conttivution, the Grafp of her everlafting Mind, 
and the noble Compafs of Divine Enjoyments, fhe fhall 
tread and traverfe to Eternity. How does fhe out-foar 
the Miferies of the prefent World, and tafte the Pleafures 
of ahappy Immortality! en the thinks on the Time 
that 
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that fhe fhall diflodge from this Tenement of Clay, 
and on the Wings o Vidory, and in the Arms of Che- 
rubs, mount to the Empirean Heaven. Immediately 
upon her Entrance! into whofe blifsful Regions, fhe 
fhall be welcom’d by an enthron’d Redeemer! empa- 
radis'd in the Bofom of the Deity! Array’d with her 
Robe, her Crown and her Palm! Seated on a fhinin 
Throne! And embrac’d in the Arms of Millions o 
celeftial Companions! When fhe remembers fhe is 
fhortly to be clad with the Capacities cf an Angel, to 
vie with the Services, and fhare the Entertainments of 
Slorious Seraphims! To fland for ever in the open im- 
mediate View of all divine Perfections! and behold all 
the Beauty, Magnificence and Glory, even of that per- 
fect and exalted State, fhining with an infinite fuperior 
Excellency in our own bleffed Being! hen fhe knows 
that part of her defign’d Felicity, will be to look into, 
and contemplate the Counfels and Decrees of Eternity! 
To refearch and furvey, with more elevated Under- 
ftanding, more exquifite Delight, the wond’rous Vo- 
lumes of Nature, Providence and Grace! To celebrate 
the Perfeétions of her Maker, difplay’d in ere€ting this 
excellent Frame of the Univerfe! Difpofing all its Scenes, 
Apartments and Furniture, in fuch beautiful Variety, 
Ufefulnefs and harmonious Order! To adore the Power 
of his almighty Arm, and the Depth of his infinite 
Underltanding, in fuftaining and governing the mighty 
Fabrick he had rear’d! Over-ruling the darkeft and moft 
inexplicable Events, all the feeming Contrarities, my- 
fterious Conduét, and tracklefs Paths of Providence, to 
fubferve the wifeft and the greateft Purpofes ! And 
manage the whole Compafs of Nature, Animate, Ina- 
nimate, Human and Angelick Beings, to accomplith 
that admirable, that exquifite Syftem, formed in his 
eternal Mind! but above all, to fing the Wonders and 
the Myfleries, the infinite unutterable Endearments of 
incarnate Deity and redeeming Love! That the Glo- 
rious JESUS, effentially Divine, poffeffing the Ho- 
nours of the Deity! Attended by Myriads of Angels, 
Arch-Angels, and flaming Cherubims! Adorned by . 
the 
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the heavenly Powers! Enthrown’d with equal Splendor 
and Majefty with his eternal Father! Should quit that 
Incomprehenfible Glory, and veil his Godhead in an 
infinitely inferior Nature! Submit to the Inconveni- 
encies (afhonifhing Condefcention! Stupendous Love!) 
of Hunger, Wearinefs, Pain, Poverty, and vileft Dif- 
grace ! To be treated with the utmoft Contempt by 
Creatures of his own forming! Endure the Reproach- 
es, the ungrateful Reproaches of mifcreant Man! The 
Infults of damned Angels, and the Wrath of his Al- 
mighty Father ! To be cradled in a Manger, and die 
upon a Crofs! And all to regain the Happinefs and 
Blifs of defpicable Rebellious Worms, void of all Af- 
fection towards him! while the Soul is looking at thefe 
eternal Profpeéts, and mindful of her heavenly De- 
fcent, with the Wings of Faith hovers on that Glori- 
ous Werld! Is it any Wonder on the one Hand, That 
fhe fpurns the Diadem of Ce/far, and tramples upon all 
the Splendors of his Throne ! Contemns the Pomp, 
the Glory, and the Grandeur, that glitters in the Courts 
of Princes; the moft delicate Satisfactions, and refin’d 
Contentments of this fublunary World! Neglects the 
Pleafures, and difdains the Joys, that are fo much be- 
neath the Dignity of her Birth, and the Vaftnefs of - her 
immortal Hopes! Rifes with loftier and fupernal Flight, 
above thofe fond and fluttering Amufements, fo une- 
qual to its noble Breathings, heavenly Tendency, and 
everlating Frame! Tis through this Intercourfe fhe 
maintains with the invifible World, and familiar Con- 
verfe with a vaft and endieis Futurity, that the looks 
upon thofe Things that have their higrelt Value put 
upon them by the World, adord among Men, and 
purfu’d with the eagereft Ambition, with a noble and 


fincere Indifference ! Pompous Tirles, Pofts of Honour, 


high Revenues, Flaming Chariots, and {plendid Equi- 
page! Stately Buildings, and delicious Gardens, pur- 
>» . ' es — 
ling Streams and fhariy Greves! The Charms of Beau- 
ty, oid the Strains of Wit! and all the endearing, foft, 
enchanting Scenes in Nature, Yea, the Wifdom of 
Philofiphy, aad the Depth of State, the Vidlories of 
Alexander, 
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Alexander, and the Pleafures of ten Thoufand Para- 
difes, are 2s nothing to the Joy, the Glory, and the 
Blifs, fhe knows is prepar’d and referv’d for her in the 
heavenly World! And on the other hand, what though 
for the prefent fhe may be held upon the Confines of 
Darknefs, and cover’d with the very Shades of Death! 
Converfe with nothing but Storms and Tempefts, Ter- 
ror and Anguifh, Tears and Groans! Fea continually 
with the Bread of Affliéticn, and the Wine of Afto- 
nifhment! Suftain the mighty anc inceflant Shocks of 
invifible Powers, and perhaps, many uncaiy Self- 
Reflections, the Proofs.of her Imperfection, and inci- 
dent to her unglorified State. Should Friend, Love 
and Companion fai] her, the Bofom intimate, the ten- 
der Relative, ftanding at a fhy, a wounding Diftance! 
If fhe is afflicted in her Body, blafted in her Reputati- 
on, and leflen’d in the World; difcarded the verx Soci- 
ety of Mankind; and thrown out of their Thoughts 
as an Obje& of Scorn and indignation; yet how doth 
fhe triumph with the joy of Variety, when fhe can 
look through all this horrid Gloom, to thofe pleafant 
and immortal Regions, where her prefent Tribulati- 
ons wilP but raife her eternall Hallelujahs! How jultiy 
doth fhe fmile with fuperior Greatnefs, when, confci- 
ous of her Innocence, fhe is arraign’d as Criminal at 
their Bar, who themfelves muft fhortly be cited before 
a moft juft Tribunal! Knows they mutt make their 
Appearance with her, before that awful Throne, and 
{tript of all Diftinétion, on the level Plain, wait their 
everlafting Doom. With what inward Fxultations, 
celeftial Rapture, and victorious Triumph, does fhe 
look upon all the Infults and Indignities that fhe re- 


ceives from Fellow-Mortals, the moft ftinging Re-, 


proaches, Calumnies, and opprobrious Diftraétions, while 
fhe fees the dear Day always at Hand, when fle fhall 
be brought forth to the View of the wi ole Species of 


Angels and Men; and in the Prefence of that vaft uni- 
ted Confluence of all intelle€tual Creatures, be openly 
acquitted and embrac’d, by this one great univerfal 
Supream Being ! And in publick Triumph, led up by 

her 
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her Divine Creator, to a fair Manfion of immortal Joy, 
fa‘hion’d by an infinite Architeét, and pav’d with ever- 
lafting Love! 

Onwy it muft be remembred, That the Confidera- 
tion of Erernity, and the Thought of aFurure 
Exrsrence, can yield none of thefe divine Refrefh- 
‘nents and Supperts to the Mind of a Man, in its Na- 
curs! -poftate State. Nor can the utmoft Soar of mere 


m philofophical Virtue, ever tower this Heavenly 
He), raifé the Soul to fuch Joyful and Glorious 
Vi ! There muft be fomething of a more noble 
an ine Extra&t to produce this Fruit, this Flower 
o! life. *Tis neceflary there fhould be a great and 


univ¢'ial Change, introduc’d upon all the Powers of 
the © u!, by Sovereign and Almighty Grace, to enable 
her > t: umph in the Face of Eternity! Without which, 
the Tio.,zht of an Hereafter, will be the moft uneafy 
and drea:‘ul Companion, to a juftly apprehenfive intel- 
ligent and immortal BEING 


M. 
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An Example, I fear, inimitable to all fucceeding Wives! 


Lee’s Jun. Brutus. 


Ontaigne, in his admirable E/ays, tells us, 
that it usd to be to him a Wonder, that 
thofe Writers, who nike it their Endeavour 

at once to inftruct and entertain their Readers, with 
Relations like thofe which lie {catter’d here and there 
in my Papers, fhould put their Invention to the Rack, 
and coin new Fables, when they may very wifely fave 
themfelves that Expence of Study, and pick out of 
ood and ancient Authors, many fine and agreeable lit- 

tle Fragments of Hiftory, that may be as applicavle to 
their Purpofes, and more ufetul and diverting, than any 
thing that they can frame out of their own Heads, 
Nothing could have made me fo entirely of his Opi- 
nion, as thofe three Stories that he tells us in that very 
Place, of extraordinary Women, which he took from 
the Ancients, and which, though Realities, have in them 
more delicate Touches, than any other Fiction what- 
focver amongft the Moderns. One of them is fo very 
exquisite, that it muft tranfport with Joy, and confirm 
in Virtue, the Soul of a good Wife, and cenvert the 
Minds of all bad Women that are in that State, unlefs 
they are too tar gone and corrupted beyond all Cure. 
I fhall therefore go {0 far into that wife Man’s Senti- 
ments in this Point, that I will be for once, even a 
fervile Imitator, and for the Benefit of my Female 
Readers, many of whom may have never yet known 
it, 
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it, tell over again after him one of thefe antient Stories, 
with very little Alteration. 
* Pompeia Paulina, a young and very noble Roman 
« Lady, had married Seneca in his extream Old Age. 
‘This Wife and Good Old Gentleman receiv’d from 
‘her fuch Marks of Affeétion, that when his ‘Souk 
was in its moft exalted State of Grandeur, he might 
be faid not to live but in her. For though he was 
himflf avowedly of a Stoical Difpofition, and na- 
turelly regardle{s and difdainful of thofe little Receipts 
of Phyfick made for Security of long Life, the too 
curious Search after which betrays in a Man the 
Fear of Death; nay, though his Stay in Life was at 
that time probably more unwelcome to his fanguine 
Temper, than Death is dreadful to a bafe, pufillani- 
movs, and daftardly Spirit; yet he bravely ventur’d to 
fens, in the Eyes of thofe of his own Sex, to be 
in Fear of Death, which was more cruel to him, 
than the Agonies of Death it {elf could be; becaufe 
though he had liv’d long enough for his own, he had 
not liv’d long enough for the young Paulina’s Satif- 
faction. Therefore he condefcended to look after 
his Health with this difcreet, kind and amicable ‘Con- 
fideration, that by fo doing he preferv’d her in him- 
felf, and was over-joy’d to trudge on under the Load 
of Years, and the Calamities of Life, to make her 
pafs merrily the Sunfhiny Days of Youth, with all 
the Recreations and Pleafures, which only fo fine a 
young Woman could have fo delicately enjoy’d and 
relifh’d, in the Company of a Man of his Years 
and Gravity. The Inftance of this their mutual 
Love and reciprocal Affection, is molt Beautifully 
and Naturally fet forth, in a Letter fent by him to 
Luciliws, when being feized with a Fever, he de- 
parted from Rome ag inft his Wife’s Advice; telling 
her (for Nero, his Pupil, was then exerciling his 
infolent Triumphs of Cruelty,. and gaining the Infa- 
mous Glory of being an uncontrollible Tyrant) that 
the Ague he was ieized with was not a Fever of the 
*Bady, 
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‘ Body, but of the Place. And thus Part of the Letter 
* he wrote, was worded. 


To Lucitius, 


‘ — let me go, after giving me firiét Charge 
. of my Health. Now 1, who know that her 
* Life is involv’d in mine, begin to make much of my 
* felf, that I may preferve her; and I lofe the Privi- 
* lege my Age hath given me, of being more conftant 
* and refolute in many Things, when I call to mind, 
that in this old Fellow, there is a young Lady inter- 
efted in his Health. And fince I cannot perfwade her 
to love me more couragioufly, fhe makes me more 
follicitoufly love my felt: For we mutt allow fome- 
thing to honeft Affection ; and fometimes, though Oc- 
cafions importune us to the contrary, we muft call 
back Life, even tho’ it be with Torment: We muft 
hold the Soul faft in our Teeth, fince the Rule of Liv- 
ing among good Men, is not fo long as they pleafe, 
but as long as they ought : He that loves not his Wite 
and his Friend fo well as to prolong his Life for them, 
but will obftinately die, is too delicate, and too ef 
feminate: The Soul muft impofe this upon it felf, 
when the Utility of our Friends doth fo require: We 
mutt fometimes lend our {elves to our Friends, and 
when we would die for our felves, muft break that 
Refolution for them. 7’Tis a Teftimony of Gran- 
deur of Courage to return to Life, for the Coniidera- 
tion of another, as many excellent Perfons have done: 
And it is a Mark of iingular good Nature to pre- 
ferve old Age (of which the greatelt Convenience is 
the Indifferency of its Duration, and a more ftout 
and difdainful Ufe of Life) when a Man perceives 
that his Office is pleafing, agreeable and uleful to 
fome Perfon, by whom we are very much beloved. 
And a Man reaps by it a very plealing Reward; for 
what can be more delightful then to be fo dear to his 
Wife, as that upon her Account he fhall become 
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* dearer to him{cif? Thus has my Paulina loaded me, 


« 


a 


e 


not only with her Fears but my own; it hath not 
veen fufficient to confider how refolutely I could die, 
but I have alfo confider’d how irrefolutely fhe would 
bear my Death. Iam enfore’d to live, and fometimes 


‘ to live is Magnanimity. 


s « 23 


‘ Nero, his hopeful Pupil, fent his Guards to him to 
denounce the Sentence of Death. Seneca, with a calm 
ind fteady Countenance, heard their Charge, and pre- 
fently called for Paper to write his Wiil; which be- 
ing by the Captain deny’d, he turn’d himfelf towards 
his Friends, faying to them, Since I cannot leave you 
any other Acknowledgment of the Obligations I have 
to you, I leave you at leaft the belt thing I have, and 


‘ that is the Image of my Life and Manners, which I 


* 


intreat you to keep in Memory of me; that fo doing 
you may require the Glory of fincere and real Friends: 


* And after he had for fome Time endeavour'’d to ap- 


peafe their Sorrows in the gentleft Words he could 
utter, and all in vain, he then rais’d his. Voice, and 
gave them this handfome Reproof: What, faid he, are 


* become of all our Philofophical Precepts? What is bee 


a 


come of al] the Provilions we have fo many Years 
laid up again{t the Accidents of Fortune? Is Nero’s 
Crucity unknownto us? What could we expect from 


* him, who had murder’d his Mother and his Brother, 


but that he fhould put his Governour to Death, who 
had nourith’d and bred him? After he had fpoke 
thefe Words in general, he turn’d towards Paulina. 
Oh! What a Scene was there of Manly.and Tender, 


* Nolle and Delicate, Philofophical and Elegant Be- 


haviour in Affliction; he embrac’d her in his Arms 
as the beft Friend that he took his Leave of before a 
long Journey. 
* She funk beneath the heavy Load of Woe; it was 
more than fhe could bear: She figh’d as fhe were 
giving up the Gholt, and groan’d as if her Heart 
was burlling: Me beg’d her to bear the Accident 
‘ with 
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. With Patience, to bear it for his Sake, that was now 
. to prove the Power of his Studies by glorious Facts, 
. not Words, and thus let Death be welcome, for he 
. comes handfomely upon me. Wherefore, my dearelt, 
. faid he, do not difhonour it with thy Tears, as if thou 
. lov’d’t thy felf more than my Reputation. Moderate 
« thy Grief, and comfort thy felf in the Knowledge 
. thou haft had of me and my Adctions, leading the re- 
« Mainder of thy Life in the fame virtuous Manner 
. thou haft hitherto done. To which Paulina, having 
, alittle recover’d her Spirits, and warm’d her Magna- 
. himity, with the Heat of a moft generous Afleétion, 
_ teply’d, No, Seneca, faid fhe, Iam not a Woman to 
fuffer you to go alone in fuch a Neceflity. I will 
not have yeu think that the virtuous Examples of 
your Life have not yet taught me how to die; and 
when can -I ever better or more decently do it, or 
more to my own Delire, than with you! and there- 
* fore affure your felf, I will go along with you. 
‘ My Paulina, reply’d the Sage, | have {uiiciently 
* inftruéted thee in what will ferve thee happily to 
‘.live, but thou more covetelt, I fee, the Honour of 
‘ dying ; in truth, I will not grudge it thee: The 
* Conftancy and Refolution in our common End are 
‘ the fame, but the Beauty and Glory of thy Part is 
“ much greater. 
‘1 will not dwell upon the difmal Scene; ‘their 
Chirurgeons open’d both their Veins, that they 
might bleed to death together. They could net- 
ther, though their own Pain was nothing, bear the 
Sight of each other. He prevail’d upon her, there- 
fore, to withdraw to her Chamber. The old Man’s 
* Veins, being fhrunk, did not bleed out Life faft 
‘enough; he therefore took from his Phylician, 
Statius Anneus, a Draught of Poifon, but by too 
much Effufion of Blood, the Vaflage was too cold 
* to carry the Operation to his Heart he was there- 
‘ fore put in a Hot-Bath to haften it, and wafhing his 
‘ Head in the bloody Water, he expired with thefe 
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* Words in his Mouth. This Sacrifice I offer to thee, 
‘ O Fupiter, 

In the mean time, Nero, having Notice of it, 
* fent out of a political Fear to fave Paulina. The 
* Meflenger found her half dead, but fhe ever wore 
‘ the Mark of her Good-will in the Palenefs of her 
* Complexion. 


Tam ftruck with equal Admiration of both their 
Loves, when I {ee an old Philofopher of his Humour 
bravely live for a young Wife, and when T behold 
a young Woman of a tender Heart, fo defirous to die, 
and dying for an old Husband. This is indeed an 
Exampie for the marry’d, but wher will they follow 
st? 


2B. 
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N° 692. Friday, Fully, 25. 





Dulce eff Def-pere in loco. 
lier. 


Mr. SPECTATOR, 


AVING the Curiofity to vifit the Univerfity 

of Camoridge, of which I was formerly a 

Member, to pay my laft Refpeéts to that 
once moft beloved Place, the moft famous for its an- 
tient and well-endow’d Foundations, and magnificent 
Structures, and moft celebrated for the Education of 
many great Men, perhaps of any in the whole World: 
I was iurpriz’d to find the Students, at their Hours of 
Diverfion, which now are generally from twelve a- 
Clock to five in the Afternoon, befides the Evenings, and 
fometimes I believe almoft all the Morning, ufing fuch 
ridiculous and childifh Exercifes, as they would have 
been afham’d of at School. In my Time you might 
meet them walking foberly in the Fields and Meadows ; 
meditating on the Works of Providence, in{pecting 
the Variety which appears in every Species of Flowers 
and Herbs, and obferving their Qualities, whether de- 
lightful to the Eye, or pleafing to the Tafte or Smell; 
or laftly, curioufly enquiring into the Beauties of every 
particular Stone, its Colour, its Figure, its Properties ; 
admiring in them the imperfect Produ€tions of Na- 
ture, whilft fhe intimates in fome, the Shells of Fithes, 
in others the Teeth of Beafts, in others Geometrical 
Figures, the Spherical, the Triangular, gc. We had 
none of thofe which are now their favourite Sports, as 
Chuck-Farthing, Hat-Shilling, and Buffeting one another 
with their Gown-Sleeves, tor which I think the Foni- 
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ans are moft eminent: You might fee the grave F<l- 
ows, playing at Bowls, without twifting their agil 

dies into 2 Thoufand antick Pottures at every Deter- 
mination of the Bew]; without any of thofe Exclama- 
tions, of fly, fly, rub, rub, er any of thofe Hyperboies, 
which ae ufed at cvery Caft, if the Bow! goes a little 
narrow, or fhorr, or wide. In fhort, every Thing con- 
curr’d, to my great Diflatisfaction, to warn me from 
that Delight which I onge took there, and from envy- 
ing any more their Cafe and Felicity, 


Philo Cenforius. 


Confefs Iam very much amazed to find thefe 
1 Complaints in a Letter from one who had for- 
metly been a Member of that Univerfity; I know 
the Country People, who imagine that every one 
who wears a Gown, tho’ he has not feen twenty 
Years, muftte as grave and demure as their Country 
Parfon, are often ofiended to fee them fo very wild, as 
they are pleafed to cal] it, when they come to Stur- 
bridge Fair, or any publick Commencement: And I 
am afraid this Gentleman has been fo inur’d to an 
obfure fedentary Life, that he cannot relifh any thing 
elfe, otherwife, perhaps, if he would look back into 
his paft Life, he might find, that he himfelf had 
once eagerly promoted thofe childifh Exercifes he io 
much inveighs againft; however it be, I am fure he 
may reafonebly be accufed of too much Severity. It 
js certain, the more one drinks of Folly, the more it 
intoxicateth ; and it is as certain, that thofe Habits, 
which would difgrace our Manhood, are never too 
foon caft off: But feeing an old Head is rarely feen 
upon a yourg Pair of Shoulders, and the greateft Part 
ot thefz Societies confif's in Perfons fcarce come to 
Maturity, it is very reafonable to find fome feeming 
Extravagancies of Youth, when the Blood is agitated 
in its circular Motion, with the greateft Violence, by 
a redundant Plenty of Spirits, playing in wild Dif- 

order, 




















N° 692. The SrpEcTATOR. 295 


order, {corning all Refiftance, like Vapours {pringing 
up from the teeming Earth, at the Ditfufion of at- 
tractive Heat ; befides, the Mind of Man requires fome 
Intervals, fome Intermiflions, from its mott dificult 
Tasks; for an uninterrupted Employment of our In- 
tellectual Faculties in Intricate and Obfcure Studies, is 
as great a Fatigue to the Soul, as inceflant Labour to 
the Body. What Courfe then muft we take for the 
Refrefhment of our Minds? To turn from the Con- 
templation of one Object to the Contemplation of an- 
other, may, by the Variety of our Thoughts, alleviate 
in fome Mealure, the Fatigue of Thinking, but not 
wholly remove it: Surely it isa mucl: greater Pleature 
to a Man, wearied out with Toil and Labour, to fit 
down, after the Body has perform’d its Duty, and ex- 
ercife his Mind in Reading and Meditat 








than to re- 


turn again, though to a dilierent Work, that requires 
the fame Bodily Pains; trom whence we may couclude, 
that the Body and Soul are happily comftituted for the 


Mutual Affittance cf each other’s Miferies, and con‘e- 
quently, one ought to be apply’d to for the Refrefh- 
ment of the other: However, were it not fo, there 
vould be no Neceffity to lay that Reftrain upon our 

Behaviour, as to be always guarded againft every thing 
that is Jocofe, or Comical; or, in a Word, not Seri- 
ous, and fpeak little, and that without an overbearing 
Aufterity; let thefe Beggars in Knowledge ufe Tricks 
and Stratagems to maintain the Credit of their Suffi- 
ciency; let their Silence prociaim them wife, and their 
abrupt Paradoxes feem Myfterics in Philofophy. Where 
true Wifdom and found Judgment are naturally im- 
planted, a fore’d Severity favours too much of Popu- 
larity and the Defire of Appiaufé, like putting a Veil 
over a modeft Face. The Scipio's, the Scevola’s, amidft 
all their Aufterity and Reverfednefs of Temper, would 
fometimes refolve their contracted Brows, into the moft 
pleafant courteous Afpect, and be as entertaining in their 
Converfation, as the gayeft Wits of Rome. The Cafe, 
indeed, is fomewhat alter'd, and every one that is con- 
fpicuous for Birth, or Learning, or Virtue, mutt be 
O 4 more 
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more grave, perhaps, than is neceflary, to fatisfy the 
World, which is grown more cenforious, but very little 
wifer, in its declining Age, than it was in its Infancy : 
Hard Fate ! that an Eminency in our Profeffion mutt 
exclude us trom al! Pretences to good Manners, or what 
they modeftly call Breeding; that a carelefs Mien, and 
eafy Addrefs, fhould be at once accounted the diftin- 
guifhing Charaéter of a Gentleman, and forbidden to 
every one who defires to recommend himfelf to the 
Vorld. 

It may not, perhaps, be amifs to infert a Letter to 
the fame purpofe with the former, but very remarkable 
for its Simplicity, from a Grazier to his Son, a Student 
im the Univerfity of Caméridge. 


Dear Son, 


© J Muft tell you plainly, that we hear ftrange Things 

of you, Cambridge Scholars ; how that you go to 
every Puppet-Show, and to every Pofture-Mafler, or 
Hich-German artiji, that can fhew you any Legerde- 
veain Tricks; and that you ftrive more, who can 
throw the Barr fartheft, or who can run fafteft at 
Foot-Ball, than who can read molt Books; one would 
think that you fhould have left off all fuch Fiddle- 
cum-faddle Tricks by now: I promife you, Boy, if 
I find you at thefe Sports, when I come to fee you, 
you fhall change your Quarters; for you may learn as 
much at Home, and fave me many a Pound. 


@ @ « & 


a enaa 


Farewel. 


O. 


Mouday, 





Shitsadvaddis 
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N° 693. Monday, Fune 28. 





Honos erit Huie quoque pomo. 
Virg. 


EING the other Day with a, young Nephew 
of mine, who hath at prefent intangled himfelf 
in a little Chancery Suit, and is fetting Matters 

right for his Marriage; his Advocate, who has Cham- 
bers in Simmon’s-Ina, exprefs'd his great Defires, whta 
Bufinefs was over, to entertain and refrefh us with a 
Glafs of fomething or another, but he would have the 
old Gentleman name what it fhould be; and whe 
ther I lik’d French or Port the belt, was the next 
Queftion. I told him, if there was any good Cyder 
neat, that a Glafs of it would be more acceptable and 
relifhing to me, and added, that 1 thought the Juice 
flowing from the Fruits which flourifi in our own 
Climate, might be, tho’ not quite fo wealthy, yet 
more healthful, and more adapted to the Conftitution 
of the Inhabitants of this Ifand, than any thing of 
foreign Growth. He fmiled, and told.mc, he was 
zlad he could accommod:te me beil, with what T 
ik’d belt ; he call’d in his Clerk, {who was by far a 
more Spruce-dref’ Gentleman than his Mafter. Tom, 
fays he, 1 know that as neat and as nice a Geatleman 
as you are, you never think much of being my Mef- 
fenger into Chancery-Laneio the Hand and sipple; there- 
fore ftep thither, and call hither your good Friend Mr, 
Davis, ard bid him bring along with him the beff 
Rough and Smooth he can recommend to us. The 
Reuteel Meflenger made a Leg, adapted him&if to his 
O-¢ Bulinefs, 
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Buiinefs, put on directly the Air of one of your Draw- 
Crs, that Rudy to be engaging in their Way, and I 
could hear him {camper and rattle down Stairs juft like 
them, with a great Nimblenefs, and an obliging Swift- 
nels of Foot. Then his Mafter addrefs’d himfelf to 
rme, andas he does not want for a certain Gaiety of 
Mind, that is agreeable, he was pleafed to rally himéelf, 
cnd thefe of his Proteffion in thefe Words. Sir, fays 
he, this Mr. Davis keeps a Cellar, and we Brothers 
of the Siuill, whoare a kind of Terriers in any Gen- 
tleman’s Grounds where we can get our Noles in, 
and where there is the lealt Scent of lawful Game to 
be at, refort thither very much, and make merry un- 
der Ground, and a Circle of our Miners think it a pro- 
per Place to regale in. We have got Mutick there that 
very much vivifies and enlivens Converfation, fets afide 
the Horror of Mortality in the Vault, and puts us in 
Mind, that we are ftill in a Capacity of writing the 
laft Will and Teftament of many puny, fickly, con- 
fumptive Beaus, who are ftrutting carelefly over our 
Heads, and even of many of thofe hale, corpulent 
Mortals, your Traders, that are plodding above Ground, 
to make their Poferity enjoy other Peoples Fortunes, 
when they are laid low in the Grave. I think, Sir, 
continued he, you have been pleafed to mention Mr. 
Davis, and this his Weleh-Tavern in one of your Papers. 
Animated and fir'd, as it were, with fo great an Ap- 
ylaufe, poor Perry, the Mufician, is grown within a 
few Days to excel himfelf, and ftrikes bolder Stroaks 
upon his Harp than ever, to the Admiration of all his 

fearets. Oh! ----- and there’s one Thing more I 
mult tell you, and that is, that the other Day a Dif- 
pute ailing ata Tavern near this Place, between two 
Gentlemen, about calling for Party Tunes. a third that 
iat Ly Neuter, put an end to it immediately by Laugh- 


ing, daying. Gentlemen, Don’t you know how near 
you are to the SpecTaTor’s Mutick? If this Wrangle 
been’t hufh’d prefently, Pll fend for old Perry to you 
out of Hand. The Confequence was this, A Tune was 
yiey dé, the Words of which were written by that dex- 

terous 
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terous Lyrick, Mr. D’Urfey, which chides People for 
diftinguithing themfelves into Whig and Tory, which 
hath for its Burden, Here’s a Health to all Honeft 
Men. 

By this time Mr. Davis had got his Liquids ready, 
and entered the Room with great Complaifance; after 
telling us, that, Tho’ he faid it, who fhould not fay it, 
yet he would, and might juftly {ay it, That no Cyder 
i London came in Competition with that which he had 
brought us. When this Ceremonial Preface was over, 
elevating, by Degrees, his Bottle-Hand above his Head, 
and lowering in the {ame manner his Gla{s-hand below 
the Pocket-Holes, he pour’d out with great Evenneis, 
as from an high and eminent Fountain, the foaming racy 
Liquor into three Cryftal Rummers, which were to 
the Eye like fe many tranfparent Cafcades. During 
this Operation, I muft needs fay, his CY DER made 
his Words good, at its firft Appearance, and recom- 
minding itfelf to our Lips, by {miling and {parking fo 
briskly in our Eyes; ard I muft further do it the 

uftice to add, that the Yaffe had no wrong Inteiii- 
gence from the Eye; but that Gou/fy Senfe veceiv'd a 
Pleafure very much fuperior to that enjoy’d only by 
the Senfe of Seemg. I ask’d Mr. Davis if my Muti- 
cian was below? He told me he was, and then buiied 
in playing to Company; and fignified that I. thould do 
him a great deal of Service by my Prefence there: 
Now J, who leve to do any Honeft Man Good, of 
what Condition foever, though I put my {elf to a little 
Inconveniency in doing it, an'wer’d, that I would com- 
ply with his Requeft, if I was not a little too decrépid, 
too untruc of Foot for his pair of Stairs. 1 could per- 
ceive he looked a little deje&ted at my Negative kind 
of Anfwer, and fo I told him, if he would lead me 
himfelf, and enfure me to carry me down, and bring 

me up again fafe and found in Wind and Limb, that 
would venture. He undertook it with great Joy, and 
had a fpecial Care of my Perfon. I did not indeed 
think to have met with fuch good Company, and 
fuch cleanly Accommodation, as 1. found in this — 
Aatis 
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1 fat above a Quarter of an Hour there, and then was 
led fafe up. 1 could fee him exprefs in his Looks a 
Gratitude at my Departure, as if I had done him fome 
great Favour. As {oon as] got Home, and had clap’d 
myfelf down in my Elbow - Chair, my Servant told 
me, there was a little Hamper of CYDER fent by one 
Mr. Davis, upon which was this Infcription, Choice 
CYD ER for the SpecTATOR’s own Drinking. I 
order’d it to be open’d, and a Pottle to be pour’d out 
into Half-Pottles, which is my Cuftom. I drank a 
whole Half-Pint by my felf; and in my Fancy did 
not wonder that this Liquor fhould be a Fruitful Sub- 
je for fo Excellent Poem, as that written by Mr. 
Philips, from whence I have taken thefe. following 
Lines. 


OW turn thine Eye to view -dlcurian’s Groves, 
The Pride of the PheaceanIfle, from whence 
Sailing the Spaces of the boundlefs Deep, 
To Ariconium Precious Fruits arriv’d: 
The Pippin burnifh’d o’er with Gold, the Moile 
Of {weerelt Honey’d Tafte, the fair Permain 
‘Temper’d, like comlieft Nymph, with Re2 and White; 
Salopian Acres flourifh with a Growth 
Peculiar ftiled Ortley : See thou firft 
This Apple to tran{plant, if to the Name 
Its Merit anfwers, no where fhalt chou find 
A Wine more priz’d, or laudable of Tafte. 
Nor does the Eliot leaft deferve thy Care, 
Nor Fobn-Apple, whofe wither’d Rhine, intrench’d 
With many a Furrow aptly reprefents 
Decrepid Age; nor that from Harvey nam/’d, 
Quick Relifhing . Why fhould we fing the Thrift, 
Codling, or Pomroy, or of pimpled Coat 
The Ruffet, or the Cats-heads weighty Orb, 
Enormous in its Growth; for various Ufe, 
Tho’ thefe are meet, that after full repaft 
Are oft requir’d, and crown the Rich Defart ? 


What 
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What tho’ the Pear-Tree rival not the worth 
Of Ariconian Products? Yet her Freight 
Is not contemn’d, and her wide branching Arms 
Belt {ereen thy Manfion from the fervent Dog, 
Adverfe to Life; the Wintry Hurricans 
In vain imploy their Roar, her Trunk unmov’d 
Breaks the ftrong Onfet, and controuls their Rage; 
Chiefly the Bosbury, whofe large Increafe 
Annual, in fumptuous Banquets claims Applaufe ; 
Thrice acceptable Bev’rage! could but Art 
Subdue the Floating Lee, Pomana’s {elf 
Would dread thy Praife, and fhun the dubious Strife, 
Be it thy Choice when Summer Heats annoy, 
To fit beneath her Leafy Canopy, 

Quaffing rich Liquids: Oh! how {weet t’enjoy 
At once her Fruits and hofpitable Shade! 

B wt how with equal Number fhall we match 
The Mufick’s furpafling Worth? That earlieft gives 
Sure Hopes of racy Wine, and in its Youth, 

Its tender Nonage, loads the {preading Boughs 
With large and juicy Offspring, that defies 

The Vernal Nippings, and cold Syderial Blatts! 
Yet let her to the Redffreak yield. that once 
Was of the Sylvian kind, unciviliz’a, 

Of no regard, ’till Scudamore’s skilful Hand 
Improv’d her, and by courtly Difcipline 

Taught her the —— Nature to forget. 

Hence ftyl’d the Scudamorean Plant; whofe Wine 
Whoever taftes; let him with grateful Heart 
Refpe& that Loyal Antient Houfe, and with 
The Noble Peer, that now tranfcends our Hopes 
In carly Worth, Lis Country’s Jufteft Pride, 
Uninterrupted Joy, and Health entire. 


In another Place he defcribes elegantly well, the differen? 


Pafes ari ng from this achcate Liquid, 
ed 


Tere are that compounded Fluid drain’d 
From different Mixtures, 4odcock, Pippi, Moyle, 


Rough 
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Rough Eliot, {weet Permain, the blended Stream 

( Each mutually correcting each) create 

A Pleafurable Medly, of what Tafte 

Hardly diltinguifh’d; As the fhow’ry Arch 

With lifted Colours gay, Or, Azure, Gules, 
Delights and puzzles the Beholder’s Eye, 

That views the Watry Breed, with Thoufand fhews 
Of Painture varv’d, yet’s unskill'd to tell 

Or where one Colour rifes or one faints. 

Some CYDERS have, by Art or Age, unlearn’d 
Their Genuine Kelifh, and of fundry Vines 
Affum’d the Ulavour: One fort counterfeits 
The Spavifh Produ&: This to the Gauls has feem’d 
The Sparkling Nectar of Champaign ; with that 
A German oft has {will’d his Throat, and -fworn, 
Deluded, that Imperial Rhine beftow’d 
The Gen'rous Rummer, whilit the Owner pleas’d, 
Lavghs only at his Guelts, thus Entertain’d 
With Foreign Vintage from his CY DER-CASK, 


B.. 





Friday, 
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In tenui Labor, at tenuis non Gloria. 


HE Camp in Hyde-Park hath, notwithftand- 
ing my Pread~nonitions as to that Point, in- 


{pired the Souls of our BritisnH: Lapies 
with Thoughts of a warlike Turn, and their tender 
Difpofitions are now grown Martial and Enterprizing. 
1 fancy fome ef them take a cruel kind of Pleafure in 
their Imagination, and wifh for a Skirmifh, in which 
they can foretel the Viétors Will, after all their Tri- 
umphs, yield them{clves up the Slaves of their Beauty. 


I fhall therefore prefent my Female Readers with a - 


POEM, that I need not call excellent, becaufe Origi- 
nally written by Mr. Appison, and tranflated by a 
good Hand. The Subject is a Battle; the Cataftrophe 
of which is not too Tragical to be read over without 
weeping, by a well-inclined, fruitful, and watry Eye. 
The Parties concern’d in this Hoftility, are, that Di- 
minutive Nation of Dwarfith little People called Pig- 
mics, and a flying Army cf Cranes, by which the 
Empire of the former was entirey over-thrown. 


The Battle of the Pi emies and Cranes; 
from the Latin of Mr. Addifon. 


HE Miniature of Men and Arms TI fing, 
The Plumy-Hoftt, and Fate of Pigmy-Kimg, 
My little Knights, ye Goddeties, array ; 
The Field and Order of the War difpiay, 


Bodkins 
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Bodkins and Beaks with Blood of Rivals dy’d, 
Deaths, Furies, Tumults, and a deal befide, 
Te Valour of the firft right-hardy Knights, 
Trojan and Greek, their Ladies and their Fights; 
Thefe were a Theme, before old Chaucer’s Time, 
Drain’d to the Lees among the Sons of Rhime. 
In Monuments as bright their Fames furvive, 
As lafting as the Brafs they wore alive. 
School-Boys can tell, what Podafokeus means, 
Who Thefeus, Fafon, and his Greek Marines, 
ZEneas, Dido, and the Theban Pair, 
By Statins maul’d, and Pompey, Lucan’s Care, 
Names better known, than Teckly or the Czar. 
A Camp untry’d, and to the Mufes new 
The bold Attempter opens to the View, 
Dwarfifh Battalions polting o’er the Plains, 
And rufhing Clouds of military Cranes, 

Wuere orient Phoebus vigoroufly ftreams, 
On India’s happy Shores, his genial Beams, 
Deep in a Vale, well-cover'd with a Wood, 
The Pigzy-Empire, while an Empire, ftood. 
Here Induftry enjoy’d a lafting Reign, 


With all her Daughters, Pleature, Health and Gain. 


Here varioufly the {mall Mechanicks wrought, 
The Merchants traded, and the Scholars taught. 
A Defolation now the Region lies, 

And Drops diftil from the Beholder’s Eyes, 
Perplexing Ruins of a State are found, 

And little Skulls and Bones obfcure the Ground. 
Securely now th’ Ufurping Bird vt Reft, 

Plays with the Spoil, and triumphs in the Neft. 
Lels enterprizing in the Times of old, 

While Pigwy Garrijous pofelt the Hold. 

Then if the Sailors dare to make Defcents, 

Or enter by Surprize the narrow Tents, 

The Pigrzy-Monjtesr, riever unprepar’d, 

Repell'd the Storm, and ttood upon his Guard; 
Th’ Invader flv born at his Bicw away, 

To Riot ia the Belly of the Picy. 


Nor 
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Nor always waited to receive the Bird, 

But fally’d, when Occafion gave the Word. 
Farly’ft in A€tion oft, and unprefag’d, 

The flender Indians at Diicretion rag’d, 
Demolifh’d Nefts inimitably pil’d, 

And maffacred the Parent in the Child. 

Here the rough-body’d Huflars you might fee 
Crufhing the dangerous Pofterity, 

While there the Ravager’s improve their Bulk 
With Seminal Cranes, and gliften in the Yolk. 

Tuese mutual Infults, by Requital fed, 

Full. grown Antipathies at length had bred: 
Bellona ripen’d from the fatal Feud, 
And Ruin of the Pigmy-State enfued. 

Kinper th’Event, the Fury lefs extream, 
Which, once the blind Meonian Laureat’s Theme; 
Mingled a Fight along the Fenny Grounds, 

And fhook the Muddy Cliffs with Martial Sounds, 
Heaps of the Mice transfix'd (a rueful Sight ) 

Lay round, and kept th’ inverted Reeds upright, 
Diimember’d Frogs, in wretched Accents bray, 
But cannot find their Legs to vault away. 

Some crawl, fome dive, {ome wallow, fome expir 
And fearce a Sooterkin remains entire. 

Now dawn’d the Day, by Deftinies affign’d 
For Extirpation of the Pigmy-kind; 

Too late convine’d, how fhallow the Device, 

To rob a Rooft, and pay the Seflions Price. 

A ling’ring War the Birds no longer bore ; 

Their Foes, or they, were now to be no more. 
From Sérymon chill, and Mareotis wide, 

From Iffer, and Cayfter’s ealy Tide, 

And from the Lake which rapid Tanais feeds, 

Cackling on high a mixt Militia {peeds. 

Bur firft the Fowls, with Arms Offenfive born; 
Prepar’d their Beaks, and fortify’d the Horn ; 
Their Pinions prov’d, and in the Quarries ground 
Their Claws, affur’d to kill at ev'ry Wound ; 


Acted, 
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Aécted, in Prelude, all the bloody Fight, U 

And pamper’d with imagin’d Stroaks their Spite ; 

So Raving is Revenge, and fuch a keen Delight. 5 

The Seaion calls; they mount, and from afar, 

With Beat of Wing give Promife of the War. 

A Hoft unnumber’d, in a crowded Flight, 

Yet fcarce, (at fuch a Diltance) known to Sight. ° 

Seas, Lands, and Clouds they crofling, left behind, 

Ruffled the lab’ring Air, and chopp’d the Wind. 
Mean time the Prophets of the Peri] warn’d, 

Marfhal their Forces dreadfully adorn’d. 

Firm the Battalia ftood in gather’d Ranks 

From Van to Rear, and lengthen’d at the Flanks. 
Atonc the Front, with Diéatorial Grace, 

Mov'd the Prince Eugene of the Pigmy-Race: 

So tall, he view’d his Veterans below, 

His Length full half a Yard from Head to Toe. 

A gtim, campaigning Phiz, the Monarch fhew’d, 

All o’er in feamy Proofs of Vaiour plough’d; 

(With goodly Sculptures on his Breaft below 

Grav’d by the Bills and Talons of the Foe:) 

Fixt from his Birth, eternal War to wage, 

And profecute an immemorial Rage. 

Sure to retaliate, when the Birds provoke 

With Fauchion of the Face; or {par a ftroak. 

When’er he tugeg’d Toledo from the Sheath, 

What Wounds he dealt! O! what a Scene of Death! 

Wings, Legs, and Necks, he fcatter’d as he pafs’d, 

And left the Trunks to palpitate their laft: 

Nor unfledg’d Innocency better {ped, 

While Serymon’s Shores complain’d and Waters bled. 
Bur ftill the Reign of Violence and Pride 

Is Momentary, as our Hero try’d; 

For now the Voice of Arms defcended near, 

And gath’ring Storms of Enemies appear, 

Grown Bulky by Approach; A ftronger Hoft, 

Or better torm’d, not Xerxes felf could boaft. 

Along the fluid Main they bruth their way, 

*Cumber the Sky, and intercept the Day. 


A gloomy 
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A gloomy Barrier to the Pigmies Sight, 
*Till his cold Iron introduc’d the Light, 

And thin’d the Horror of the Hoftile Night. 

Here Dwarfs, ungovern’d, ere the fignal Sound, 
Bounce upward to the Fight a Foot trom Ground ; 
There, better taught, the Soldiers foaming ftay, 

And th’ Enemy’s Poftures eagerly furvey. 

Not long! For now, with Neck and Body prone, 
The Birds, like thofe of Fove, came rultling down, 
And charge the gladfome Elves; the fhoutings rife, 
And wrecks of Plumes are wafted to the Skies. 

Full many a brave Strymonian lics uncas’d, 

Revives, remounts, and ftoops with double Hafte. 
*Twas hard the Confequences to divine; 

Fate’s Ballance kept a horizontal Line. 
Firm on his Paftern’s walk’d a Craze of Note, 

And, whirling round his horny Whiniard, fhot 

The long Excrefcence thro’ a Col’nel’s Throat; 

The ftagg’ring Wight, with pointed Steel replies, ~ 
And probes the Vultur’s Breaft, he rowls his Eyes, 

He falls, he gathers up his Claws, and dies, 

While Purple from the Pigmy-Chevalier 

Scarce trickling, foon obftructs his fugular ; 

He gulphs and {prings, he bites and beats the Ground, 
And execrates the Tuck that gave the Wound. 

Tumucrt and Dinn the Valleys overfpread, ’ 
And ftreaming Rivers of the Vital red; 

Swords, Wings, Beaks, Hands, the dying and the dead. 

W epc’p in the Centre of the infefting Band, 

Stern Ca/arillo back’d with either Hand, 

Expiring Heaps behind him and before 

He fttrow’d, and climb’d rhe dead, to mow down more. 
Him nor the flopping Pinions can annoy, 

Nor Outrage of united Beaks deftroy. 

WHERE'ER the dreaded Hector carv’d his way, 
Condens’d the War, and ail the Burthen of the Day. 
Wren plunging from a long ethereal Height, 

A burley Crane, the Thunderbolt of Fate, 
Deep thro’ the Warriers Sides his Pounces drove, 
Raiz’d the reluctant Prize, and fail’d above. 


Sad 
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Sad Spectacle, fuch Merit fo difgrac’d! 

A Champion skewr’d and dangling by the Wafte! 
Airy Detachments, rendezvouze around 

The rifing Chief, and loud Ovations found. 

Shrill Parlies, Imprecations, Threats and Cries, 
The Pigmies urge, ’till their affiduous. Eyes, 

No longer ken Geir King, abforpt in -Skies. 

ReENeEw’p the Battle {preads; with founding Flight, 

The Cranes affail, to grapple, gore, and bite; 

Then rife and rufh again; in vain pretend 

The Brats of Mars their Quarters to defend, é 
Aad thraw their Arms aloft, and fight on end. 

As when with Cliffs from deep Foundations riven, 
Long-fide Briareus bombarded Heaven, [play, 
And fhook the Thund’rers Throne, Fork’d Lightuings 
And rend the Rocks encount’ring on the way ; 

Which buriting down, all Flaky and all red 
Till by the Force of fove’s Direction fped, ¢ 
They ftrike the Prodigies, and fcorch them dead. 

Sucu the low Fight: A parallel Defeat 
Befel the little Giants and the great. 

The drooping Pugs a pannick Horror fhakes! 
Some fue for Quarter, others Ay to Brakes. 
The ftroddling Victor fcours the level Plain, 
Mangics the Fugitives, devours the Slain, 
And vows, not half a Pigmy fhall remain. 

Tuus, when from antient times it had prevail’d, 
Such Trophies rear’d, fuch wafting Woes entail’d 
On rival States, the Pigmy-Empire fail’g: 

To certain Periods doom’d, the Term once paft, 
The powerful ft Monarchies no longer laft, 
Affyria fo, fo Perfia lolt the Sway, 

So Rome h_rfelf fubmitted to Decay. 

Now rangd to Bartle, o’er Elyjian Meads, 
Th’ attenusted People proudly treads, 

Mingling with Manes t.m/’d tor defperate Deeds. 

Or, if the Cranes, what they relate can prove, 
Their Shapes are oft in Moon-fhine feen to move. 

By Lethe trom the fad Remembrance clear’d 
Qx ail the Smart they felt, and Foes they fear’d, 
While 
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While Shepherds on their oaten Organs play, 

They {port and dance the merry Night away, 

All in a Ring, and, hand in hand, around 

They frisk, diftinguifhing the Turf they crown’d. 
Thus refcu’d from their Limbs, they rove at cafe, 


And Country-Dancers call them Phari/ees. 
B. 





N& 695. Monday, Auguft 3. 





Pinguis amor, niminmaque potens, in tadia nobis 
Vertitur,  flemacho dulcis ut efca nocet. ‘isl 
Vv eo 


Hac perinde funt, ut illus Animus qui ea poffdet, 
Qui os fle ei bona, illi, qui non oer vette, mala, 
Teren. Heaut, 


AVING already prefented the Ladies a Bat- 
tle-Piece, fuitable to their Temper in this War- 

like Seafon, I have now given them for to 

y» what I think a much more proper Entertain- 
ment, and that is a Paftoral, relating to the little Dif- 
ferences caufed between true Lovers by groundlefs 
Jealoufies. It is called the JEALous SHEPHERD, 
and was done from the Freach by a Perfon of Quality, 
who was in great Efteem tor his Humanity and good 
Senfe. As it was lett in my Hands, and [ have the 
Difpofal of it, I have inferibed it to the beautiful Au 


fina, becaufe Poetry that fhe likes muft be “olite, ‘ 


and fhew the Author fo. There is 2 genteel] Politenefs 
in the Eclogue, which none but fuch a Perfon could 
have kept, without bicaking thro’ the Rules peculiar 
to that manner of U7iting. 


The 
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The Eclogue, infcrib’d to Auftina. 


OOM te the youthful Spring, old Winter yields, 
R Drefs’d out in all the Colours of the Fields. 
Nature’s Surveyor, from his gladen’d Eyes, 
Throws on her Beauties which he had to rife, 
Many a longing Look; and with his kindly Rays, 
To make the Pieafure more, protracts the Days. 
Now all Things lov’d, the Birds began to pair, 
Courtfhips went on in Earth, and Sea, and Air, 
All but poor Thyrfis, who defpairing ftood 
Upon the Margin of a lonely Flood, 

His Eyes all ftedfaft on the Water plac’d, 
Por’d on himéelf, and groan’d as *twere his laft ; 
Still murm’ring to the Waters gurg’ling Noife, 
Sad Mufick in a low and dying Voice; 
He bath’d himfelf in Tears, and did fo mourn, 
He feem’d the Oozy God that kept the Urn: 
So fentible the Water’s felf was grown, 
It ran, for fear of lift’ning to his Moan; 
And toid its neighb’ring Rivers, as it flew, 
What cruel Fates did Thyrfis love purfue; 
A Rock in pain for him did fweat and weep, 
Stood on one Side, and then did Silence keep. 
Whilft Zephyrs whifper of him as they move, 
Trecs tremble, conicious of his hopele{s Love. 
His favourite Lamb pines without Food and dies, 
And bleats off moody Life in faithful Sighs. 

Mean while the Swain, to Thamir did impart 
The Fears that made a Martyr of his Heart; 
Did, from the Fulnefs of his Sorrow, find 
One eafy Minute’s-time to {peak his Mind. 
The good old Man, who faw with bitter Eyes, 
Did what he could to heal his’ Jealouties. 

O Ler me beg you, fuir Aujtina, you 
Who neither love, nor its dire Anguifh know; 
Yet without knowing how to love, have prov’d, 
You know what ’tis to be by all beov’d. 





Would 
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Would in your tender Breaft but entertain 

Pity, this once, for a moft wretched Swain. 
Austina, Good and Beauteous, Young and Wife, 

Sufpend your Darts, and hold your killing Eyes. 

Lift from thofe Iv’ry * ry your whiter Hands, 

And ceafe a Tune, which lift’ning Heav’n commends; 

Lay down your Lute, and for a Moment hear 

A jealous Lover utt’ring his Defpair: 

I know you, in your Sex’s way, will file 

To fee him ftruggle in the Female Toil: 

But mind, poor Soul, how the Young Lover grieves, 

And how much kind Advice the Old one gives. 


* Note, Auttina plays on the Harpficord. 





The Fealous Shepherd, An Eclogue: 


Done out of FRENCH, 
_ By a Perfon of Honour. 


OU Trees that change each Year your Hew, 
That change your Leaves and Fruits for new: 

You Flowers, that yield us your Delights, 
Only for fome few Days and Nights; 
You Brooks, that run and never itay, 
But find to change fo {wift a way; 
The Lightnefs ot my Daphye’s Heart, 
Out-changes you in every Part. 

You folid Rocks, ordain’d to ftand 
So long as Sea remains, or Land 5 
Whole aged Heads hold in their Prime, 
In Spight of all the wafte of Time, 
And their fix’d Temper ftill retain, 
Whillt Change o’er all things elfe does reign : 
My more firm Heart, compar’d to you, 
Your (elves would feem inconftant too. 
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Bur what! fall I fo conftant prove } 
To one fo faithlefs in her Love? 
When I my Miftrefs changing fee, 
May not I change as well as fhe? 
Since Floris now has Daphne’s Heart, 
Mayn't I to Calia mine impart? 

Yes, Traytrefs: I’ll thy Steps purfue, 
My Love Ill change each Hour for new: 
Bur can I from my Truth depart? 
The Sovereign Virtue of my Heart. 
No, tho’ untrue, tho’ fake fhe be, 
My Sou! fhall be all Conftancy ; 
For thus fhe’ll torture every Swain, 
And find her Way to me again. 

View thy felf, Daphne, and view me, 
My Truth, thy Infidelity; 5 

luth, {weeteft falfé One, that you fhow | ( 
To all, what only one fhould know. 
Blufh, and for ever be abafht, 
To like him belt, who Courts thee laft. 
Are thefe the Fruits of boafted Love? 
Is’t thus you match the Turtle Dove? 





THAMIR. 


Wirtn Grief, dear Thyr/is, thy Complaints I hear, 
What is it wounds and touches thee fo near? 


In hourly Sounds, each Place thy Woes impart, 3 
Like the laft Groanings of a burfting Heart : 
Say, what’s thy Ail, pray what has Daphze done? 5 


Does fhe fome Rival like, and Thyrjis fhun? 
You know you fafely may, come tell the whole, 
And open all the bottom of thy Soul. 


THERS IS. 


ty I complain, ’tis with the juftelt Ground, 
Nor will I hide from thee my feft’ring Wound; 
But, to my Friend, ley open all my Breatt, 
Griets, by good Counte!, often are redreft. 
Thou 
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Tuov Thamir know’; and all our Town befide, 
How long I’ve been in Daphne’s Fetters ty’d: 
Four Times the Sun rough Winter has fubdu’d, 
Four Times our Flocks their Fleeces have renew’'d, 
Since Daphne's Eyes did firft my Heart invade, 
And her firft Sheep-hook I my Prefent made; 
Her Fifteenth Year but then began its Race, 
And Truth fat join’d with Beauty in her Face : 
Her Love, for two whole Years was free from blame, 
For my vaft Love, fhe anfwer’d me the fame: 
If her my Eyes each Moment long’d to fee, 
With no lefs Longing her Eyes fought for me. 
Our Hearts were link’d in fich an _— Chain, 
That fhe felt all my Joys, andI her Pain: 
Our Griefsand Pleafures we alike did fhare, 
And the fame Colours never fail’d to wear. 
Our Sheep, like us, together kept till Night, 
And never would lofe one another’s Sight : 
With fuch Content, they ftill did nearly move, 
As if that they had alfo been in Love. 
To feparate at Night, how flow they were, 
And went away with all the Signs of Care? - 
But Morning come, they went with fucha Speed, 
As if apart they knew not. how to feed, 
My Flock to Daphne’s, did its Welcome pay, 
And feem’d the firft to with them a good Day; 
Then firait, with Joy, each fell to skip and play. 
When it grew hot, we drove to fome coo] Shade, 
Where, when we both were innocently laid, 
She fearlefs of the Wolf, and I of Care, 
With thoufind Songs, infpir’d the Neighbouring Air. 
The ravifl'd Ecchoes, that were round the Place, 
To learn our Songs, repeated ’em apace, 
And to the Wood-Nymps chanted o’er and o'er, 
All the Love-Strains, that we had tun’d before; 
Without a Rival then, of Joy poflett, 
Alone I fway’d within my Daphne’s Breaft : 
My ‘Love had yet coft me no Sighs nor Tears, 
And I enjoy’d all Pleafures freed trom Fears. 
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But 
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But fince, Oh Heavens! Oh! how is Fortune chang’d, 
To twenty Shepherds her falie Heart has rang’d: 

Sh’as lov’d fince that; alas, ’tis too well known; 

And an’t I handfomer than Corydon? 

Nay, ugly Damon, and old Dorymell? 

And many more, that I’d afham’d to tell? 


THAMTIR. 


Tuy Troubles, Friend, I now begin to find, 
Arife not from thy Rivals, but thy Mind. 
The Shepherd’s nam’d, to whom thy Doubt extends} 
Are none of Daphne’s Lover's, but her Friends. 
In her Good-wili may fhare fome civil Part, 
But thou alone art feated in her Heart. 
Learn, Tiyr/is, that thy Fears too far advance, 
To take for Love a little Complifance. 
Mutt L.ove be all the Bufinefs we purfue? 
And is there nothing due to Friendfhip too? 
One Bieaft may held both Amity ana Love, 
And both, by teing Neighbours, may improve. 


THYRSIS. 


In vain does your deferv’d Compafiion aim, 
My Reafon to deccive with Friendfhip’s Name: 
Did you but know, alas ! what Daphue’s done, 
Into what Snares her fickle Heart has run: 

Th’ Accefs fh’as granted to fo many Men, 
You would not call her Love, her Friendfhip then, 


THAMIR. 


Whar has this Fair One done? I prithee tell, 
Elfe own her Truth, or thou’rt an Infidel. 
THIER SIS. 


Wurst tending of our Flocks, ene Day we fat, 
The Shepherd Floris tods’d to her his Hat, 


Matching 
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Matching his Actioa with an am’rous Smile, 
My Daphne catch’d up, and kept it a while, 
Then tofs’d it back, and in the very Way, 

By Heavens! that fhe and I were went to play: 
Ye Gods! figh’d I, is this my Love, can fhe 
Thus wonton it, with any Man but me? 


THAMIR. 


Tuts was, indeed, a high fufpicious Thing: 
Thus Jealoufy both feels and makes the Sting. 
Now foolifh Shepherd, haft thou never found, 
Vor all thy Jealous Pangs, a firmer Ground? 


THYRSIS. 


Soon after this fhe took to my Difgrace, 
A Lamb that Damon gave before my Face ; 
In her ioft Lap, made it aneafy Bed, 
And deck’d it with the Rofeés from her Head; 
By which, th’ Ingrateful fhew’d the did not care, 
For one I had at home, ten times more Rare ; 
A young, brisk, loving Thing, of my own Kind, 
A Prefent, which fhe knew, I then defign’d. 

Ont ona Beech’s Bark, with much Surprize, 
Her well-known Characters foon feiz’d my Eyes, 
So clofe to Lyndor’s Name, was Daphne fet, 

As fhew’d their Hearts in the like Union met. 

AnoTHer Time, at Chloe’s Nuptial Feaft, 
Daphne with twenty Shepherds danc’d at leaft, 
Ever of unhappy ‘Thyrfis, once fhe thought ; 

Judge Friend, how great@he Trouble was this brought, 
How ‘far this Ufage made my Bowels finart ; 
How oft I call’d her Fal/e-One in my Heart: 
But when a wanton Shepherd, gayly dreft, 

In Dancing, ftuck a Nofegay in her Breatt : 
When Cortdon her falling Garland caught, 

And his rude Hands up to her Temples brought, 
What Madnefs was’t that — notmy T rn 
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For with their Courtfhips fhe feem’d to comply : 
Yet, to my fhame, a hundred Shepherds by, 
Who, from this Publick, muft proclaim, 

That Daphne fcorn’d poor Thyr/is, and his Flame. 

Tuts is not all; another Time the Fair, 
Whilft on my Oaten Pipe I play’d an Air, 
With an old Coufin join’d her Voice to fing, 
Although he meanly tun’d a different Thing. 

So many Slights my Anger did awake, 
And Id protefted, I’d the Nymph forfake: 
But fhe, grown fubtle, does with Vows profefs 
That fhe is mine, my only Shepherdefs ; 
Accufes me of being too unkind, 
In all her Actions Blemifhes to find: , 
Then well, with charming Words, her felf fhe clears, 
And to convince me, fecond’s them with Tears: 
So that for doubting, I my felf reprove, 
And once more own’d her conftant to her Love. 
But foon, alas! her Tricking came in view, 
My {elf I found abus’d, and her untrue: 
For who is fhe can put on a Difguife? 
Able to cheat a Jealous Lover’s Eyes. 

To this Time, I confefs I had not found, 
For my Sufpicions, any folid Ground: 

But now, Fudicious Thamir, mind me well, 
See if I err, in what I go to tell. 

As we two fat of late by the Brook-fide, 
Daphne with new-fram’d Oaths her Promife ty’d. 
She would their Company no more frequent, 

Or leave me the leaft Shadow for Complaint; 

But by her Carriage fo my Credit.gain, 

As fhould quite free me from my Jealous Pain: 

But mark, good Thamir, the ftrange Chance befcl, 

That fhew’d her Perjur’d, and as Falje as Hell. 

Sylvander’s Wolf-Dog, whilft fhe thus decoy’d, 

His fierce and utmoft Speed tow'rds us employ’d:. 

With flaming Eyes, and open’d Jaws he ran, 

At which my Shepherdefs look’d pale and wan; 

With trembling Steps to me for Help did fly. 

And gave a Shriek thateccho’d from the Sky : 
Hafting 
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Hafting to faveher from the Monfter’s Rage, 

Of which, fome dire Effect one might prefage : 
When he drew near (‘twas my Amaze to {ec’t) 

He crept, he cring’d, came fawning to her Feet: 
She feeming then to overcome her Fright, 

Fell ftrait to ftroak and cherifh in my Sight, é 
My Rival’s Maftiff, with a flrange Delight 5 

Who jump’d, and play’d, and round about her flew, 
Which made it plain, th’ Acquaiatance was not new- 
The trufted Dog, thew’d by his Loving Mein, 

Her with Sylvander he had often feen : 

So, doubtlefs, fhe muft in fome fecret Place, 

That crafty Shepherd’s Company embrace; 

And Fears fhe feign’d, to make me drive away 

This too true Witnefs, that fhe went aftray. 

Now, Thamir, judge how great muft be my Smart? 
How deep this Treachery muft woundany Heart? 


TH AMIR, 


Tuy Tale has coft thee, Thyrfis, along Wind : 
Shali Ibe free with you, and{peak my Mind? 
W hat thou haft told ofeach fantaftick Wrong, 
Would fitly come into fome drolling Song, 

And caufr much Laughter: But, Friend, as for me, 

U thy diforder’d Soul with Pity fee: 

The Cheats of Jealoufy, alas,! I find, 

Too deeply work upon my fickly Minds _ 

No Sign fo light. of Daphne’s Change can chance, 

But thy nice Spirit finks into.a Trance ; 

A colde: Look, good Humour that may fail, 

A ftolen Sigh, a Cheek that looks but pale, 

Some Bluth, or Smile, not eafy to divine, 

An Eyethat darts a Glance without Defign : 

All this brings Fuel to thy quick Diftruft, 

And blindfold Love counts thy Sufpicions juft. 

A jealous Lover, ue’er can happy be: 

Pofleffion from his Doubts can’t fet him free 

He thinks he never holds his Miftrefs faft, 

And of her Kindnefs, Fear deftroys the Tafte : 
j R 3 
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Each Man his Rival is, and lays fome Plot, 

He looks too far, and fees that which is not. 

Thus ill-befet, he his own Goaler proves, 

And Tyrant to the Perfon whom he loves. 

He thinks ali Hearts to hers attempt the Way, 

And would be counting of her Hairs each Day ; 

Into the Bottom of her Soul would dive, 

To fee if there no other Lovers thrive. 

Then let his Miftrefs her beft Talents ufe, 

Him will no Words, no Kindnefs difabute : 

The Thought he has, that fhe is not fincere, 

Makes all her Sweets a bitter Tafte to bear : 

Of all her Favours he a Poifon makes, 

Wrongs Miftrefs, Friends, his Reafon, by Miftakes. 

Re-ftarts at that fhould his Affurance raife, 

And a perpetual Fright attends his Days, 

Untimely ftill he his ill Humour fhows, 

And never does his Spirit find Repofe. 

Say, Friend, fee’ft thounot here truly defign’d? 

A Draught of all thofe Troubles wound thy Mind. 

I of thefe Matters, though a Swain I be, 

Am not unable to {peak knowingly : 

So many. Love-fick Shepherds did of Old 

Unto my Truft their jealous Breafts unfold 5 

And of this Frenzy, fuch Effects I faw, 

As make me o_o to draw. 

Grown Grey by tending Flocks, I’ve feen witb Pain 

The Plague through every Country Hamlet reign; 

Once my own Breaft took in its rude Alarms, 

Whilit it was fenfible of Beauty’s Charms; 

But Wearinefs and Pain, Prudence and Age, 

Forc’d me, at laft, from the deluding Rage. 

1 found its Strength out of our Weaknels grows, 

Though ftill the Blame the Miftrefs undergoes. 
Since hence arife the Ils thy Soul opprefs, 

Let me advif2 thee to.a quick Redreis. 

I've told thee how the Jea'ous Man is bent 

To fearch for what mut feed his Difcontent ; 

A different Courfe take thou, and happy be, 

What’s pleafing in thy Miftrefs only ice; 
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Pafs over all, that may Sufpicion breed, 
If other Men fhe feem too much to heed, 

From her good Manners, judge it may proceed. 
Let not a Smile or Look beget thy Care, 

In fuch flight Things the Heart has little Share; 
But to avoid fome fudden ill Surprife, 

Confider ftill her Truth, and not her Eyes, 
Whatever the Appearances may be, 

Paint her withia thy Breaft all Conftancy ; 

And if thou feeft fome Lover for her burn, 
Never believe fhe makes the leaft Return. 
Search not too deep into her private Ways, 

By fuch an Awe you poifon’d all her Days: 

And of her Temper when you take a Sight, 
You muft not place her in too great a Light. 
Start not at Toys, be pleas’d when the is free, 
Grant her an eafy, handfome se 

Whate’er Men fay, think that thou happy art, 
And againft Slander always take her Part 

In agting thus, thy Heart will reap, with Speed,. 
All the calm Bleffings, that a Heart can need. 


The Counfels aged Thamir,gave were the/e, 
Which Thyrfis’ Troubles /weetly did appeafe : 
And they produc’d that good Effect, he {wore, 
In all his Life he'd ne’er be; ealotts more. 
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